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KING HENRY IV.

PART 11.

PERSONS OP THE DRAMA.
King HENRY the Fourth.
HRNRY, prince of Wales, afterwards A
king Henry V.

; /
THOMAS, duke of Clarence ; f
Prince JOHN of Lancaster, aftenrards ^his soas^

(2 Henry V.l duke of Bedford ; /
Prince HlIMPHREYof Gloccster.after- \ ,

wards (2 Henry V.) duke of Glocester ;J
Earl of WARWICK ; 7
Ear] of WESTMORELAND; iof the king's partrJ
OOWKRi HAKCOURT: J

"

Lord Chief Justice of the King's Bench.
A Gentleman attctwUng on the chief justice.
Karl of NORTHUMBERLAND; -v
SCROOP, archbishop of York; /enemies
Lord MOWBRAY ; Lord HASTINGS; \ to the

Lord BARUOLPH ; 1 king.

Sir JOHN COLEVILE; J
TRAVERS and MORTON, domestics of Not-

thumherland.
PALSTAFF, BARDOLPH, PISTOL, and Page.
POINS and PE TO, attendants on prince Henry.
SHALLOW and SILENCE, country justices.

DAVY, servant to Shallow.
(

MOULDY, SHADOW, WART, FEEBLE, and
BULLCALF, recruits.

FANG and SNARE, sherifTs oliicers.

KUMOUR. A Porter.

A Dancer, speaker of the epilogue.

Lady NORTHUMBERLAND. Lady PERCY.'
Hostess QUICKLY. DOLL TEAR-SHEET.

Lords, and other Attendants ; Oflicers, Soldier*,

Messenger, Drawers, Beadles, OrooQls,







KING HENRY IV.

PART II.

INDUCTION.
JVarkwora. Before NorthtimberlmdS castle.

Enter RUMOUR, painted fall of tongues.
«lim. Open your eai-s

i For which of you will slop
Ihe vent of heanng, when loud Rumour speaks'
i, from the orient to the drooping west,
Valtiug the wind my post-horse, still unfold
1 he acls commenced on this ball ot earth •

Upon my tongues continual slanders ride

;

Ihc which m every language 1 pronounce,
Stuffing the ears of men with false reports.
1 speak of peace, while covert enmity
Iuder the smile of safety wounds the world :And who but Rumour, who but only I,
Make fearful musters, and prepar'd defence

;w hiist the big year, sivoln with some other grief.
Is thought with child by the stem tyrant war.And no such matter? Rumour is a pipe
Blown by surmises, jealousies, conjectures :

And of so easy and so plain a stop,
lhat the blunt monster with uncounted heads,
Ine sUU-discordant wavering multitude,
Lan play upon it. But what need 1 thusMy well-known body to anatomira
Among my household ; Why is Rumour here f

lisfore king Hand's victory

:

Who, in a bloody field by Shrewsbury,
Hath beaten down young Hotspur, and his troops,guenchmg the flame of bold rebellion
tven with the rebels" blood. But what mean I
1 0 speak so true at first ? my office is
Jo noise abroad,—that Harry Monmouth fell
Under the wrath of noMe Hptsptir's sword

;
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And that the king before the Douglas' rage i

Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. I

This have I rumour'd through the peasant towns 1

Between that royal field of Shrewsbury
And this worm-eaten hold of ragged stone.

Where Hotspur's father, old Northumberland,
Lies crafty-sick : the posis come tiring on,
And not a man of them brings other news
Than thsy have learn 'd of me; From Rumour's

tongues
Tliey bring smooth comforts false, worse than true

wrongs. [Ejiit.

ACT I. SCKNE I.

7'he same.

ThePorter before thegate; Enter Lord's KB.'DOl.VU

.

Bard. Who keeps the gate here, ho I—When' I.

the earU
Port. What shall I say you are ? i

Blvd. Tell thou the earl.

That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here.

Port. His lordship is walk'd forth into the orchard;

Please it your honour, knock but at the gate.

And he himself will answer.

Enter NORTHUMBERLAND.
Bard. Here comes the earl.

North. What news, lord Bardolph? every minute

now
Should be the father of some stratagem :

The times are wild ;
contention, like a horse

Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loose, I

And bears down all before him.
Bard. Noble earl,

1 bring you certain news from Shrewsbury.
North. Good, an heaven will !

,

Bard, As good as heart can wish
The king is almost wounded to the death ;

^

And, in the fortune of my lord your son,
j

Prince Harry slain outright; and both the Blunti

Kill'd by the hand of Douglas : young prince John,-*

And Westmoreland, and Stafford, fled the field ;

And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk sir Jwho,

Is prisoner to your sou : O, such a day.

So fought, 30 foUow'd, and so fairly won.
Came ugt, till now, to dignify the limes.
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Since Caesar's fortunes!
AorM. How is this deriv'd 1

Saw you the field? came you from Shrewsbury!
Bard. I spake with one, my lord, that came from

thence
;

A gentleman well bred, and of good name.
That freely render'd me these new:; for true.
North. Ilcre comes my servant, Travers, whom

'i
I sent

Ofl Tuesday last to listen after news.
( Bard. My lord, I over-rode him on the way;
,
And he is furnish'd with no certainties.
More than he haply may retail from me.

Enter TRAVERS.
North. Now, Travers, what good tidings com«

with you 7

Tra. My lord, sir John Umfrevile turn'd me back
With joyful tidings; and, being better hors'd.
Out-rode me. After him, came, spurring hard,
A gentleman almost forspent with speed.
That stopp'd by me to breathe his bloodied horse

:

He ask'd the way to Chester; and of him
I did demand, what news from Shrewsbury.
He told me, that rebellion had bad luck,
And that young Harry Percy's spur was cold

:

With that, he gave his able horse the head.
And, bending forward, struck his armed heels
Against the panting sides of his poor jade
Up to the rowel-head

; and, starting "so.
He seem'd in running to devour the way.
Staying no longer question.
North. Ha ! A gain

,

Said he, young Harry Percy's spur was cold?
Of Hotspur, coldspur? that rebellion
Had met ill luck !

Hard. My lord, I'll tell you what
If my young lord you»-son have not the day.
Upon mine honour, for a silken point
I'll give my barony : never talk of it.

North. Why should the gentleman, that rode by
Travers,

Give then such instances of loss ?

^^ord. Who, he?
He was some hilding fellow, that had stol'n
The horse he rode on : and, upon my life,

Spoke at a venture. Look, here comes more news.
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Enter MORTON. ^

2iorth. Yea, this man's brow, like to a title-leaf.

Foretells the nature of a tragiclc Tolume :

So looks the strond, whereon the imperious flood

Hath left a witness'd usurpation.

Say, Morton, didst thou come from Shrewsbury?

Mot. I ran from Shrewsburjr, my noble lord ;

Where hateful death put ou his ugliest mask,

To fright our party. .
North. How doth my son, and brother!

Thou tremblest ; and the whiteness in thy cheek

Is apter than thy tongue to tcU thy errand.

Even such a man, so faint, so spiritless, -,

So duU, so dead in look, so woe-begone.

Brew Priam's curtain in the dead of night,

And would have told him, half his Troy was burn d:

But Priam found the fire, ere he his tonpue,^

And I my Percy's death, ere thou report'st it.

Thus thou would'st say,—Your son did thus, and

thus;
Your brother, thus ; so fought the noble Douglas ;

Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds:

But m the end, to stop mine ear indeed.

Thou hast a sigh to blow a^vay this praise.

Ending with—brother, son, and all are dead.

Mar. Douglas is living, and your brother, yet

:

But, for my lord your son,

North. Why, he is dead.

See, what a ready tongue snspit-ion hath !

He, that but fears the thing he would not know.

Hath, by instinct, knowledge from others' eyes.

That what he fear'd is chanced. Yetspeak, Morton;

Tell thou thy earl, his divination lies

;

And I will take it as a sweet disgrace,

And make thee rich for doing me such wrong.

Mor. You are too great to be by me gainsaid :

Your spirit is too true, your fears too certain.

North. Yet, for all this, say not, that Percy'sdead.

I see a strange confession in thine eye :

Thou shak'st thy head; and hold'st it fear, or siD,

To speak a truth. If he be slain, say so:

The tongue offends not, that reports his death:

And he doth sin, that doth belie the dead ;

Not he, which says the dead is not alive.

Yet the first bringer of unwelcome news

Hath but a losing office ; and his tongue
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Soands ever after as a sullen bell,

Remember'd knolling a departing friend.

Bard. 1 cannot think, my lord, your son is dead.
Mor. I am sorry 1 should force you to believe

That, which I would to heaven 1 iiad not seen :

But these mine eyes saw him in bloody state,
Rend'ring faint quittance, wearied and out-breath'd.
To Harry Monmouth ; whose swift wrath beat down
The never-daunted Percy to t)ie earth.
From whence with life he never more sprung up.
In few, his death (whose spirit lent a fire

Even to the dullest peasant in his camp,)
Being bruited once, took fire and heat away
From the best temper'd courage in his troops:
.For from his metal was his party steel'd

;

Which once in him abated, all the rest
Turn'd on themselves, like dull and heavy lead.
And as the thing, that's heavy in itself.

Upon enforcement, llies with greatest speed ;

So did our men, heavy in Hotspur's loss.
Lend to this weight such lightness with, their fear^
That arrows fled not swifter toward their aim.
Than did our soluiers, aiming at their safety.
Fly from the field : Then was that noble Worcester
Too soon ta'en prisoner: and that furious Scot,
The bloody Douglas, whose well-labouring sword
Had three times slain the appearance of the king,
'Gan vail his stomach, and did grace the shame
Of those, that tum'd their backs ; and, in his flight.

Stumbling in fear, was took. The sum of all

Is,—that the king hath won ; and hath sent out
A speedy power, to encounter you, my lord.
Under the conduct of young Lancaster,
And Westmoreland : this is the news at full.

North . For this I shall have time enough to mourn.
In poison there is physick; and these news.
Having been well, that would have mad£ me sick.

Being sick, have in some measure made me well z.

And as the wretch, whose fever-weaken*d joints.
Like strengthless hinges, buckle under life.

Impatient of hia fit, breaks like a fire

Out of his keeper's arms ; even so my Umbs,
Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with grief.

Are thrice themselves : Hence therefore, thou nice
crutch

;

A scaly gauntlet now, with joints of steel,

Must glovd this hand ; and heuce^ thou sickly quoif

;
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Thou art a guard too wanton for the head,

"Which princes, flesh'd with conquest, aim to hit.

Now hind my brows with iron; And iipproach

The ragged'st hour that time Jind spite dare bring,

To frown upon the enrag'd Northumberland !

Let heaven kiss earth! Now let not nature's hand

Keep the wild flood confin'd ! let order die !

And let this world no longer be a stage,

To feed contention in a lingering act

;

But let one spirit of the first-born Cain

Reign in all Iwsoras, that, each heart Iwing set

Ou "bloody courses, the rude scene may end,

And darkness be the burier of the dead !

Tra, This strained passion doth you wrong, ray

lord. '

Bard. Sweet earl, divorce not wisdom from your

honour.
A/or. The lives of all your loving complices

Lean on your health; the which, if you give o*er

To stormy passion, must perforce decay.

You cast the event of war. my noble lord.

And summ'd the account ofchance,before you said,—

I,et us make heail. It was your presurmise.

That, in the dole of blows your son might drop:

Tou knew, he walk*d o'er piirils, on an edge.

More likely to fall i:i, than to get o'er:

You were advis'd, his flesh was capable

Of wounds, and scars ; and that his forward spirit

Would lift him, where most trade of danger rang'd;

Yet did you say,—Go forth ; and none of this,

Though strongly apprehended, could restrain

The stiff-borne action : What hath then liefallen,

Oi- what hath this bold enterprize brought forth.

More than that being, which was like to be T

Bard. We all, that are engaged to this loss.

Knew, that we vontur'd on such dangerous seas.

That, if we wrought out life, 'twas ten to one :

And yet we ventur'd, for the gain propos'd

Chok*d the respect of likely peril fear'd ;

And, since we are o'erset, venture again.

Co^e, we will all put forth
;
body, and goods.

Mor. 'Tis more than time : And, my most noble

lord,

I hear for certain, and do speak the truth,

The gentle archbishop of York is up,

With ^vull-appoiuted powers ; he is a man.
Who with a double surety binds bis foUowen,

1
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My lord your son had ouly but the corps,
Hut shadows, and the shows of men, to fight

:

For that same word, rebellion, did divide
I'he action of their bodies from their souls

;

And they did fight with queasiness, constraint.
As men drink potions; that their weapons only
Seeni'd on our side, but, for their spirits and souls,
I'his word, rebellion, it had froze them up,
As fish are in a pond : But now the bishop
Turns insurrection to religion :

Suppos'd sincere and holy in his thoughts.
He's follow'd both with body and with mind ;

And doth enlarge his rising with the blood
Of fair king Richard, scrap'd from Pomfret stones :

Derives from heaven his quarrel, and his cause
;

'J'ells them, he doth bestride a bleeding land.
Gasping for life under great Bolingbroke

;And more, and less, do flock to follow him.
North. I knew of this before

;
but, to speak truth.

This present grief had wip'd it from my mind.
Go in with me; and counsel every man
The aptest way for safety, and revenge

:

Get pests, and letters, and make fi-iends with speed

;

Nsver so few, and never yet more need. \^Ea.eunt.

SCENE II.

London. A Slreet.

E/iter Sir Jon's FALSTAFF, mik his Page
bearing his sword and buckler.

Fal. Sirrah, you giant, what says the doctor to
my water?

Pfige. He said, sir, the water itself was a good
healthy water: but, for the party that owed it, he
might have more diseases than he knew for.

Fai. Men of all sorts take a pride to gird at me :

The brain of this foolish-compounded clay, man, is
not able to invent any thing, that tends to laughter,
more than I invent, or is invented on me : I am
not only witty in myself, but the cause that wit is
in other men. I do here walk before thee, like a
sow, that hath overwhelmed all her litter but one.
If the prince put thee into my service for any other
reason than to set me off, why then I have no judg-
ment. Thou whoreson mandrake, thou art fitter to
be worn in my cap, than to wait at my heels. I
was never mauued with an agate till now : but I
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will set you neither in gold nor silver, bnt in vils

appai'el, and send you haclc again to your master,
for a jewel ; the >uvenal, the prince your master,

whose chin is not yet fledged. I will sooner hava
a beard grow m the palm of my hand, than he shall

get one on his cheek ; and yet he will not stick to

say, his face is a face royal : God may finish it

when he will, it is not a h;ur amiss yet : he may
keep it still as a face-royal, for ahavber shall never
earn sixpence out of it ; and yet he will be crowing,

as if he had writ man ever since his father was a-

bachelor. He may keep his own ^ace, but he 19

almost out of mine, I can assure him. What
said Mr. Dumbletoa about the satin for my sliorif

cloak, and slops ?

Page, lie sard, sir, you should procure him better

assurance than Bardolph : he would not take his'

bond and yours ; he liketi not the security.

Fal. Let him be damned like the glutton ! may
his tongue be hotter '.—.\ whoreson Achitophel ! a
rascally yea-forsuoth knave ! to bear a gentleman ini

hand, and then st.\nd upon security '—The %vhore-

son smooth-pates do now wear nothing but high
shoes, and bunches of keys at their girdles ; and if

a man is thorough with them in honest taking up,
then they must stand upon—security. ( had as

lief they would put ratsbane in my mouth, as offer

to stop it with security. I looked he should have
sent me two and twenty yards of 8atin> as I am a
true knight, and he sends me security. Well, he

abundance, and the lightness of his wife shine*

through it : and yet cannot he see, though he have
his own lantern to light Mm. Where's Bar-
dolph *

Pfie«. He's gone into Smithfield, to buy your
worsiiip a horse.

Fal. I bought him in Paul*s, and he'U buy m«
A horse in Smithfield : an I could get me but a wif«

in the stews, I wore manned, horaed, and wived.

Enier tJte Lord Chi^ Justice, and an j^ttendant.

Page. Sir, here comes the nobleman that com-
mitted the prince for striking him about Bardolph.

Fal. Wait close, I will not see him.
Ch. Just. What's he that goes there f

j4tteM. Falstaff, an't please your lordship.

may sleep u for he hath the horn of
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Ck. Just. He that was in question for the robbery ?

j^tten. He, my lord : but he hath since done good
sernce at Shrewsbury ; and, as I hear, is now going
with some charge to the lord John of Lancaster.

Cft.Just. What, to York? Call him back again,

Atten. Sir John FalstafF!

F(il. Boy, tell him, I am deaf.

Page. You must speak louder, my master is deaf.

Ch. Just. I am sure, he is, to the hearing of any
thing good.—Go, pluck him by the elbow; I must
speak with him.

j4tten. Sir John,
FaL What ! a young knave, and beg ! Is there

not wars ! is there not employment T Doth not the
king lack subjects ? do not the rebels need soldiers ?

Though it be a shame to be on any side but one, it

is worse shame to bej^ than to be on the worst side,

were it worse than the name of rebellion can tell

how to make it.

yJtten. You mistake me, sir.

Fal. Why, sir, did I say you were an honest
man ? setting my knighthood and my soldiership

aside, I had lied in my throat, if I had said so.

Atten. I pray you, sir, then set your knighthood
and your soldiership aside ; and give me leave to
tell you, you lie in your throat, if you say I am any
other than an honest man,

Ftil. I give thee leave to tell me so ! I lay aside
that, which grows to me ! If thou get'st any leave
of me, hang me ; if thou takest leave, thou wert better

be hanged : You hunt-counter, hence ! avaunt
yitten. Sir, my lord would speak with you.
Cft.Just. Sir John FalstafF, a word with you.
Fal. My good lord !—God give your lordship

good time of day. I am glad to see your lordship
abroad: I heard say, your lordship was sick: i

hope, your lordship goes abroad by advice. Your
lordship, though not clean past your youth, hath
yet some smack of age in you, some relish of the
saltness of time; and I most humbly beseech your
lordship, to have a reverend care of your health.

Ch. Just. Sir John, I sent for you before your
expedition to Shrewsbury,

FiU. An't please your lordship, I hear his majesty
is returned with some discomfort from Wales.

Ch.Just. I talk not of his majesty:—You woulti
not come when I sent for you.
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Fal. And I hear moreover, his highness is fallen

into this same whoreson apoplexy.

Ch. Just. Well, heaven mend him ! I pray, let

me speak with yon.

Fat. This apoplexy ig, as I take it, a kind of

lethargy, an't please your lordship ; a kind of

sleeping in the hlood, a whoreson tingling.

Ck. Just. What tell you me of it? be it as it is.

Fal. It hath its original from much grief; from
study, and perturbation of the brain: 1 have read
the cause of his effects in Galen ; it is a kind o£

deafness.

Ck. Just. I think, you are fallen into the disease ;

for you hear not what I say to you.
Fal. Very well, my lord, very well : rather, an't

please you, it is the disease of not listening, the

malady of not marking, that I am troubled withal.

Ch.Just. To punish you by the heels, would
amend the attention of your ears ; and I care not,

if I do become your physician.

Fal. I am as poor as Job, my lord ; but not so

patient : your lordship may minister the potion of

imprisonment to me, in respect of poverty : but how
I should be your patient to follow your prescriptions,

the wise may make some dram of a scruple, or, in-

deed, a scruple itself.

Ch. Just. I sent for you, when there were matters

against you for your life, to come speak with me.
Fal. As I was then advised by my learned counsel

in the laws of this land-service, I did not come.

C/i. Just. Well, the truth is, sir John, you live

in Epreat infamy.
Fal. He, that buckles him in my belt, cjinnot

live in less.

Ch.Just. Your means are very slender, and your
waste is great.

Fal. I would it were otherwise ; I would my
means were greater, and my waist slenderer.

Ch.Just. You have misled the youthful prince.

Fal. The young prince hath misled me : I am the

fellow with the great belly, and he ray dog.

Ch.Just. Well, I am loath to gall a new-healed
wound ; your day's service at Shrewsbury hath a

little gilded over your night's exploit on Gads-hill:

you may thank the unquiet time for your quiet

o'erposting that action,

Fal. My lord 1
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Ch. Just. But since all is well, keep it so : wake
not a sleeping wolf.

Fttl. To wake a wolf, is as bad as to smell a fox.
Ch. Just. What

! you are as a candle, the bettei-
part burnt out.

Fal. A wassel candle, my lord ; all tallow : if I
did say of wax, my growth would approve the
truth.

Ch. Just. There is not a white hair on your face,
but should have his effect of gravity.

Fal. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy.
Ch.Just. You follow the voung prince up and

do«-n, like his ill angel.
Fal. Not so, my lord

; your ill angel is light;
but, I hope, he, that looks upon me, will take
me without weighing : and yet, in some respects 1
grant 1 cannot go, I cannot tell : Virtue is of so
little regard in these coster-monger times, that true
valour IS turned bear-herd : Pregnancy is made a
tapster, and hath his quick wit wasted in giving
reckonings : all the other gifts appertinent to man,
as the malice of this age shapes them, are not wortJi
a gooseberry. You, that are old, consider not the
capacities of us, that are young; you measure
the heat of our livers with the bitterness of your
galls : and we, that are in the vaward of our youth,
I must confess, are wags too.

Ch.Just. Do you set down your name in the
scroll of youth, that are written down old with all
the characters of age? Have you not a moist eye *

s dry hand r a yellow cheek ? a white beard ? a
decreasing leg ? aa increasing belly? Is not your
voice broken ? your wind short ? your chin double?
your wit single ? and every part about you blasted
with antiquity? and will you yet call yourself
young? Fie, fie, fie, sir John !

Fal. My lord, I was born about three of the
clock m the afternoon, with a white head, and
something a round belly. For my voice,— I have
lost It with hollaing, and singing of anthems. To
approve my youth further, I will not : the truth is,
I am only old in judgment and understanding; and
he, that will caper with me for a thousand marks,
let him lend me the money, and have at him. For
the box o'the ear that the prince gave you,—he gave
It like a rude prince, and you took it like a sensible
lord. I have check'd him for it i and th£ young
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marry, not in ashes, and sackcloth ;

but in new silk old sack.

Ch. Just. Well, heaven send the prince a better

GOtnpanmu !

FaL Heaven send the companion a better pnncel

I cannot rid my hands of him.

Ck. Just. Well, the king hath severed j^ou and

Jriiice Harry: I hear, you are goini; with lord

ohu of Lancaster, against the archbishop, and the

earl of Northumberland.
Fai. Yea; I thank your pretty sweet wit for it.

But look you, pray, all you that kiss my lady peace

at home, that our armies join not in a hot day!

for, by the Wd, I take but two shtrts out wuh'

me, and 1 mean not to sweat extraordinarily : i^it

be a hot day, an I brandish any thing but my
botUe, I would I might never spit white agajn.

There is not a dangerous action can peep out his

head, but i am thrust upon it : Well, I cannot last

ever : But it was always yet the trick of our English

nation, if they have a good thing, to make it too

common. If yon will needs say, I am an old man,

you should give me rest. I would to God, my
name were not so terrible to the enemy as it is. I

were better to be eaten to death with rust, than to

be scoured to nothing with perpetual motion.

Ch.Just. Well, be houest, be honest ; And God
bless your expedition !

Fal. Will your lordship lend me a thousand

pound, to furnish me forth ?

Ch.Just. Not a penny, not a penny; you are

too impatient to bear crosses. Fare you well:

Commend me to my cousin Westmoreland.
\_Exf.unt Chief Justice and Mtendant.

Fill. If t do, fillip me with a three-man beetle.

—A man can no more separate age and covetous-

iiess, than he can part young limbs and lechery :

but the gout galls the one, and the pox pinches the

other ; and so both the degrees prevent my curses.

—

Boy !

/"af. What money is in my purse T

Pa^e. Seven groats and two-pence.

Fal. I can get no remedy against this consump-

tion of the purse : borrowing only lingers and lin-

gers it out, bat the disease is incurable.—Go bear

tiua letter to my lord of Lancaster ; this to the
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prince ! this to the earl of Westmoreland ; and this
to old mistress Ursula, whom I have weekly sworn
to marry since I perceived the first white hair on
my chin : About it

; you know where to find me.
[Ra-it PogeJ] A pox of this gout ! or, a gout o£
this pox ! for the one, or the other, plays the rogae
with my great toe. It is no matter, if I do halt;
I have the wars for my colour, and my pension
shall seem the more reasonable : a good wit will
make use of any thing; I will turn diseases to
commodity. [Exit.

SCENE nr.
York. A room in the Archbishop's palace.

Enter the Archhxshop of YORK, the Lords HAST-
INGS, MOWBRAY, ««rfBARDOLPH.

Arch. Thus have you heard our cause, and
known our means

;

And, my most noble friends, I pray you all.
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes :—
And first, lord marshal, what say you to it ?

Moujb. I well allow the occasion of our ai-ms ;But gladly would be better satisfied.
How, in our means, we should advance ourselves
To look with forehead bold and big enough
Upon the power and puissance of the king.

Hast. Our present musters grow upon the file
To five and twenty thousand men of choice

;And our supplies live largely in the hope
Of great Northumberland, whose bosom burns
With an incensed fire of iuiuries.
Bard. The question then, lord Hastings, standeth

thus ;

—

Whether our present filve and twenty thousand
May hold up head without Northumberland.

Hast. With him, we may.
Bard. Ay, marry, there's the point;

But if without him we be thought too feeble.
My judgment is, we should not step too far
Till we had his assistance by the hand

:

For, in a theme so bloody-fac'd as this.
Conjecture, expectation, and sunnise
Of aids uncertain, should not be admitted.
Arch. 'Tis vei-y true, lord Bardolph; for indeed.

It was yoimg Hotspur's case at Shrewsbury,
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Bard. It was, my lord ; who lin'd himself with

Eating the air on promise of supply.

Flattering himself with project of a power

Much smaller than the smallest of his thoughts :

And so, with great imagination,

Proper to madmen, led his powers to death.

And, winking, leap'd into destruction.

Hast. But, by your leave, it never yet did hart.

To lay down lilielihoods. and forms of hope.

Bard. Yes, in this present quality of war ;—
Indeed the instant action, (a cause on foot,)

Lives so in hope, as in an early spring
^

•\Ve see the appearing buds ; which to prove fruit.

Hone cives not so much warrant, as despair.

That Sosts wUl bite them. When we mean to

build, , ,

We first survey the plot, then draw the model

;

And when we see the figure of the house,

Then must we rate the cost of the erection :

Which if we find outweighs ability.

What do we then, but draw anew the model

In fewer offices j or, at le.ast, desist

To build at all t Much more, in this great work,

(Wliich is, almost, to plucli a l<ingdom down.

And set another up,) should we survey

The plot of situation, and the model

;

Consent upon a sure foundation ;

Question surveyers ; know our own estate.

How able such a work to undergo,

To weigh against his opposite ; or else.

We fortify in paper, and in figures.

Using the names of men instead of men :

l,ike one, that draws the model of a house

Beyond his power to build it ; who, half through.

Gives o'er, and leaves his part-created cost

A naked subject to the weeping clouds.

And waste fir churlish winter s tyranny.

Hast. Orant.that our hopes (yet llVely of fair birth,

)

Should be stUl-hora, and that we now possess d

The very utmost man of eitpectation ;

I think, we are a body strong enough.

Even as we are, to equal with the king.

Bard. What ! is the king but five and twenty

thousand t
i. i _t

Hast. To us, no more ;
cay, not 50 mttcli, io»a

Uardolph,
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For his divisions, as the times do brawl.
Are in three heads : one power against the French,
And one against Glendower

; perforce, a third
Must take up us : So is the unfii-m Vinff
In three divided; and his coffers sound
With hollow poverty and emptiness.

j^rck. That he should draw his several strengths
together,

And come against us in full puissance.
Need not be dreaded.

^nsl. If he should do so,
He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Welsh
Baying him at his heels : never fear that.

iiarii. Who, is it like, should lead his forces
hither?

I/ast. The duke of Lancaster, and Westmoreland :
Against the Welsh, himself, and Harry Monmouth :
But who is substituted 'gainst *he French,
I have no certain notice.

And publish the occasion of our arms.
The commonwealth is sick of their o^vn choice.
Their over-greedy love hath surfeited •.-rrr-

An habitation giddy and unsure
Hath he, that buildeth on the vulgar heart.
O thou fond many ! with what loud applause
Didst thou beat heaven with blessing Bolingbroke,
Before he was what thou would'st have him be t
And being now trimm'd in thine own desires.
Thou, beastly feeder, art so full of him,
That thou provok'st thyself to cast him up.
So, so, thou common dog, didst thou disgorge
Thy glutton bosom of the loyal Richard :

And now thou would'st eat thy dead vomit up.
And howl'st to find it. What trust is in thew

times ?

They, that, when Richard liv'd, would have him die.
Are now become enamour'd on his grave;
T^ou, that threw'st dust upon his goodly head.
When through proud London he came sighing on
After the admired heels of Bolingbi-oke,
Cry'st now, 0 earth, t/ieid us that king again,
^nd take thou this / O thoughts of men accurst

!

Past, and to come, seem best
;
things present, worst.

Motob. Shall we go draw our numbers, and set on ?
Host. We are time's subjects, Jind time bids be

Arch. Let us on ;

gone.

92



18 SECOND PART OF Act 39;

ACT II. SCENE I.

London. A stfut. \

Bnier Hostess; FANG, find his Boy, with jSerj^

find SSARE following. *!

/lost. Master Fang, have you euter'd the ac-
tion I

Fang. It is entered.
^

Host. Where is your yeoman? Is it a lusty yeoJ
man ? will a' stand to'i i

.
Fang. .Sirrah, where's Snare I ?!

Host. O lord, ay : good master Snare.
. Snare. Here, here.

!

Fang. Snare, we must arrest sir John Fal-
si a ff.

_ \

Host. Yea, good master Snare : I have entered hiidj

and all. '4

Snare. It may chance cost some of us our liveaf

for he will stab.

Hast. Alas the day ! lake heed of him ; he stahbedl

me in mine own house, and that most be;istly : itt'

good faith, a' cares not what mischief he doth, if

his weapon be out : he will foin like any devil ; ht.

will spare neither mau, woman, nor child. t

Fling. If 1 can close with him, I care not for hia>

tjttrust. i

Host. No, nor I neither : 1*U be at your elbow.'t

Fang. An 1 but fist him once ; an a' come butt

xrithin my vice ;

—

Host. 1 am undone by his going ; I warrant^*ou»'

he's an infinitive thing upon my score:—t>ood]

master Pang, hold him sure (jood master Snare*

let him not 'scape. He comes continually to Pie^

«omer, Csaving your manhoods.) to buy a saddle R
and he's indited to dinner to the lubbar's head in

Lumbert-stteet, to master Smooth's the silk-man vl

1 pray ye, since my exion is entered, and my casft,

so openly known to the world, let him be brought

in to his answer. A hundred mark is a long loail^

for a poor lone woman to bear: aud I have burue^

and borne, and borne ; and have been fubbed offj

und fubbed off, and fubWd off, from this day to

that day, thatit is a shame to lie thought on. Therft

is no honesty in such dealinK ; unless a woman
should be made an ass, aud a beast, to bear evfixjr

knave's wrong.
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Knier Sir JOHN FALSTAFF, Pa^c, and BAR-
DOLPH.

Yonder he comes ; and that arraot malmsfiy-nose
knave, Bavdolph, with him. Do your offices, do
your olhces, master Fang, and master Snave ; do
me, do me, do me your officea.

Fid. How now ? whose mare's dead ? what's the
matter ?

Fung. Sir John, I aiTest you at the suit of mis-
tress Quickly.

Fill. Away, varlets !—Draw, Bardolph ; cut me
-off the villain's head; throw the quean in the
channel.

Host. Throw me in the channel? I'll throw thee
in the channel. Wilt thou? wilt thou ? thou bas-
tardly rogue !—Murder, murder ! O tliou honey-
suckle villain!—wilt thou kill God's officers, and
the king's? O thou honey-seed rogue ! thou art a
honey-seed

; a man-queller, and a woman-queller.
Fal. Ke£p them off, Bardolph.
Fang. A rescue ! a rescue !

Host. Good people, bring a rescue or two.—Thou
wo't, wo't thou ? thou wo't, wo't thou? do, do,
thou rogue ! do, thou hemp-seed !

Fill. Away, you scullion ! you rampallian ! you
fustilarian! I'll tickle your catastrophe.

Enter the Lord Chief Justice attended.

Ch. Jtcst. What's the matter? keep the peace
liere, ho !

Must. Good my lord, be good to me ! I beseech
.you, stand to me !

C/i. Jr/it. Ho now, sir John? what, are you
brawling here ?

Doth this become your place,your tinie,and business?
You should liave been well on your way to York.—

.

Stand from him, fellow ; Wherefore hang'st thou
on him ?

Host. O my most worshipful lord, an"t please
your grace, I am a poor widow of Eastcheap, and
he is arrested at my suit.

C/i. Just. For what sum ?

Hest. It is more than for some, my lord ; it is
for all, all I have: he hath eaten me out of house
and home; he hath put all my substance into that
fat belly of his:—but 1 will have some of it out
again, or I'll ride thee o'niglus, like the mare.
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Fal. I think, I am as likely to ride tlie mare, if

I have any vantage of ground to get up.
Ch. Just. How comes this, sir John T Fie ! vifhat

man of ^ood. temper would endure this tempest of
exclamation? Are you not ashamed, to enforce a
poor Avidow to so rough a course to come by her own T

FtU. What is the gross sum, that I owe thee ?

Host. Marry, if thou wert an honest man, thyself,

and the money too. Thou didst swear to me upou
a parcel-gilt gobler, sitting in my Dolphin-chamber,
»t the round table, by a sea-coal fire, upon Wed-
nesday iu Whitsun-week, when the prince broke
thy head for liking his father to a singing-man of

M indsor; thou did*8t swear to me then ; as 1 was
washing thy wound, to marry me, and make me
my lady thy wife. Canst thou deny it? Did not

good-wife Keech, the butcher's wife, come in then,

and call me gossip Quickly I coming in to borrow
a mess of vinegar

;
telling us, she had a good dish

of prawns ; whereby thou didst desire to eat some ;

whereby I told thee, they were ill for a green

ground r And didst thou not, when she was gone

down stairs, desire me to be no more so familiarity

with such poor people
;
saying, that ere long they

•hould call me madam f And didst thou not kiss

me, and hid me fetch thee thirty shillings ? I put
thee now to thy book-oath ; deny it, if thou canst.

Fal, My lord, this is a poor mad soul ; and she
savs, up and down the town, that her eldest son
is like you : she hath been in good case, and, the

truth is, poverty hath distracted her. But for

these foolibh officers, I beseech you, I may have
redress against them.

Ch. Just. Sir John, sir John, lam well acquainted

with your manner of wrenching the true cause the

false way. It is not a confident brow, nor the

throng of words, that come with such more than
impudent sauciness from you, can thrust me from
a level consideration ; you have, as it appears to

me, practised upon the easy-yielding spirit of thit

woman, and made her serve your uses both in

purse and person.

Host. Yea, in troth, my loi'd.

Ch.Jvst. Pr'ythee, peace:—Pay her the debt

you owe her, and unpay the villany you have done
with her ; the one you may do with sterling money,
and the other with curr«jit repentauve.
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Fal. My lord, I will not undergo tMs sneap with-
out reply. You call honorable boldness, impudeirt
sauciness

: if a man will make court'sy, aid saynothmg, he js virtuous : No, my lord, my humble
duly remembered, I will not be your suitor; I say
to you, 1 do desue deliverance from these officers,bemg upon hasty employment in the king's aifairs.

t.n.Just. You speak as having power to dowrong
: but answer in the e£fect of yoir reputation,and satisfy the poor woman. ' r •

Fal. Come hither, hostess. {Taking her aside.

Enter GOWEB.
Ch.JuU Now, master Gower ; what news?

Wale's
"""^ """^

Am near at hand : the rest the paper tells.
I'fU. As I am a gentleman ;

^ost. Nay, you said so before,

words of it'
" Seitleman ; Come, no mor.

"Ji: ^.X heavenly ground I tread on, Imust be fain to ,>awn both my plate, and the ta-
pestry of my dimng-chambcrs.

Fal. Glasses, glasses, is the only drinking: and
for thy walls,--a pretty slight drollery, or the story
of the prodigal, or the German hunting in water-work, IS worth a thousand of these bed-hangings,
and these fly-bitten tapestries. Let it be ten pound!
>t tnou canst. Come, an it were not for thy hu-
mours, there is not a better wench in E. «land Gowash thy face, and 'draw thy action : Come, thoumust not be in this humour with me; dost not;know me

» Come, come, I know thou wast set oa
to tins.

ff sir John, let it be but twenty
nobles; i faith I am loath to pawn my plate, iigood earnest, la. / r *

Fill Let it alone; I'll make other shift: you'll
be a fool still.

Host. Well, you shall have it, though I pawn my
gown. 1 hope, you'll come to supper : You'll payme altogether ?

*^ '

Fal. -WiW I live'—Go, with her, with her; tTo
Barrtolph ] hook on, hook on.

Host. Will you have DoU Tear-sheet meet von
at supper ?

'
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Fal. No more wiivds ; lei's have her.

\_F.xeujit Bardolp'i, Oncers, and Boy. .

Ch. Ju^t. 1 have heard better news.

Fai. What's the news, my good lord T

Cfi.Just. Where lay the Ifing last night?

Oom. At BasiuKsloke, my lord.

Fal. I hope, my lord, all's well :
What s the

news, my lord f

Ch.Just. Come all his forces hack!

(low. No ; fifteen hinidred foot, five hundred horse.

Are march 'd up to my lord of Lancaster,

Against Norlhumherland, and the archbishop.

Comes the king hack from Wales, my noble

'°
tVi. Just. You shall have letters of me presenliy

;

Come, go along with me, good master Gower.

Fill. My lord !

Ck.Just. What's the matter?

Fnl. Master Gower, shall I entreat you with me
to dinner ? , , j i. ».

Oaw. I must wait upon my good lord here
:

r

thank you, good sir John.
. . .

Ch. Just. Sir John, you loiter lier« too long, being

you are to lake soldiers up in counties as you go.

Fii/ Will you sup with me, master Gower f

Ch.Jusl. What foolish master taught you these

manners, sir John t

Fill. Master Gower, it they become me not, he

«-a3 a tool, that taught them me.— This is the right

fencing grace, my lord ;
tap for tap, and so part

'""ci Jml. Notv the Lord Kghteo thee
!
thou art

a great fool. C*"-"""-

SCENE ir.

The same, ylnotktr strett.

Enter Prince HENRY and I'OISS.

P Hen. Trust me, I am exceeding weary.

Poins. Is it come to that ! 1 had thought, weari-

ness durst not have attached one of so high blood.

/' Hen 'Faith, it does me; though It discolours

the iomplexion of my grealiiess to acknowledge it.

Doth it show vilely in me, to desire small beer >

Puins. Why, a prince should not be so loosely

studied, as to remember so weak a composition.

P. Hen. Belike then, my appetite was not ptmcely



Sc. 2. KING HENRY IV. 33

got T for, by my troth, I do no\v remember the poor
creature, small beer. But, indeed, these humble
considerations make me out of love with my great-

ness. "What a disgrace is it to me to remember
thy name? or to know thy face to-morrow? or to

take note how many pair of silk stockings thou,

bast; viz. these, and those that were the peaeh-
coleur'd ones f or to hear the inventory of thy
shirts; as, one for superfluity, and one other for

use ?—but that, the tennis-court keeper knows better
than 1 ; for it is a low ebb of linen with thee, when
thou keepest not racket there ; as thou hast not
done a great while, because the rest of thy loiv-

countries have made a shift to eat up thy hoUand

:

and God knows, whether those, that bawl out the
ruins of thy linen, shall inherit his kingdom : but
the midwives say, the children are not in the fault;
whereupon the world increases, and kindreds are
mightily strengthened.

Poi»s. How ill it follows, after you have laboured
so hard, you should talk so idly ! Tell me, how-
many good young princes would do so, their fa-
thers being so sick as yours at this time is ?

P. Hen. Shall 1 tell thee one thing, Poins ?

Poins. Yes ; and let it be an excellent good thing.
P, Hen. It shall sei-v-e among wits of no higher

breeding than thine,

Poins. Go to; I stand the push of your one thing,

that you will tell.

P. Hen. Why, I tell thee,—it is not meet, that I
should be sad, now my father is sick : albeit I

could tell to thee, (as to one it pleases me, for fault

of a better, to call my friend,) X could be sad, and.
sad indeed too.

Poins. Very hardly, upon such a subject.

P. Hen. By this hand, thou think'st me as far in
the devil's book, as thou, and Falstaff, for obduracy
and persistency : Let the end try the man. But I
tell thee,—my heart bleeds inwardly, that my fa-
ther is so sick : and keeping such vil« company as
thou art, hath in reason taken from me all osteuta^
tion of sorrow.
Point. The reason ?

P. Hen. What wouldst thou think of me, if X
should weep T

Poins. I would tliink thee a most princely hypo*-
crite.
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P. Hen. It would be every man's thought: and
thou art a blessed fellow, to think as every man
thinks ; never a man's thought in the world keeps
the road-way better than thine : every man would
think me an hypocrite indeed. And what accites

your raost worehipful thought, to think so ?

Poms. Why, because you have been so lewd,
and so much engrafted to Falstaff.

P. Hen. And to thee.

Point. By this light, I am well spoken of, I can
hear it with my own ears : the worst that tbey caa
say of me is, that I am a second brother, and that

I am a proper fellow of my hands ; :ind those two
things, I confesi, I cannot help. By the mass,
here comes Bardolph.
P.Htn. And the boy that I cave Falstaff: he

had him from me christian ; and look, if the fat

TiHain hare not transformed him ape.

Enter BARDOLPH and Page.

Bard. 'Save your grace

!

JP. Hen. And yours, most noble Bardolph!
Bard. Come, you virtuous ass, [7'o the Page.'\

you bashful fool, must you be blushing i wherefore
blush you now 7 What a maidenly mun at arms
are vou become ? Is it such a matter, to get a
pottle-pot's maidenhead ?

Paue. He called me even now, my lord, through

a rea lattice, and I could discern no part of his

face from the window : at last, I spied his eyes

;

and, methought he had made two holes in the ale-

wife's new petticoat, and peeped through.

P. Hen. Hath not the boy profited

Bard. Away, you whoreson upright rabbit, away J

Page. Away, you rascally Althea'st dream, away [

P. Hen. Instruct us, boy: What dream, boy I

Page. Marry, my lord, Althea dreamed she was
delivered of a' fire-brand ; and therefore 1 call him
her dream.
P. Hen. A crown's worth of good interpretation.

—There it is, boy. {Gives htm money,

Poins. O, that this good blossom could be kept

from cankers !—Well, there is sixpence to preserve

thee.
Bard. An you do not make him be hanged

among you, the gallows shall have wrong.

P. Hen. And how doth thy master, Bardolph?
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. Bard. Well, my lord. He heard of your grace's
coming to town; there's a letter for you.
P. lien. Delivered with good respect.—And how

doth the raartlemas, your master I

Bard. In bodily health, sir.

Poins. Marry, the immortal part needs a physi-
cian : but that moves not him

;
though that be sicV^

it dies not.

P. Hen. I do allow this wen to be as familiar
%rith me as my dog : and he holds his place ; for,

look you, how he writes.

Poins. [^Reads."] John Falstaff, knight, Every
tnan must know that, as oft as he has occasion tj

name himself. Even like those, that are kin to the
king ; for they never prick their finger, but they
say, TItere is iome of the king's blood spilt: How
comes that ? says he, that takes upon him not to

conceive ! the answer is as ready as a borrower's
cap ; / am the king's poor cousin, sir.

P. Hen. Nay, they will be kiu to us, or they -will

fetch it from Japhet. But the letter ;

—

Poins. Sir John Falstaff, knight, to the son of the

king, nearest his father, Harrp prince of /FaleSy

greetinif.—Why, this is a certificate.

P. Hen. Peace J

Poins. / will imitate the honourable Roman in
brevity .'—-he sure means brevity in breath ; short-
winded.—/ commend me to thee, I commend thee,

and I leat^ thee. Be not too fumiliur with Poins ;

for he r&isuses thy favuurs so jnuch, that he smars,
thou art to marry his sister Nell. Repent at idle

times as thou may'st, and so farewell.
Thine, by yea and no, {which is as much

as to say, as thou usest him,) Jack
FalstafF, with my familiars t John,
uith my brothers and ststers j and sir

John, with all Europe.
My lord, I will steep this letter in sack, and make
him eat it.

P. Hen. That's to make him eat twenty of his

words. But do you use me thus, Ned? must I
marry your sister ?

Poins. May the wench have no worse fortune !

but I never said so.

P. Hen. Well, thus we play the fools with the
time ; and the spirits of the \vise sit in the clouds,
and mock .us.—Is your master here in London ?
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Bard. Yes, ray lord.
P. Hen. Where supa he ? doth the old boar feed

in the old frank f

Bard. At the old place, my lord ; in Eastchcap-
P.Hen. What company T

Page. Ephesi^ns, my lord ; of the old church.
,
P. Hen. Sup any women with him T

Page. None, nw lord, but old mistress Quickly/
and mistress Doll Teai -sheet.
P. Hen. What pagan may that be ?
Page. A proper gentlewoman, sir, and a kins-

woman of my master's.
P. Hen. Even such kin, as the parish heifers are

to the town bull.—Shall we steal upon them, Ned,
at supper ?

Poins. I am your shadow, iny lord ; I'll follow
you.
P. Hen. Sirrah, you boy,—and Bardolph ;—no

word to your master, that I am yet come to town;
There's for your silence.

Bard. I have no tongue, sir.

Page. And for mine, sir,—I will govern it.

P. Hen. Fare ye well; go. [Bxeunt Bardolph
and Page.']—This DoU Tear-sheet should be some
road,

Poins. \ warrant you, as common as the way
between Saint Alhan's and London.
P. Hen. How might we see Falstaff bestow him-

self to night in his true colours, and not ourselves
be seen !

Poins. Put on two leather jerkins, and aprons,
and wait upon him at his table as drawers.

P. Hen. From a f^od to a bull ? a heavy descen-
liion ! it was iovc's case. From a prince to a
prentice? a low transformation 1 that shall be
mine : for, in every thing, the purpose must weigh
with the folly. Follow 'me, Ned. \_E3eunt,

SCENE in.
fl'arkwortk. Before tie Castle.

Enter NORTHUMBERLAND, Lnd,f NOR-
THUMBERLAND, and Lmiy PERCY.

North. I pray thee,loving wife,and gentle daughter,
Cive even way unto my ?ough affairs:
Put not you on the visage of the times.
And be, like them, to Percy troublesome.



. Sc. 3. KING HENRY IV. 37
f

Lady X. I have given over, I w-ill speak no more :

I Do what you will ; your wisdom be your gtiide.

Xorth. Alas, sweet -wife, ray honour is at pawn ;

And, but my ^oins;, nothing can redeem it.

Lady P. 0,yet, for God's sake,gonot to these wars!"

Thi: time was, father, that you broke youv word^
When yon were more eudear'd to it than now

;

r When youruwu Percy,when myheart's dear Harry,
t Threw ratuiy a northward look, to see his father

Bring up his powers; but he did lonj^ in vain.

Who thftii persuaded you to stay at home?
There were two honoui's lost

;
yours, and your sou's.

For yours,—may heavenly glory brighten it

!

1 For his,—it stuck upon him, as the sun
In the grey vault of heaven : and, by his light.

Did all the chivalry of England move
To do brave acts ; he was, indeed, the glass,

Wherein the noble youth did dress themselves.
He had no legs, that practised not his gait

:

A nd speaking; thick, which nature made his blemish^
Became the accents of the valiant

;

For those, that could speak low, and tardily.

Would turn their own perfection to abuse.
To seem like him : So, that iii speech, in gait.

In diet, in aftections of delight,

lo military rules, humours of blood,
Hfi was the mark and glass, copy and book,
3'hatfashion'dothers. And him,—O wondrous him !

O miracle of men !—him did you leave,

(Second to none, unseconded by you,)
To look upon the hideous god of war
In disadvantage ; to abide a field,

Wlicre nothing but the sound of Hotspur's name
Did seem defensible :—so you left him :

Never, O never, do his ghost the wrong.
To hold your honour more precise and nice

With otliers, than with him ; let them alone;
The marshal, and the archbishop, are strong:
Had my sweet Harry had but half their numbers.
To-day might I, hanging on Hotspur's neck.
Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave.

North. Beshrew your heart.

Fair daughter I you do draw my spirits from me,
AVith new lamenting ancient oversights.
But 1 must go, and meet with danger there

;

Or it will seek me in another place.
And find me worse provided.
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Lady A'. O, fly to Scotland,
Till that the nobles, and the armed commons.
Have of their puissance made a little taste.

Ltj^xf P. It' they «et ^ouiid and vantage of the king.
Then Join you with tnem, like a rib of steel.
To make strength stronger; but, for all our loves.
First let them try themselves: So did your son;
He was so sntfer'd ; so came I a widow

;

And never shall have length of life enough.
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes.
That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven.
For recordation to my noble husband.
North. Come, come, go in with me : 'tis mth my

mind.
As with the tide, swell'd np nnto its height.
That makes a stiU-sland, running neither way.
Fain would I go to meet the archbishop.
But many thousand reasons hold me back :

I will resolve for Scotland ; there am I,

Till time and vantage crave my company. \K.veunt.

SCENE IV.

London. A room in the Boar's Head Tavern^ in
Kastcfteap.

Enter tiro Drawers.

1 Draw. What the devil haat thou brought there f

apple-Johns ? thou know'st, sir John cannot eudurfi
an apple-John.
2 Draw. Mass, thou sayest (rue : The prince one*

set a dish of apple-Johns before him, ana told him,
there were five more sir Johns : and, putting off

his hat, said, / wHl now take my leaix of these siA'

dry, round, old, withered knights. It angered him
to the heart ; but he hath forgot that.

1 Draw. Why then, cover, and set them down

:

And see if thou canst find out Sneak's noise;
mistress Tear-sheet would fain hear some musick.
Despatch :—The room where they supped, is too

hot ; they'll come in straight.

2 Draw. Sirrah, here will be the prince, and
master Poins anon : and thev will put on two of
our ierkins, and aprons ; ana sir John must not
know of it: Bardolph bath brought word.

1 Draw, By the mass, here will be old utis : It

vill be an excellent stratagem.
2 i/rciv. I'll see, if I can find out Sneak. {EAit,
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Enter Hostess and DOLL TEAR-SHEET.
Host. I'faith, Eweet heart, melhinlcs noiv- you are

in an excellent good temperalily : your piilsidge

beats as extraordinarily as heart would desire ;

and your colour, I warrant you, is as red as any
rose : But, i'faith, you have drunk too much cana-
ries ; and that's a marvellous searching w-ine, and
it perfumes the blood ere one can say,—What's
this r How do you now ?

Dol. Better than I was. Hem.
Host. Why, that's well said ; a good heart's

worth gold. Look, here comes sir John.

Enter FALSTAFF, singing.

Fal. FFhen j4rthur first in court—Empty the

jordan.

—

j4nd was a worthy king: {^Exit Drnaer.'\

How now, mistress DoU ?

Host. Sick of a calm : yea, good sooth.

Fal. So is all her sect ; an they be once in a
calm, they are sick.

Dol- You muddy rascal, is that all the comfort
you give me ?

Fal. You make fat rascals, mistress Doll.
Dot. I make tliem ! gluttony and diseases make

them ; I make them not.

I'al. If the cook help to make the gluttony, you .

help to make the diseases, Doll : we catch of you,
Doll, we catch of you ;

grant that, my poor virtue,

gi-ant that.

Dol. Ay, marry; our chains, and our jewels.

Fal. Joar brooches, peitrIs, and owches
;
—for to

serve bravely, is to come halting off, you know :

To come off the breach with his pike bent bravely,

and to surgery bravely f to venture upon the charged
chambers bravely :

Dol. Hang yourself, you muddy conger, hang
yourself

!

Host. By my troth, this is the old fashion; you
two never meet, but you fall to some discord : you
are both, in good troth, as rheumatick as two dry
toasts; you cannot one bear with another's confir-

mities. What the good-year! one must bear, and
that must be you : [7« IJoll.l you are the weaker
vessel, as they say, the emptier vessel.

Dol. Can a weak empty vessel bear such a huge
full hogshead X here's a whole mer«baat's venture
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of Bowrdeaux stuff in him ;
you have not seen a

hulk better stuifed in the hold.—Come, I'll be

friends with thee, Jack : thou art going to the

wars ; and whether I shall ever see thee again, or

no, there is nobody cares.

Re-enier Drawer.

Draw. Six, nncieut Pistol's below, and would

speak with you.
Dol. Hang him, swaggering rascal ! let him not

come hither: it is the foul-mouth'dal rogue in

Unsjland.
Host. If he swagger, let him not come here : no,

by my faith ; I must live amongst my neighbours :

I'll no swaggerers: 1 am in good name and fame

with the very best Shut the door;—there comes

(10 swaggerers here : I have not lived all this while,

to have swaggering now shut the door, I pray you.

Fal. Dost thou hear, hostess *.—
Uos:. Pray you, pacify yourself, sir John ; there

comes no swaijiferers here.

Fai. Dost inou hear? it is mine ancient.

Host. Tilly-fally, sir John, never tell me ; your

ancient swaggerer comes not in my doors. I was

^fore master Tisick, the deputy, the other day ;

and, as he said to me,—it was no longer ago than

"Wednesday last,—A'ri^AioMr Quivklt/, says he

master Dumb, our minister, was by then ;—A«g*-
bour Quickly, says be. receive thns^ that are civil

;

for, saith he, vou are in an Hi name ;—now he said

so, I can tell whereupon; /or, says he, f/ou are «»

ionest womun, and weU thought nn
;

therefore take

heed what guests yoxi receive : Receive, says he, ho

Stonegerinit companions. There comes none here;

—you woTild bless you to hear what he said:—no,

I'll no swaggerers.

Fal. He's no swaggerer, hostess ; a tame cheater,

he ;
you may stroke him as gently as a puppy grey-

hound : he will not swagger with a Barbary hen,

if her feathers turn back in any show of resistance.

—Call him up, drawer.

Host. Cheater, call you himT I will bar no

honest man my house, nor no cheater: But I do

not love swaggering ;
by my troth, I am the worse,

when one says—swagger : feel, masters, how 1

*hake ; look you, I warrant you.

Di^l. So you doj hostess.
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Host. Do I? yea, in very truth, do I, an 'twere
an aspen leaf: I caiiyot abide swaggerers.

Enter PISTOL, BARDOLPH, <^n(l Pag«.

Pist. 'Save you, sir Jobn !

Fut. Welcome, ancient Pistol. Here, Pistol, I
charge you with a cup of sack ; do you discharge
upon mine hostess.

Ptst. 1 will discharge upon her, sir John, with
two bullets.

Fal. She is pistol-proof, sir
; you shall hardly

offend her.
lio^t. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets :

I'll drink no more than will do me good, for no
man's pleasure^ I.

Pist. Then to you, mistress Dorothy ; I will
charge you.

Dol. Charge me ? I scorn you, scurvy companion.
"What! you poor, base, rascally, cheating, lack-
linen mate! Away, you mouldy rogue, away ! X
am meat for your master.

Pist. I know you, mistress Dorothy.
Dol. Away, you cut-purse rascal! you filthy

bung, aw^yf by this wine, 1*11 thrust my knife iii

your mouldy chaps, an you play the saucy cuttle
with me. Away, you bottle-ale rascal ! you basket-
hilt stale juggler, you !—Since when, 1 pray you,
sir?—What, with two points on your shoulder?
much

!

Pist. I will murder your ruff for this.

Fal. No more. Pistol ; I would not have you go
off here: discharge yourself of our company, Pistol.

Jiosl. No, good captain Pistol ; not here, sweet
captain.

JJol. Captain ! thou abominable daTnned cheater,
art thou not ashamed to be called—captain f If
captains were of my mind, they would truncheon
you out, for taking tJieir names upon you before you
have earned them . You a captain^ you slave ! for
what? for tearing a poor whore's run in a bawdy-
house ?—He a captain! Hang him, rogue! He
lives upon mouldy stewed prunes, and dried cakes.
A captain ! these villains will make the word cap-
tain as odious as the word occupy ; which was aii
excellent good word before it was ill sorted : there-
fore captains had need look to it.

BaTd. Pray thepj go doiyn, good ancieot,
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Fttt. Harlc thee hither, mistress Doll. i

Pist. Not I : I tell thee what, corporal Bfirdolph
;

—I could tear her:—I'll be revenged on her.

Page. Pray thee, go down.
Pht. I'll see hev damned first;—to Pluto's

damned lake, to the inlemal deep, with Erebus

and tortures vile also. Hold hook and line, say I.

Down ! down, dogs ^ down faitors! ! Have we not

Hiren here T

Host. Good captain Peesel, be quiet; it is very

late, i'£aith; I beseek you now, aggravate your

choler.
c-i. 11

Pist. Tliese be good humours, indeed 1 Shall

pRCkhorses,
And hollow pamper'd jades of Asia,

Which cannot go but thirty miles a day.

Compare with Ciesars, and with Canmbals,
And Trojan Greeks? nay, rather damn them wiUl

King Cerberus ; and let the welkin roar.

Shall we fell foul for toys f
_ ,

Host. Ity my troth, captain, these are very bitter

words.
Bard. Be gone, good ancient: this will grow to

a brawl anon.
Pist. Die men, like dags ;

give crowns like pms ;

Have we not Hiren beret

Host. O' my word, captain, there's none such

here. What the good- year! do you think I would

deny her? for God's sake. l>e quiet.

Fist. Then, feed, and be fat, my fair Calipolis

:

Come, give's some sack.

Sifortunn me tormenta, spernto me contrnta.—*

Fear we broadsides? no, let the fiend give fire

:

Give me some sack ;—and, sweetheart, lie thou

there. [Laying down Ms sword.

Come we to full points here ; aind are et eeierat

nothing *

F(d. Pistol, I would be quiet;

Pist. Sweet knight, I kiss thy neif : What ! we
have heen the seven stars.

Dot. Thrust him down stairs ; I cannot endure

such a fustian rascal.

Pist. Thrust Kim down stairs! know we not

Galloway nags ? .

Fal. Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a sh^ve-

groat shilling : nav, if he do nothing but

Bothing, he ibaU be notiiiug hen.
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Bard. Come, get you down stairs.

Pist. What! shall we have incision? .shasi we
imbrue ? [Snatching up his sword.

Then death rock rae asleep, abridgemy doleful days I

Why then, let grievous, chastly, gaping wounds
Untwine the sisters three ; Come, Atropos, I aay

!

JJost. Here's goodly stuff toward !

Fal. Give me my rapier, boy.
DoL I pray thee. Jack, I pray thee, do not draw.
Fal. Get you down stairs.

\_Drawing, and driving Pistol out.
Host. Here's a tjoodly tumult ! I'll forswear keep-,

ing house, afore I'll be in these tirrits and frights.

So ;
murder, I warrant now. Alas, alas ! put

\if your naked weapons, put xip your naked
weapons. lEaeu/Jt Pistol and Bardolph.

Dol. I pray thee, Jack, be quiet; the rascal is

gone. Ah, you whoreson little vaJiant villain, you.
Host. Are you not hurt i'the groin ? methougb*

he made a shrewd thrust at your belly.

Jte-enier BARDOLPH.
Fal. Have you turned him out of doors ?

Bard. Yes, uir. The rascal's drunk : you hata
Iiurt him, sir, in the shoulder.

Fal. A rascal ! to brave me !

Dol. Ah, you sweet little rogue, you ! Alas, poor
ape, how thou sweat'st ! Come, let me wipe thy
face ;—come on, you whoreson chops :—Ah, rogue !

i'faith, I love thee. Thou art as valorous as Hec-
tor of Troy, worth five of Agamemnon, and ten
times better than the nine worthies. Ah, villain !

Fal. A rascally slave ! I will toss the rogua In a
blanket.

Dol. Do, if thou darest for t3iy heart : if thoa
dost, I'll canvas thee between a pair of sheets.

Enter Musick.

Paee. The musick is come, sir.

Fdl. Let them play ;—Play, sirs.—Sit on my
Imee, Doll. A rascal bragging slave ! the rogue
flad from me like quicksilver.

Dot. I'faith, and thou followedst him like a
church. 'I'hou whoreson little tidy Bartholomew
boar-pig, when wilt thou leave fighting o'days, and
foining o'nights, and begin to patch up thine old
body for heaven t

93



34 SECOND PART OF Act 2.

Enter behind. Prince HENRY and POINS, dis-

guised like Drawers.

Fal. Peace, good Doll ! do not speak liVe a death's

liead : do not bid me remember mine end.

Vol, Sirrah, what humour is the prince of?

Fal. A good shallow young fellow : be wonld
have made a good pamtler, he would have chipped
bread well.

DoL They say, Poins has a good wit.

Fal, He a good wit? hang him, baboon ! his wit

is as thick aa Tewksbury mustard ; there is no more
conceit in him, than is in a mallet.

Dol. Why does the prince love him so then !

Fal, Because their legs are both of a bigness

;

and he plays at quoits well ; and eats conger and
fennel ; and drinks off candles' ends for flap-dragons;

and rides the wild mare with the boys ; and jumps
upon joint-stools ; and swears with a good grace;

and wears his hoot veiy smoo:h, like unto the sign

of the leg ; and breeds no bate with telUng of dis-

creet stories, and such other gambol faculties he
hath, that show a weak mind and an able body,
for the which the prince admits him : for the prince

himself is suck another ; the weight of a hair Vvill

tuni the scales between their avoirdupoist

P, Hen, Would not this nave of a wheel have

his ears cut off ?

Poins. Let's beat him before his whore.
P. Men. Look, if the withered elder hath not his

poll clawed like a parrot.

Poins. Is it not strange, that desire should so

many years outlive performance?
Fid. Kiss me, Doll.
P. Hen. Satum and Venus this year in conjune- .

tion! what says the almanack to that?

Poins. And, look, whether the fiery Trigon, his

man, be not lisping to his master's old tables ; his

note-book, liis counsel-keeper.

Fal. Thou dost give me flattering busses.

Dol. Nay, truly; 1 kias thee with a most constant

hsart.
Fal. I am old, T am old.

Vol. I love thee better than I love e'er a scurvy

young boy of them all.

FaL What stuff wilt have a kirtle of? I shall

receive money on Thursday : thou shalt have a

cap to-morrow. A merry song, come: i( grows
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late, well to bed. Thou'lt forget me, when I am
gone.

ZJo/. By my trotK thou'lt set me a weeping an
thou sayest so : prove that ever I dress myself hand-
some till thy return, Well, hearken the end.

Fal. Some sack, Francis.
P.Hen. Poins. Anon, anon, sir. [^dvnncing.
Fal. Ha! a bastard son of tlie king's ?—And art

Hot thou Poms his brother ?

P-Hcn. Why, thou globe of sinful continents,
what a life dost thou lead ?

Fal Abetter than thou ; I am a gentleman, thou
art a drawer.
P. //en. Very true, sir; and I come to draw vou

out by the ears.

//ost. O, the Lord preserve thy good grace! bymy troth, welcome to London Now the Lord
bless that sweet face of thine ! O Jesu, are vou
come from Wales ?

Ful. Thou whoreson mad compound of maiesty,—by this light flesh and eoiTupt blood thou art
welcome. [Leaning />is hand upon Doll.
DoL How ! you fat fool, 1 scorn you.
Poins. My lord, he will drive you out of your

revenge, and turn all to merriment, if you take not
the heat.

You whoreson candle-mine, you, how
vilely did you speak of me even now, before this
honest, virtuous, civil gentlewoman ?

/iou. 'Blessing o'your good heart! and so she i^,
by my troth.

Fal. Didst thou hear me ?

P. //en. Yes ; and you knew me, as you did,
when you ran away by Gads-hill : you knew, I was
at your back; and spoke it on purpose to try my
patience.

Fut. No, no, no; not so; I did not think thou
wast within hearing.
P. //en. \ shall drive you then to confess the

wilful abuse ; and then I know how to handle you.
F<il. No abuse, Hal, on mine honour ; no abuse.
P. //en. Not', to dispraise me; and call me—

pautler, and bread-chipper, and I know not what ?
ral. No abuse, Hal.
Poins. No abuse!
Fal. No abuse, Ned, in the world ; honest Ned,

none. I dispraised him before the wicked, that
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the wicVed might not fall in love with him :— in

which doini;, I have done the part of a caretul

friend, and'a true subject, and tliy father is to give

ine !thanVs for it. No abuse, Hal;—none, Ned,

none ;—no, boys, none.

P. Hen. See now, whether pure fear, and entire

cowardice, doth not malie thee wrouK this virtuous

cenaewoniaii to close with us I Is she of the

wicked ! Is thine hostels here of the wicked ! IJr

is the boy of the wicked ! Or honest Bardolph,

whose teal bums in his nose, of the wicked!

Poins. Answer, thou dead elm, answer.

Fal The fiend hath pricked down Bardolph,

irrecoverable ; and his face is Lucifer's privy kitchen,

where he doth nothing but roast malt worms, tor

the boy,—There is a good angel about him ;
but

the devil outbids him too.

P.Hm. For the women,
. , „ , ,

Fal. For one of them,—she is in hell already,

and burns, poor soul ! For the other,— I owe her

money ; and whether she be damned for that, 1

know not.

Host. No, I warrant you.
, ,. . .

Fa!. No, I think thou art not ; I think, thou art

quit for that : Marry, there is another indictment

^pon thee, for sufleilng flesh to be eaten in thy

house, eontrarv to the law ; for the which, I think,

thou wilt howl. . • . f
Host. All rictuaUers do so : What's a joint of

mutton or two in a whole Lent ?

P. Hen. You, gentlewoman,

/to/. What says your grace r ^, „ . , ,

Fa!. His grace says that, which his fiesh rebels

Who knocks so loud at the door? look to

the door there, Francis.

£«!erPETO.

P. Hen. Peto, how now? what news ?

Peto. The king your father is at Westminster \

And there are twenty weak and wearied posts.

Come from the north : and, as I came along,

1 met, and overtook, a doMU captains.

Bare-headed, sweatinj!, knocking at the taverns.

And askins every one for sir John FalstaS.

P. Hen. By heaven, Poins, I feel me much to blama,

So idly to protaoa the precious time

;
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When tempest of commotion, like the sonth
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt.
And drop upon our nave unarmed beads.
Give memy sword,and cloak :—FalstafF, good night.

lEaeunt P.Ben. Poirts, Ptto, and Bard.
Fal. Now comes in the sweetest morsel of tha

night, and we must hence, and leave it unpicked.
[Knocking heard.] More knocking at the door?

Re-enter BARDOLPH.
How now? what's the matter?
Bard. You must away to court, sir, presently

;

a dozen captains stay at door for you.
Fal. Pay the musicians, sirrah. [7b the Page.

^Farewell, hostess farewell, Doll.—You see, my
good wenches, how men of merit are sought after :

the undesei-rer may sleep, when the man of action
is called on. Farewell, good wenches : If I be not
sent away post, I will see you again ere I go.

l>ol. I cannot speak ;—If my heart be not ready
•to burst :—Well, sweet Jack, have a care of thyself.

FaL Farewell, farewell.

[Exeunt Falsta^ and Bardolph.
Host. Well, fare thee well : I have known thee

these twenty-nine years, come peaseod-time ; but
au honester, and truer hearted man,—Well> fare
thee well.

Bard, [ri'iihin.} Mistress Tear-sheetj—

—

Nost. What's tlie matter?
Bard. [/rUhin.] Bid mistress Tear-sheet come

to my master.
Host. O run, Doll, run ; run, good Doll. [£".rc«n*.

ACT III. SCENE I,

j4 room in the palace.

Enter King UENHY in his nightgown, with a Page.

K.Hen. Go, call the earls of iiurrey and of
Warwick

;

But, ere they come, hid them o*er-read these letters,
.4nd well consider of them : Make good speed.

—

\Emt Page.
How many thousand of my poorest subjects
Are at this hour asleep!—Sleep, gentle" sleep.
Nature's soft nurse, how have I frighted thee.
That thou no more wilt weigh mine eyelids doivn.
And steep my senses in forgetfulness ?
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Why rather, sleep, liest thou in smoky cribs.

Upon uneasy pallets stretching thee.

And hush'd with buizinii niitht-flies to thy slumber

;

Than in the port'um'd chamhers of the great,

Under the canopies of costly state,

And luU'd with sounds of sweetest melody ?

O thou dull god, why liest thou with the vila

In loathsome Iwds ; and leav'st the IviuKly) couch,

A watch-case, or a common Mavum belt f
'

Wilt thou upon the high and giddy mast
Seal up the ship-bny's eyes, and rock his br^ns

In cradle of the rude imperious surge ;

And in the visitation of the winds.

Who take the ruffian billows by the top.

Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging them
With deaf'ning clamours in the slippery clouds.

That, with the hurly, death itself awakes ?

Can'st thou, O partial sleep ! give thy repose

To the wet sea-boy in an hour so rude
;^

And, in the calmest and most stillest night.

With all appliances and means to boot.

Deny it to a king ? Then, happy low, lie down !

Uneasy lies the h«ad, that wears a crown.

Eater WARWICK oTirf SURRF.Y.

//'(jr. Many good morrows to your majesty

!

A*. Hen. Is it good morrow, lords?

iVar. 'Tis one o'clock, and past.

K, Hen. Why then, good morrow to you all, my
lords.

Have you read o'er the letters that I sent you r

War, We have, my liege.

K. Hen. Then you perceive, the body of our

kingdom
How foul it is ; what rank diseases grow.

And with what danger, near the heart of it.

IVnr. It is but as a body, yet, distemper A \

Which to his former strength may Iw restor'd.

With good advice, and little medicine:

My lord Northumberland will soon be cool'd.

K. Hen. O heaven ! that one might read the book

of fate ;

And see the revolution of the times
_

Make mountains level, and the continent

(Weary of solid firmness, 1 melt itself

Into the sea! and, other times, to sea

The beachy girdle of the ocean
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Too wide for Neptune's hips : how chances mock>
And changes fill the cup of alteration

"With divers liquors! O, if this were seen,

The happiest youth,—viewing his progress through,
^Vhat perils past, what crosses to ensue,

—

Would shut the boolc, and sit him down and die.

'Tis not ten years gone,

Since Richard, and Northumberland, great friends.
Did feast together, and, in two years after.

Were they at wars : It ia but eight years, since

This Percy was the man nearest my soul

;

Who like a brother loil'd in my affairs.

And laid his love and life uuder my loot

;

Yea, for my sake, even to the eyes of Richard,
Gave him defiance. But which of you was by,
(You, cousin Nevil, as I may remember,)

\_'J'o fi'ariuick.

When Richard,—with his eye brimfull of tears.

Then check'd and rated by Northumberland,

—

Did speak these words, now prov'd a prophecy?
Northumberland, thou ladder, by the which
My cousin BoHngbroke ascends tnj/ throne;—
Though then, heaven knows, I had no such intent

;

But that necessity so bow'd the state.

That 1 and gieatness were compell'd to kiss ;—
7'lie time shall come, thus did he follow it,

J'he time will come, that foul sin, gathering head,
Shall break into corruption :—so went on.
Foretelling this same time's condition.

And the division of our amity.
//V/r. There is a history in all men's lives.

Figuring the nature of the times deeeas'd :

The which observ'd, a man may prophesy.
With a near aim, of the main chance of things
As yet not come to life ; which in their seeds.
And weak beginnings, lie intreasured.
Such things become the hatch and brood of time

;

And, by the necessary fonn of this.

King Richard might create a perfect guess,

That great Northumberland, then false to him.
Would, of that seed, giovv to a greater falseness

;

Which should not find a giound to root upon.
Unless on you.
K Hen. Are these things then necessities?

Then let us meet them like necessities:

—

And that same word even now cries out on us

;

They say, the bishop and Northumberlaud
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Are fifty thousand strong.

n'ar. It cannot be, my lord ;

Rumour doth double, like the voice and etho,

The numbers of the fear'd :—Please it your grace,

To go to bed ;
upon my life, my lord.

The powers, that you already have sent forth,

Shall bring this priee in very easily.

To comfort you the more, I have receiv'd

A certain instance, that Glendower it dead.

Your maiesty hath been this fortnight ill

;

And these unseasoii'd hours, perforce, must add
Unto your sickness.

A'. Hen. I will take your counsel:

And, were these inward wars once out of hand,

"We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land.
\_Exeunt.

SCENE ir.

Ccurt hefi)re Justice Shallow's house in Gloucestershire.

Knter SHALLOW and SILENCE, meeting;

MOULDY, SHADOW, WART, FEEBLE,
BULL-CALF, ami Sm-ants, behind.

Shttl, Come on, come on, come on ;
give me your

hand, sir, give me your hand, sir : an early stirrer,

by the rood. And how doth my good cousin Silence ?

Sil. Good moiTOW, }<ood cousin Shallow.
Shal. And how doth my cousin, your bed-fellow?

and your fairest daughter, and mine, my god-
daughter Ellen !

Sil. Alas, a black ouzel, cousin Shallow.
Shal. By yea, and nay, sir, I dare say, my cousin

"William is become a good acholar : He is at Ox-
ford, still, is he not ?

Sil. Indeed, sir; to my cost.

Shal. He must then to the inns of court shortly :

I was once of Clement's-inn ; where, I think, they

will talk of mad Shallow yet.

Sil. You were called—lusty Shallow, then,

eousin.
Shal. By the mass, I w^as called any thing ; and

1 would have done any thing, indeed, and roundly

too. Th?re was I, and little John Doit of Staftord-

shire, and black George Bare, and Francis I'ick-

hone, and Will Squele a Cotswold man,—you had
not four such swiuge-bucklers in all the inns of

court again: and, I may say to you, we knew
where tue bona-robas were ; and had the best of
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them all at commandment. Then was Jack Fal-

stafF, now sir John, a boy ; and page to Thomas
Mowbray, duke of Norfolk.

5tV. This sir John, cousin, that comes hither

anon ahout soldiers 1

Sfiitl. The Bame sir John, the Tery same, I saw
him break Slogan's head at the court gate, when
he was a crack, not thus high : and the very same

day, did I fight with one Sampson Stockfish, a

fruiterer, behind Gray's-inn. O, the mad days that

I have spent ! and to see how many of mine old

acquaintance are dead .'

Sil. We shall all follow, cousin.

SAnl. Certain, 'tis certain
;
very sure, very sure :

death, as the Psalmist saith, is certain to all ; all

shall die. How a good yoke of bullocks at Stam-
ford fair T

Sit. Truly, cousin, I was not there.

Shal. Death is certain.—Ib old Double of your

town living yet ?

S'l. Dead, sir.

S/ial. Dead!—See, see!—he drew a good bow;
—And dead !—he shot a fine shoot John of Gaunt
loved him well, and betted much money on his

head. Dead!—he would have clapped i'the clout

at twelve score ; and carried you a forehand shaft

a fourteen and fourteen and a half, that it would
have done a man's heart good to see.-- --How a

score of ewes now?
Sil. Thereafter as they be : a score of good ewes

may be worth ten pounds.

Skal. And is old Double dead !

Enter B.1.RD0LPH, and one with Mm.

SU. Here come two of sir John FalstafE's men,
as I think.

Bard. Good morrow, honest gentlemen : I be-

seech you, which is justice Shallow?

Shal. I am Robert Shallow, sir ; a poor esquire

of this county, and one of the king's justices of the

peace : What is your good pleasure with me ?

Bard. My captain, sir, commends him to you :

my captain, sir John Falstaff : a lall gentleman, bj
heaven, and a most gallant leader.

Shal. He greets me well, sir ; I knew him a good

backsword man : How doth the good knight? ma^
I ask, how my lady his ivife doth ?
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Bard. Sir, pardon; a soldier is better accommo-
dated, than with a wife.

SAfil. It is well said, in faith, sir ; and it is well
said indeed too. Better accommodated !—it is good
yea, indeed, it is: gooil phrases are surely, and
ever were, very commendable. Accommodated !—it
comes from accom*miio : very good ; a Rood phrase

Bard. Pardon me, sir; I have heard the word!
Phrase, call you it f By this good day, I know
not the phrase : but I will maintain the word withmy sword, to be a soldier-like word, and a word
of exceeding good command. Accommodated

; That
IS, when a man U, as they say, accommodated :

or, when a man is,—being,—whereby,—he may he
thought to be accommodated; which is an excel-
lent thing.

^/ir«T FALSTAFF.
Shnl. Jt is very just:— Look, here conies good

sir John.—Give me your good hand, give me your
worship's good hand : By"^my troth, you look well,
and bear your years very well: welcome, good
sir John. °

Fill. I am glad to see you well, good master
Robert Shallow :—Master Sure-card, as I think.

Shal. No, sir John ; it is my cousin Silence, in
commission with me.

Fal. Good master Silence, it well befits you
should be of the peace.
SU. \ our good worship is welcome.
Fal. Fie ! this is hot weather.—Gentlemen, have

you provided me here half a dozen sutScient men.
Shal. Marry, have we, sir. Will you sit \

Fat. Let rae see them, I beseech you.
ShnL Where's the roll ? where's the roll ? where's

the roll?—Let me see, let me see. So, so, so, so :

Yea, marry, sir:— Ralph Mouldy :—let them ap-
pear as I call : let them do so, let them do so.
Let me see : Where is Mouldy ?

Moul. Here, an't please you.
Shtil. What think you. sir John? a pood limbed

fellow ; young, stronif, and of good friends.
Fnt. Is thy name Mouldy?
A/oui. Yea, an't please you.
FtU. 'Tis the more time thou wert used.
Siai. Ha, ha, ha! most excellent, I'failh ! things,

that are mouldy, lack use : Very singular good I—
Jn faith, well said, sir Joliu

;
very well said.
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Fal. Prick him. {.To Shalhw.

Moid. I was pricked well enough before, an you

could have let me alone : my old dame will be un-

done now, for one to do her husbandry, and her

drudgery : you need not to have pricked me ; there

are other men fitter to go out than I.

Fal. Goto; peace, Mouldy, you shall go. Mouldy,

it is time you were spent,

z Moid. Spent!
Shut. Peace, fellow, peace; stand aside; Know

you where you are ?—For the other, sir John :—let

me see ;—Simon Shadow !

Fal. Ay mai-ry, let me have him to sit under:

he's like to be a cold soldier.

Shal. Where's Shadow X

Shad. Here, sir.

Fal. Shadow, whose son art thou T

Shad. My mother's son, sir.

Fal. Thy mother's son ! like enough ; and thy

father's shadow : so the son of the female is the

shadow of the male : It is often so, indeed ; but

not much of the father's substance.

Shal. Do you like him, sir John ?

Fal. Shadow will serve for summer,—prick him;

—for we have a number of shadows to fill up the

muster-book.
Shal. Thomas Wart

!

Fal. Where's he?
fVart. Here, sir.

Fill. Is thy name Wart?
JVart. Yea, sir.

Ful. Thou art a very ragged wart.

Shal. Shall I prick him, sir John?

Fal. It were superfluous ; for his apparel is built

upon his back, and the whole frame stands upon

pins : prick him no more.

Shal. Ila, ha. ha !—you can do it, sir; you can

do it : I commend you well.—Francis Feeble !

Fee. Here, sir.

Fal. What trade art thou. Feeble ?

Fee. A woman's tailor, sir.

Shnl, Shall I prick him, sir?

Fal. You may: but if he had been a mans
tailor, he would have pricked you.— Wilt thott

make as many holes in an enemy's battle, as thou

bast done in a woman's petticoat ?
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Jmorl."''^
''° "'^ ^""^ i^'"

/a/. Well said, nood woman's tailor' well sai,l

wrathful dove, or most magnaiiimousmouse.—Prick

/;« I would Wart might have sone, sir.

.V
"'['"'l''. "•on wert a man's tailor: thatthou might'st mend him, and make him fit 'toT

leader ™ '°
I P"™? '°''*'"' is fhe

I^^.. V wf 5''^!' """"sMds : Let that suffice,most forcible Feeble.
"t^un-c,

fee. It shall suthce, sir.

is ne'i ?

""^ '° "'"""l Feeble.—Who

i*"'-
Bull-calf of the ereen !

B „ """'>' see iuU-oalf.
X/?*//. Here, sir.

/W. 'Pore God, a likely fellow ]—Come. Drickme BuU-calf, till he roar again. ' ^

' Sood my lord captain,—

o Vrv , '' *»u art pricked »

?"/ „9i ""^^ '
I i"» a diseased man.

J'at. What disease hast thou ?

t
?','"":'""'.» ™W,sir: a cough, sir; which

I caught w.th nngmg m the king's aff»irs, upon hiscoronation day, sir.
^

™. Come, thou shall go to the wars in a gownwe will have away thy cold ; and 1 will take such
order.ihat thy friends shall ring for thee.—Ishere all?Ml. Here is two more called than your number •

you must have but four here, sir i-aid so, I pray
you, go m with me to dinner. ^ '

flit. Come, I will go drink with you, but I can-
not tarry dinner. 1 am glad to see you, in good
troth, master Shallow. '

Sial O, sir John, do yon remember since we lay
all mght in the windmill in Saint George's fields

/a/. No more of that, good master Shallow, nomore of that.

SM. Ha, it was a meiTj night. And is Janff
iSight-work alive ?

/a/. She lives, master Shallow.
Sial. She never could away with me.
fiU. Never, never : she would always say, she

could not abide master Shallow.
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Skal. By the mass, I could anger her to the

heart. Slie was then a boiia-roba. Doth she hold

her own well T

Fal. Old, old, master Shallow.

Siai. Nay, she must be old ; she cannot choose but

be old; certain, she's old; and had Robin Night-work

by old Night-work, before I came to Clement's-inn.

Sil. That's fifiy-five year ago.

Shal. Ha, cousin Silence, that thou hadst seen

that, that this knight and I have seen !—Ha, sir

John, said I well 7

Fal. We have heard the chimes at midnight,

master Shallow,
Shal. That we have, that we have, that we have ;

in faith, sir John, we have ; our watch-word was,
//em, boys!—Come, let's to dinner; come, let's to

dinner:—O, the days that we have seen!—Come,
come. [^F^neunt Falstqf:, Shallow, and Silence.

Bull. Good master corporate Bardolph, stand

my friend ; and here is four Harry ten shillings in

French crowns for you. In very truth, sir, I had
as lief be hanged, sir, as go : and yet, for mine own
part, sir, I do not care ; but, rather, because 1 am
unwilling, and, for mine own part, have a desire

to stay with my friends ; else, sir, I did not care,

for mine own part, so much.
Bnrd. Go to ; stand aside.

Moul. And good master corporal captain, for my
old dame's sate, stand my friend : she has nobody

to do any thing about her, when I am gone ; and

she is old, and cannot help herself: you shall have

forty, sir.

Bard. Go to ; stand aside.

Fee. By my troth I care not ;—a man can die but

once ;—we owe God a death ;— I'll ne'er bear a base

mind :—an't be my destiny, so ; an't be not, so :

No man's too good to serve his prince ; and, let it

go which way it will, he, that dies this year, is

quit for the next.

Bird. Well said ; thou'rt a good fellow.

Fee. 'Faith, 1*11 bear no base mind.

Re-enter FALSTAFF, and Justices.

Fal. Come, sir, which men shall I have ?

Shal. Four, of which you please.

Bard. Sir, a word with you ;—I have three pound
to free Mouldy, and EuU-calf.
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Fal. Go to; well.
Skal. Come, sir John, which four will vou

have I
'

Fat. Do you choose for me.
Skal. Marry then,_Mouldy, Bull-calf, Feeble,

and shadow.
Fa!. Mouldy, and Bull-calf :—For you. Mouldy,

slay at home siiU
; you are past service :—aiul, for

your part, Bull-calf,—grow till you come uiito it:
Jl will none of you.

Skal. Sir John, sir John, do not yourself wronir

;

they are your likeliest mtn, and I would have vou
served with the best.

F{tL Will you tell me, master Shallow, how to
choose a man? Care I for the limb, the thewes,
the stature, bulk, and big assemblance of a man I

Give me the spirit, master Shallow.— Here's Wan;
—you hee what a ragged appearance it is : he shall
charge you, and discharge you, with the motion of
a pewtever's hammer; come off, and on, swifter
than he thai gibbets-on the brewer's bucket. And
this same half-taced fellow, Shadow,—give me this
man; he presents no mark to the enemy; the foe-
man may with as great aim level at the edge of a
penknife: And, for a retreat,—how swiftly will
this Feeble, the woman's tailor, run off.' O, give
roe the spars men, and spare me the great ones.—
Put me a c^liver into Wart's hand, Bardolph.
Bard. Hold, Wart, traverse; thus, thus, thus,
Fnl. Come, manage me your callver. So:—very

w-ell;—go to:—very good :—exceeding good.—O.
give me always a little, lean, old, chapped, bald
shot.—Well said, i'faith Wait; thou'rt a good
scab: hold, there's a tester for thee.
ShaL He is not his craft's-master, he doth not

do It right. I remember at Mile-end green, (when
1 lay at Clement's inn,—I was then sir Daconet in
Arthur's show,) there was a little quiver^ fellow,
and 'a would manage you his piece thua : and 'a
would about, and about, and come you in, and
come you in ; rak, tah, tah, would 'a say ; hmnce,
would 'a say ; and away again would go, and
again would 'a come :—I shall never see such a
fellow.

F^tl. These fellows will do well, master Shallow.
—God ke^ you, master Silence ; I will not use
many words with you :—Fare you well, gentlemen
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both : I thank you : I must a dozen mile to-night.

—Bardolph, give the soldiers coats.

Skal. Sir John, heaven bless you, and prosper
year affairs, and send us peace ! As you return,

visit my house; let our old acquaintance be re-

newed : peradventure, I will with you to the court.

Fal. I would you would, master Shallow.
Shal. Go to ; I have spoke, at a word. Fare you

well. [Fxeunf Shadow and Silence.

Fal. Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. On,
Bardolph ; lead the men away. [Ea'eunt Bardolph,
Recruils, S'c "] As I return, I will fetch oft" these

justices : I do see the bottom of justice Shallow.
Xjord, lord, how subject we old men are to this

vice of lying ! This same starved justice hath done
nothing Imt prate to me of the wilduess of his

youth, and the feats he hath done about TurnbuU-
Btreet ; and every third word a lie, duer paid to

the heaver than the Turk's tribute. I do remember
him at Cleraent's-inn, like a man made after supper
of a cheese-paring : when he was waked, he was,
for all the world, like a forked radish, with a head
fantastically carved upon it with a knife : he was
so forlorn, that his aimensious to any thick sight

were invisible: he was the very Genius of famine

;

?'et lecherous as a monkey, and the whores called

lim—mandrake : he came ever in the rear-ward of
the fashion ; and sunii; those tunes to the over-
scutched huswives that he heard the carmen whistle,
and sware—they were his fancies, or his good-
nights. And now is this Vice's dagger become a
squire; and talks as familiarly of John of Gaunt,
as if he had been sworn brother to him : and I'll

be sworn he never saw him but once in the Tilt-

yard ; and then he burst his head, for crowding
asiong the marshal's men. I saw it; and told
John of Gaunt, he beat his own name: for you
might have truss'd him, ajid all his apparel, into

an eel-skin ; the case of a treble hautboy was a
mansion for him, a court ; and now has he land
and beeves. Well ; I will be acquainted with him,
if I return: and it shall go hard, but I will mako
him a philosopher's two stones to me : If tlie

young dace be a bait for the old pike, I see no
reason, in the law of nature, but I may snap at

him. Let time shape, and there an end. [Eait.
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ACT IV. SCENE I.

A forest in Yorkshire.

Enter the Archbishop of YORK, MO\^"BRAY,
HASTINGS, and Others.

Arch. "What is this forest call'd ?

Hast. ^Tis Gaultree forest, an't shall please your
grace.

Arch. Here stand, my lords : and send disco-
veries fort)i.

To know the numbers of our enemies.
Jieu^t. We have sent forth already.
Ar(A. 'Tia iveU done.

My friends, and brethren in these great affairs,

I must acquaint you, that I have receiv'd

New-dated letters from Northumberland
;

Their cold intent, terour, and substance, thus :—
Here doth he wish his person, with such powers
As might Itold aortance with his quality,
The which he could not levy

;
whereupon

He is retir'd, to ripe his i0"0winj( fortunes,
To Scotland : and concluiles in hearty prayers.
That your attempts may overlive the hazard,
And tearful maeting of their opposite.

Jtloteb. Thus do the hopes we have in himtonch
ground.

And dash themselves to pieces.

Enter a Messenger.

Host. Now, what news ?

Mess. West of this forest, scarcely off a mile.
In ffoodly form comes on the enemy

:

Ana, by the ground they hide, I judge their number
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thouaand.
Mowb. The just proportion, that we gave them out.

Let us sway on, and face them in the field.

Enter WESTMORELAND.
Arch. What well-appointed leader fronts us here ?

Mowb. I think, it is my lord of Westmoreland.
H-'est. Health and fair greeting from our general,

The prince, lord John and duke of Lancaster.
Arch. Say on, my lord of Westmoreland, in peac«;

What doth concern your coming?
ff'est. Then, my lord,

Unto your grace do I in chief address
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The substance of my speech. If that rebellioa
Came like itself, in base and abject routs.
Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage,.
And couuientiiic'd by boys, and begjjary

;

1 say, if damn'd commotion so appear'd.
In his true, native, and most proper shape,.
You, reverend father, and these noble lords.
Had not been here, to dress the ugly form
Of base and bloody insitrrtction
With your fair honours. You, lord arclibishop,—
WhO' e see is by a civil peace maintain'd

;

MHiose beard the silver hand of peace hath touch'd
;Whose learning and goodleiters peace hath tutor'd ;Whose wliite investments figure innocence.

The dove and very blessed spirit of peace,—
Wherefore do you so ill translate yourself,
Out of the speech of peace, that bears such grace,
IiUo the harsh and boist'rous tongue of war i

Turning your books to graves, your ink to blood.
Your pens to lancos ; and your tongue divine
To a loud trumpet, and a point of war?

^rch. Wherefore do I this ?—so the question
stands.

Briefly to this end :—We are all diseased
;

And, with our surfeiting, and wanton hours.
Have brought ourselves into a burning fever.
And we must bleed for it : of which disease
Our late king, Richard, being infected, died.
But, my most noble lord of Westmoreland,
I take not on me here as a physician :

Nor do I, as an enemy to peace.
Troop in the throngs of military men :

But, lather, show awliile like fearful war.
To diet rauk minds, sick of happiness

;And purge the obstructions, which begin to stop
Our very veins of life. Hear me more plaiuly..
I have in equal balance justly weigh'd
What wrongs our arms' may do, what wronifs we

suffer.

And find our griefs heavier than our offenees.We see which way the stream of time doth run.
And are enforc'd from our most quiet sj^ihere
By the rough torrent of occasion :

And have the summary of all our gi^efs.
When time shall serve, to show in articles

;

Which, long ere this, we ofter'd to the king,
And might by no suit gain our audier-ce

:
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When we are wrong'd, and would unfold our grieft;

We are denied access unto his person

Even by those men, that most have done us wrong.
The dangers of the days but newly gone,

(Whose memory is written on the earth

With yet appearing blood,) and the examples
Of every minute's instance, (present now,)

Have put us in these iU-beseeming arms :

Xot to break peace, or any branch of it

;

jBut to establish here a peace indeed,

Concuri-ing both in name and quality.

fi^'est. When ever yet was your appeal denied T

"Wherein have you been galled by the king \

What peer hath been suborn'd to grate on you?
That you should seal this lawless bloody book
Of forg'd rebellion with a seal divine,

And consecrate commotion's bitter edge ?

^rch. My brother general, the commonwealth.
To brother born an houshold cruelty,

I make iny quarrel in particular.

ff'esi. There is no need of any such redress;

Or, if there were, it not belorngs to you.

A/owl). Why not to him, in part; and to US all.

That feel the bruises of the days l)efore;

Aud suffer the condition of these limes

To lay a heavy and unequal hand
Upon our honours i

fi'est. O my good lord Mowbray,
Construe the times to their nocessiti«s.

And you shall say indeed,—it is the time.

And not the king, that doth you injuries.

Yet, for your part, it not appears to me.

Either from the king, or in the present time.

That you should have an inch of any ground

To build a grief on : Were you not restor'd

To all the duke of Norfolk's signiories,

Your nobis and right-well-remember 'd father's?

Mowb. What thing, in honour, had my father lost,

'ITiat need to be reviv'd, and breath'd in me ?

The king, that lov'd him, as the state stood then.

Was, force perforce, compell'd to banish him

:

And then, when Harry BoUugbroke, and he;

—

Being mounted, and both roased in their seats.

Their neighing coursers daring of the spur.

Their armed staves in charge, their beavers down.
Their eyes of fire sparkling through sights of steel,

Aad the loud tiumpet blowing them together

;
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Then, then, when there was nothing could have staidMy father from the breast of Boliiigb
O, wheii the king did throw his warder down.
His own life Hung upon the staff he threw

;Then threw he down himself; and all their lives,
I hat, liy indictment, and by dint of sword.
Have since miscarried under Bolingbroke.

fVesi
.
You speak, lord Alowbray, now, you know

not what :

The earl of Hereford was reputed then
In England the most valiant gentleman

;Who knows, on whom fortune would then have
smil'd ?

But if your father had been victor there,
He ne'er had borne it out of Coventry :

For all the country, in a general voice.
Cried hate upon him ; and all their prayers, and love.
Were set on Hereford, whom they doted on,
And bless'd, and grac'd indeed, more than the king.
But this is mere digression from my pui-pose,—
Here come I from our princely generi.
To know your griefs ; to tell you from his grace,
lhat he will give you audience : and wherein
It shall appear, that your demands are just.
You shall enjoy them

;
every thing set off.

That might so much as think you enemies.
Mowb. But he hath forc'd us to compel this offer;

And it proceeds from policy, not love.
fVest. Mowbray, you overween, to take it so;

This offer comes from mercy, not from fear

:

For, lo ! within a ken, our army lies

;

Upon mine honour, all too confident
To give admittance to a thought of fear.
Our baitle is more full of na^nes than yours.
Our men more perfect in the use of anns.
Our armour all as strong, our cause the best

;

Ihen reason wills, our hearts should be as good •

Say you not then, our offer is compell'd.
Mowh. Well, by my will, we shall admit no parley.
fVtst. That argues but the shame of your offence :A rotten case abides no handling.
Hast. Hath the prince John a full commission.

In very ample virtue of his father.
To hear, and absolutely to determine
Of what conditions we shall stand upon?

fVest, That is intended in the general's naww;
I muse, you make go slight ei question.
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Arch. Then take, my lord of Westmoreland, this

schedule

;

For this contains our general grievances :

—

Each several article herein redresa'd
;

All members of our cause, both here and hence.
That are iusinew'd to this action,

Acquitted by a true substantial form ;

And present execution of our wills

To us, and to our purposes, consign'd ;

We come within our awful banks a);C)^iu,

And knit our powers to the arm of peace.
fi^'est. This will I shew the general. Please you,

lords.

In sight of both our battles we may meet

:

And either end in peace, wliich heitven so frame I

Or to the place of difference call the swords
Which must decide it.

Arch. My lord, we will do so.

\_E.zit ff'esCmoreland.

^lowb. There is a thing within my bosom tells me.
That no conditions of our peace can stand.

Must Fear you not that : if we can make our peace

Upon sufh large terms, and so absolute.

As our conditions shall consist upon,
Our peace shall stand as firm as rocky mountains.

A/otc^j. Ay, but our valuation shall be such.

That every slight, and f^lse-derived cause.

Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton reason.

Shall, to the king, taste of this action :

That, were our royal faiths martyrs in love.

We shall be winuow'd with so rough a wind.
That even our corn shall seem as light as chaff.

And good from bad find no partition.

Aj'ch. No, no, my lord ; N'ote this,—the king is

weary
Of dainty and such picking grievances :

For he hath found,—to end one doubt by death,

Kevives two greater in the heirs of life.

And therefore will he wipe his tables clean

;

And keep no tell-tale to his memory.
That may repeat and history his loss

To new remembrance : For full well he knows*
He cannot so precisely weed this land.

As his misdoubts present occasion ;

His foes are so enrooted with his friends,

That, plucking to unfix an enemy.
He doth uufasteu so, and shake a fiieud.
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So that tins land, like an offensive wife,
That hath enrag'd him on to offer strokes ;

As he is striking, holds his infant up.
And hangs resolv'd correction in the aim,
That was uprear'd to execution.

Hast, Besides, the king hath wasted all his rods
On late off^enders, that he now doth lack
The very insTvuTnents of chastisement

:

So that his power, like a fangless lion,
May offer, but not hold.

And therefore he assur'd, my good lord marshal.
If vre do now make our atonement well,
Our peace will, like a broken limb united.
Grow stronger for the breaking.
Mowh. Be it so.

Here is return'd my lord of Westmoreland.

Re-enter WESTMORELAND.
JVesf. The prince is here at hand: pleaseth your

lordship,

To meet his grace just distance 'tween our armies ?

Mowh. Your grace of York, in God's name then
set forward.

Arch. Before, and greet his grace :—my lord, we
come. {Exeunt,

Enter, from one side, MOWBRAY, the Archbishp,
HASTIVGS, and Others: from the other side.

Prince JOHN 0/ Lancaster, WESTMORE-
IvAND, Officers, and Attendants.

P. John. You are well encounter'd here, my
cousin Mowbray:—

Good day to you, gentle lord archbishop ;

—

And so to you, lord Hastings,—and to all.—
My lord of Vork, it better show'd with you.
When that your flock, assembled by the bell.

Encircled you, to hear with reverence
Your exposition on the holy text

;

Than now to see you here im iron man,
Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum,
Tinning the word to sword, and life to death.
That man, that sits within a monarch's heartj
And ripens in the sunshine of his favour.

Arch.

SCENE II.

Another part of the forest.
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Would lie abuse the countenance of the Wng,
Alack, what miscliiefs miglit he set ahroach.
In shadow of such greatness ! With you, lord bishop.
It is even so :—Who hath not heard it spoken,
How deep you were within the books of God J

To us, the speaker in his parliament

;

To us, the imagiu'd voice of God himself;
The vei-y opener, and intelligencer,
Between the grace, the sanctities of heaven.
And our dull workings : O, who shall believe.
But you misuse the reverence of your place

;

Employ the countenance and grace of neaven.
As a false favourite doth his prince's name,
In deeds dishonourable J You have taken up.
Under the counterfeited zeal of God,
The subjects of his substitute, my father

;

And, l>oth against the peace of heaven and him.
Have here up-swarm'd them.
^rch. Good my lord of Lancaster,

I am not here against your father's peace :

But, as [ told my lord of Westmoreland,
The lime misorder'd doth, in common sense.
Crowd us, and crush us, to this monstrous form.
To hold our safety up. I sent your grace
The parcels and particulars of our grief;
The which hath been with scorn shov'd from the

court.

Whereon this Hydra son of war is bom :

Whose dangerous eyes may well be charm 'd asleep.
With grant of our most Just and right desires

;

And true oWdience, of this madness cur'd.
Stoop tamely to the foot of majesty.

Afuwb. If not, we ready are to try our fortunes

;

To the last man.
//«.«(. And though we here fall down.

We have supplies to second our attempt

;

If they miscarry, theirs shall second them :

And so, success of mischief shall be bora
;

And heir from heir shall hold this cjuarrel up.
Whiles £nf(land shall have generation,

P. Hen. You arc too shallow, Hastings, much
too shallow.

To sound the bottom of the after-times.
/f'est. Pleaseth your grace, to answer them di-

rectly,

How far-forth you do like their articles?
P. John . I lika them all, and do allow them well

;
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And swear here by the honour of my blood>

My father's purposes have been mistook
;

And some about him have too lavishly

Wrested his meaning, and authority.—

•

My lord, these griefs shall be with speed redressed ;

Upon my soul, they shall. If this may please you.
Discharge your powers unto their several counties.

As we will ours : and here, between the armies,

Let's drink together friendly, and embrace ;

That all their eyes may bear those tokens home.
Of our restored love, and amity.
Arch. I take your princely word for these re-

dresses.

P. John. I give it you, and will maintain my
word

:

And thereupon I drink unto your grace.

Hast. Go, captain, [Tb an OJicer.'] and deliver

to the army
This news of peace ; let them have pay, and part

:

I know, it will well please them ; Hie thee, captain.

lEa.'it OJicer,

.Mrch. To you, my noble lord of Westmorelaud-
IVest. I pledge your grace : And, if you knew

what pains
I have bestow'd, to breed this preseat peace.

You would drink freely : but my love to you
Shall show itself more openly hereafter.

Arch. I do not doubt you.
West. I am glad of it,—

Health to my lord, and gentle cousin, Mowbray.
Mawi. You wish me health in very happy season ;

For I am, on the sudden, something ill.

Arch. Against ill chances, men are ever merry ;

But heaviness foreruns the good event.

West. Therefore be merry, coz ; since suddea
sorrow

Serves to say thus,—Some good thing comes to-

morrow.
Arch. Believe me, I am passing light in spirit.

A/oiob. So much the worse, if your own rule be
true. \^Skouts within.

P.John. The word of peace is lender'd
; Hark,

how they shout!

Mowh. This had been cheerful, after victory.

Arch. A peace is of the nature of a conciuest ;

For then both parties nobly ai"e subdued,

Aud neither party loser.
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P.John. Go, my lord,
Aud let our army be discharged too.

—

[K.vii H'esfmoreland.
And, good my lord, so please you, let our trains
March by us ; that we may peruse the men
We should have cop'd withal.
^rck. Go, pood lord Hastings,

And, ere they be dismiss'd, let them march by.
[Exit Hfistines.

*

P.John. I trust, my lords, we shall lie to-night
together.

—

Re-enter WESTMORELAND.
Now, cousin, wherefore stands our army still ?

fVest. 'ITie leaders, having charge from you to
stand.

Will not go off until they bear you speak.
P.John. They know their duties.

Re-enter HASTINGS.
IJast. My lord, our army is dispers'd already :

Like youthful stee^rs unyok'd, they take their
courses

East, west, north, south
j

or, like a school broke
up,

Each hurries toward bis home, and sporting-place.
/f'esl. Good tidings, my lord Hastinga ; for the

which
I do arrest thee, traitor, of high treason :—
And you, lord archbishop,—and you, lord Mowbray,
Of capital treason I attach you both.

Maw'). Is this proceediuft just and honourable ?

/Vest. Is your assembly so ?

ylrch. Will you thus break your faith 1

P. John, 1 pawn'd thee none :

I promis'd you redress of these same grievances,
"whereofyou did complain

; which, by mine honour,
1 will perform with a most christian care.
But, for you, rebels,—look to taste the due
Meet for rebellion, and such acts as yours.
Most shallowly did you these arms commence,
Fondly brought here, and foolishly sent hence.

—

Strike up our drums, pursue the scatter'd stray;
Heaven, and not we, hath safely fought to-dav.—

-

Some guard these traitors to the block of death

;

Treason's true bed, and yielder up of breath.
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SCENE nr.
^nntker part of the forest.

Alarums. Excursions. Enter FALSTAFF and
COLEVILE, meeting.

Fal. What's your name, sir 7 of what conditioa
are ymi ; and of what place, I pray ?

Cote. I am a knight, sir ; and my name is—Cole-
vile of the dale.

Fat. Well then, Colevile is yournanie
; a knight

is your degree
; and your plaoe, the dale : Colevile

sliall still be your name; a traitor your degi-ee

;

and the dungeon your place,~a pUce deep enough
;

so shall you still be Colevile of the dale.
Cole. Are not you sir John Falataff ?

Fal. As Etood a man as he, sir, whoe'er I am.
Do ye yield, sir I or shall I sweat for you ? If I
do sweat, they are drops of thy lovers, and they
weep for thy deatli ; therefore rouse up fear and
tremblhig, and do observance to my mercy.

Cole. I think, you are sir John Falstaff
; and, in

that thought, yield me.
Fal. I have a whole school of tongues in this

belly of mine
; and not a tongue of them all speaks

any other word but my name. An I had but a
belly of any indifterency, I were simply the most
active fellow in Europe : My womb, my womb, my
womb undoes me.— Here comes our general.

Enter Prince JOHN of Lancaster, WEST-
JIORELAND, and Others.

P. John. The heat is past, follow no farther now;—
Call in the powers, good cousin Westmoreland.

JVestmoretand.
Now, Falstaff, where have you been all this while ?
When every thing is ended, then you come

:

These tardy tricks of yours will, on my life.

One time or other break some gallows' back.
Fal. 1 would be sorry, my lord, but it should be

thus
;

I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was
the reward of valour. Do you think me a swallow,
an arrow, or a bullet ? Have I, in my poor and old
motion, the expedition of thought? I have speeded
hither with the verj; extremest inch of possibility

;

I have foundered nine score and odd posts : and
here, travel- tainted as I am, have, in my pure and
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immaculate valour, taken sir John Colevile of the !

dale, a most furious knight, and valorous enemy : \

But what of that? he 3aw me, and yielded; that i

1 may justly say with the hook-nosed fellow of

Rome,—•! came, saw, and overcame.

P. John. It was more of his courtesy than your <

deserving.
Fal. I know not; here he is, and here I yield

him : and I beseech your grace, let it be booked

with the rest of tliis day'a deeds
;
or, by the lord,

I will have it in a particular ballad else, with mine

own picture on the top of it, Colevile kissing my
foot : To the which course if I be enforced, if you !

do not all show like gilt twopences to me ;
and I,

in the clear sky of fame, o'ershine you as much as

the full moon doth the cinders of the element, which

show like pins' heads to her; believe not the word
j

of the noble : Therefore let me have right, and let
i

desert mount. '

/*. John. Thine's too heavy to mount.
Fal. Let it shine then.

P.John. Thine's too thick to shine.

Fal. Let it do something, my good lord, that

may do me good, and call it what you will.

P. John. Is thy name Colevile ?

Cole. It is, my lord.

P. John. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile.

Fal. And a famous true subject took him.

Cole. I am, my lord, but as my betters are.

That led me hither : had they been rul'd by me.

You should have won them dearer than you have.

Fal. I know not how they sold themselves : but

thou, like a kind fellow, gavest thyself away, and
|

I thank thee for thee.

Re-enter WESTMORELAND.
P.John. Now, have you left pursuit ?

f^'est. Retreat is made, and execution stay'd.

P. John. Send Colevile, with his confederates.

To York, to present execution :—
Blunt, lead him hence ; and see you guard him sure.

^Exeunt some mth Colevile,

And now despatch we toward the court, my lords;

I hear, the king my fathe- is sore sick:

Our news shall go before us to his majesty,—
Which, cousin, you shall bear,—to comfort him

;

And we with sober speed will follow you.
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Fat. My lord, I beseech you, give me leave to go
through Crlocestershire : and, when you come to
court, stand my good lord, 'pray, in your good
report.

P. John. Fare you well, FalstafF : I, in my con-
dition,

Shall better spealc of you than you deserve.
Fill. I would, you had but the wit ; 'twere better

than your dukedom.—Good faith, this same young
sober-blooded boy doth not love me ; nor a man
cannot make him laugh ;

—^liut that's no marvel, he
dritiks no wine. There's never any of these demure
boys come to any proof : for thin drink doth so over-
cool their blood, and making many fish-meals, that
they fall into a kind of male gi'een-sickness ; and
then, when they marry, they get wenches : they are
generally fools and cowards;—which some of us
should be too, but for inflammation. A good sherris-
sack hath a two-fold operation in it. It ascends me
into the brain ; dries me there all the foolish, and
dull, and crudy vapours, which environ it : makes
it apprehensive, quick, forgetive, full of nimble, fiery,

and delectable shapes ; which delivered o'er to the
voice, (the tongue,) which is the birth, becomes
excellent wit. The second property of your excel-
lent shcrris is,—the warming of the blood ; which,
before cold and settled, left the liver white and
pale, which is the badge of pusillanimity and cow-
ardice : but the sherris warms it, and makes it

course from the inwards to the parts extreme. It
illumineth the face ; which, as a beacon, gives
warning to all the rest of this little kingdom, man,
to arm: and then the vital commoners, and inland

fietty spirits, mustei* me all to their captain, the
leart ; who, great, and puffed up with his retinue,
doth any deed of courage ; and this valour comes
of sherris : so that skill in the weapon is nothing,
without sack ; for that sets it a-work : and learning,
a mere hoard of gold kept by a devil; till sack
commences it, and sets it in act and use. Hereof
comes it, that prince Harry is valiant : for the
cold blood he did naturally inherit of his father, he
hath, like lean, steril, and bare land, manured,
husbanded, and tilled, with excellent endeavour of
drinking good, and good store of fertile sherris

;

that he is become very hot, and valiant. If I had
a thousand sons^ the first humj:a principle I would
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teach them, should be,—to forswear thin potations,

and addict themselves to sack.

Enter BARDOLPH.
How now, Bardolph T

Jiard. 'ITie army is discharged all, and gone.

Fill. Let them go. I'll through Glocestershire

;

and there will I visit master Rohen Shallow,

esquire : T have him already temperint; between my
iinger and my thumb, and shortly will I seal with

him. Come away. [E.ieun(.

SCKNE IV.

It'esitninsier. A room in the palace.

Enter King HEN RY, C L ARENXE, PHnce HUM-
PHREY, WARWICK, and others.

K.Hen. Now, lords, if heaven doth give suc-

cessful end
To this debate, that bleedeth at our doors,

We will our youth lead on to higher fields,

And draw no swords but what are sanctified.

Our navy is address'd, our power collected,

Our substitutes in absence well invested.

And every thing lies level to our wish :

Only, we w:mt a little personal strength ;

And pause us, till these rebels, now afoot,

Come underneath the yoke of government.
H'ar. Both which, we doubt not but your majesty

Shall soon enjoy.

A'. Hen. Humphrey, my son of Glocester,

Where is the prince your brother X

P, Humph. I think, he's gone to hunt, my lord,

at Windsor.
A'. Hen. And how accompanied i

P. Humph. 1 do not know, my lord.

K. Hen. Is not his brother, Thomas of Clarence,

with him T

P. Humph, No, my good lord ; he is in presence

here.
Cla. What would my lord and father T

K.Hen. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of

Clarence.

How chance, thou art not with the prince thy brother?

He loves thee, and thou dost neglect him, Thomas j

Thou hast a better place in his affection,

Than all thy brothers : cherish it, my boy ;
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And noble offices thou may'st effect
Of mediation, after I am dead.
Between his greatness and thy other brethren :-—
Therefore, omit him not ; blunt not his love :

Nor lose the good advantage of his grace,
By seeming cold, or careless of his will.
For he is gracious, if he be obsei-v*d

;

He liath a tear for pity, and a hand
Open as day for melting charity :

Vet notwithstanding, being incens'd, he*s flint '
As humorous as winter, and as sudden

'

As flaws congealed in the spring of day.
His temper, therefore, must be well observ'd

:

Chide him for faults, and do it reverently.
When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth -

But, bemg moody, give him line and scope;
I ill that his passions, like a whale on ground.
Confound themselves with working. Learn this^

Thomas,
And thou shalt prove a shelter to thy friends -

A hoop of gold, to bind t!iy brothers in ;

*

That the united vessel of their blood.
Mingled with venom of suggestion,
(As, force perforce, the age will pour it in,)
Shall never leak, though "it do work as stron"
As aconitum, or rash gunpowder.

°

C'lu. I shall observe him with all care and love.
JC. Hen. Why art thou not at Windsor with him,

Thomas if

Cla. He is not there to-day ; he dines in London.
K. Hen. And how accompanied ? can'st thou teJl

that?
Cia. AViih Poins,and other his continual followers.
K. Hen. Most subject is the fattest soil to weeds:

And he, the noble image of my youth,
Is overspread with them : Therefore my grief
Stretches itself beyond the hour of death

;The blood weeps from my heart, when I do shape.
In fonns imagin;ii-y, the unyuided days.
And rotten times, that you shall look upon
When 1 am sleeping with my ancestois.
For when his headstrong riot hath no curb,

hen rage and hot blood are his counselloi-S,
A\ hen means and lavish manners meet together^
O, with what wings shall his affections fly
Toward fronting peril and oppos'd decay

2r. My gracious lord, you look beyond him <j.uU&::
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The prince but studies his companions,

Like a strange tongue : whevein,to gain the language,

'Tis needful, that the most immodest word
Be look'd upon, and learn'd : which once attained.

Your highness knows, comes to no further use,

But to be known, and hated. So, like gross terms.

The prince will, in the perfectness of time.

Cast off his followers : and their memory
Shall as a pattern or a measure live.

By which his grace must mete the lives of others

;

Turning past evils to advantages.

K.Hcn. 'Tis seldom, when the bee doth leave

her comb
In the dead carrion.—Who's here ? Westmoreland?

Enttr WESTMORELAND.
fVe&t. Health to my sovereign ! and new happi-

ness
Added to that, that I am to deliver

!

Prince John, your son, doth kiss your grace'shand:

Mowbray, the bishop Scroop, Hastings, and all.

Are brought to the correction of your law;
There is not now a rebel's sword Mnsheath'd,

But peace puts forth her olive every where.

The manner how this action hath been borne,*

Here at more leisure majr your highness read

;

With every course, in his particular.

K.Hm. O VVestmorelaud, thou art a summer
bird,

Which ever in the haunch of winter sings

The lifting up of day. Look ! here's more news.

Knur HARCOURT,
//flT. From enemies heaven k^ep your majesty ;

And, when they stand against jrou, may they fall

As those, that I am come to fell you of!

The earl Northumberland, and the lord Batdolph,

With a great power of English, and of Scots,

Are by the sheriff of Yorkshire overthrown :

The manner end true order of the fight.

This packet, please it you, contains at large.

K.Hen. And wherefore should these good news

make me sick ?

Will fortune never come with both hands full.

But write her fair words still in foulest letters? '

She either gives a stomach, and no food,—

Such are the pour, iu hecdth j or else a. fea»tr
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And takes away the stomach,—such are the rich,
1 hat have abundance, and enjoy it not.
I should rejoice now at this happy news •

And now my sight fails, and my brain is giddy—O me come near me, now I am much ill. [i»„o„s.
Humph, Comfort your majesty !

S-^;, M . , *5 ""y royal father

!

look f"'''"*!"
"'^'^^ "P yourself,

n-ar. Be patient, princes
; you do know these

fits

Are with his highness very ordinary.
Stand ^from him, give him air; he'll straight be

Cla. No, no; he cannot long hold out these
pangs

;

The incessant care and labour of his mind
Hath wrought the mure, that should confine it in,
»o thm, that life looks through, and will break

out.

p. Humph. The people fear me; for they do
observe

Dufather'd heirs, and loathly births of nature

:

Jhe seasons change their manners, as the yearHad found some months asleep, and leap'd them
over.

Cla. The river hath thrice flow'd, no ebb be-
tween :

And the old folk, time's doting chronicles.
Say, it did so, a little time before
That our great grandsire, Edward, siok'd and

died.

^sr. Speak lower, princes, for the king recovers.
[• f. Humph. This apoplex ivill, certain, be his
I

end.
K. Hen. I pray you, take me up, and bear

hence
Into some other chamber ; softly, 'pray.

irhen convey the King into an inner pari of
the room, and place him cn a bed.

Let there be no noise made, my gentle friends ;Unless some dull and favourable hand
Will whisper musick to my weary spirit.

^'ar. Call for the musick in the other room.
K. Hen. Set me the crown upon my pillow here.Ua. His eye is hollow, and he changes much.
frar. Less noise, less noise.
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F.nUr Pnncz HENRY.

P. Hen. Who saw the duke of Clareuce?

Cla. I am here, brother, full of bciiviness.

P. Hen. How now ! i-aiu wiOiin doors, and nou«

abroad !

How doth the king?

P. Humph. Exceeding ill.

P. Hen. Heard he the good news yetl

Tell it him.
, , i

P. Humph. He alter'd much upon the hearing it.

P. Hen. If he be sick

With joy, he will recover without physick.

fyar. Not so much noise, my lords ;—sweet

prince, speak low

;

The king your father is dispos'd to sleep.

Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room.

War. Wilt please your grace to go along with us?

P Hen. No : 1 will sit and watch here by th«

l^ng, [K:feunt all but P. Henry.

Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow,

Beiuc so troublesome a bedfellow ?

O polish'd perturbation ! golden care !

That keep'st the ports of slumber open wule

To many a watchful night '.—sleep with it now I

Yet not so sound, and halt so deeply sweet,

As he, whose brow, ^vith homely biggin bound.

Snores out the watch of night. O majesty !

_

When thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit

Like a rich armour, worn in heat of day.

That scalds with safety. By his gates of breath

There lies a downy feather, which stirs not

:

Did he suspire, that lisht and weightless down

Perforce must move.—My gracious lord! my fa-

ther !—
, , . . ,

This sleep is sound indeed ; this is a sleep.

That from tliis golden rigol hath divorc'd

So many English kings. Thy due, from me.

Is tears, and heavy sorrows of the blood ;

Which nature, love, and filial tenderness.

Shall. O dear father, pay thee plenteonsly

:

My due, from thee, is this imperial crown ;

W hlch, as immediate from thy place and blood.

Derives itself to me. Lo. here it sits,—
[Putting it on his hem.

Which heaven shall guard: Aud put lha world"*

whole strengtli
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Into one giant arm, it shall not force
This lineal honour from mo : This from thee

;
Will r to mine leave, as 'tis left to me. [Ea'it.
K.Hen. Warwick! Gloster ! Clarence!

' Re-enter WARWICK, and the rest.

£''« Doth the king call ?
fFar. What would your majesty? How fares

tf
your grace ?

i K.Hen, Why did you leave me here alone, my
lords ?

Cla. We left the prince my brother here, nly
liege,

I

Who undertook to sit and watch by you.
K.Hen. The prince of Wales? Where is he?

let me see hiin :

He is not here.
fVar. This door is open; he is gone this way.
P. Humph. He came not through the chamber

where we staj-'d.

I
,. K.Hen. Where is the crown? who took it from,

my pillow f

fVar. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it
here.

K. Hen. The prince hath ta'en it hence :—''o,
seek him out.

°

Is he so hasty, that he doth suppose
My sleep my death ?-—
Find him, my lord of Warwick : chide him hither.

[Ki'it IVarwick,
Ihis part of his conjoins with my disease.
And helps to end me.—See, sons, what things you

are

!

Ho'.v quickly nature falls into revolt.
When gold becomes her obiect

!

For this the foolish ovev-careful fathers
Have broke their sleep with thoughts, their brains

with care.

Their bones with industry;
For this they have engrossed and pil'd up
The canker'd heaps of strange-achieved gold;
For this they have been thoughtful to invest
Their sons with arts, and martial exercises :

When, like the bee, tolling from every flower
The virtuous sweets

;

Our thighs pack'd with wax, our mouths witli
honey,

95
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We bring it to the hive ;
and, like the hees,

Are murder'd for oar pains. This bitter taste

"Yield his aiigrossments to the ending father,—

Re-enter WARWICK.
Now, where is he, that will not stay so long

Till his friend sickness hath delermin'd me ?

fVar. My lord, I found the prince in the next

room,
Washing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks

;

With such a deep demeanour in great sorrow.

That tyranny, which never quaffd but Wood,

Would, by beholding him, have wash'd his kui/e

With nentle eye-drops. He is coming hither.

K.Hen. But wherefore did he take away tha

crown \

R£-enter Pnnce HENRY.
Lo, where lie comes.—Come hither to me, Harry

Depart the chamber, leave us here alone.

[Exeunt Clarence, Prince Humphretf,

Lords, ^c.

P. Hen. I nev«r thought to hear you speak agajn.

K.Ilen. Thy wish was father, Harry, to that

thought

:

I stay too long by thee, I weary thee.

Dost thou so hunger for my empty chair,

That thou wilt needs invest thee with mnie ho-

nours.
Before thy hour be ripe? O foolish youth!

Tliou seek'st the gveauiess, that will overwhelm

thee.

Stay hut a little ; for my cloud of dignity

Is held from fulling with so weak a wiiiU,

That it will quickly drop : my day is dim.

Thou hast stol'n that, which, after some few hours.

Were thine ivithout offence ; and, at my death.

Thou hast seal'd up my expectation :

Thy life did manifest, thou lov'dst me not.

And th&u wilt have me die assured of it.

Thou hid'st a thousand daggers in thy thoughts

;

Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heart.

To stab at half an hour of my life.

What ! canst thou not forbear me half an hour T

Then get thee gone ; and dig my grave thyself;

* And hid the merry bells ring to thine ear.

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead.
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Let all the tears, tHat should bedew my hearse.
Be drops of balm, to sanctify thy head :

Only compound me with forgotten dust

;

Give that, which gave thee life, unto the worms.
Pluck down my officere, break my decrees

;

For now a time is come to mock at form,
Harry the fifth is crown'd :—Up, vanity !

Down, royal state ! all you sA^e counsellors, hence !

And to the English court assemble now.
From every rei^ion, apes, of idleness !

fioiv neighbour confines, purge you of your scum r

Have you a ruflian, that will swear, drink, dauce.
Revel the night

;
rob, murder, and commit

The oldest sins the newest kiJid of ways f

Be bappj", he will trouble you no more

:

England shall double gild his treble guilt

;

Knglaiid shall give him ofBce, honour, might

:

For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks
The muzzle of restraint, and the wild dog
Shall flesh his tooth in every innocent.
0 my poor kingdom, sick with civil blows!
When that my care could not withhold thy riots.

What wilt thou do, when riot is thy care?
O, thou wilt be a wilderness again.
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants!
P. Hen. O, pardon me, my liege! but for my

tears, [^Kneeling.

The moist impediments unto my speech,
1 had forestall'd this dear and deep rebuke.
Ere you with grief had spoke, and I had heard
The course of it so far. There is your crown;
And He, that wears the crown immortally.
Long guard it yours ! If I affect it more.
Than as your honour, and as your renown.
Let me no more from this obedience rise,

(Which my most true and inward-duteous spirit

Teacheth,) this prostrate and exterior bending !

Heaven witness with me, when I here came in.

And found no course of breath within your ma-
jesty,

How cold it struelc my heart ! if I do feign,

O, let me in my present wildness die

;

And never live to show the incredulous world
The noble change, that 1 have purposed

!

Coming to look on you, thinking you dead,
(And dead almost, ray liege, to think you were,)
I spake unto the crowD^ as iuving sense.
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And thus upbraided. The cnre on thee depending.

Hath fed upon the body of my futher;

Therefore, thou, best of gold, art leorst ofgold.

Other, less fine in carut, is more precious,

Preserving life in med'cine potable:

But tkmi tnost /ne, most honour'd, most renowned.

Hast etit tky bearer up. Thus, my most royal

liege,

Accusing it, I put it on my head ;

To try with it,—as with an enemy.
That had before my face murder'd my father,

—

The quarrel cf a true inheritor.

But if it did infect my Mood with joy.

Or swell my thoughts to any strain of pride ;

If any rebel or vain spirit ot mine
Did, with the least aft'eciion of a welcome.

Give entertainment to the might of it,

Let God for ever keep it from my head

!

And make me as the poorest vassal is,

' That doth with awe aad terror kneel to it

!

K. Hen ' O my son

!

Heaven ,nit it in thy mind, to take it hence.

That thou might'st win the more thy father's love.

Pleading so wisely in excuse of it.

Come hither, Hariy, sit thou by my bed;

And hear, I think, the very latest counsel.

That ever I shall breathe. Heaven knows, my son.

By what by-paihs, and indirect crook'd ways,

I met this crown ; and 1 myself know well,

Ho%v troublesome it sat upon my head

:

To thee it shall descend with better quiet.

Belter opinion, better confirmation ;

For all the soil of the achievement goes

With me into the earth. It seeni'd in me.

But as an honour snatch 'd with boisterous hand

;

And I had many living, to upbraid

My gain of it by their assistances
;

Which daily grew to quarrel, and to bloodshed.

Wounding supposed peace : all these bold fears.

Thou see'st, with peril I have answered :

For all my rei^ hath been but as a scene

Acting that argument; and now my death

Changes the mode : for what in me was purchaa'd,

Falls upon thee in a more fairer sort

;

So thou the garland wear'st successively.

Yet, though thou stand'st more sure than I could do,

Th*u art not firm c»ough, since griefs are green;

J
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And all thy friends, which thou must make thy
fiiends,

" Have but their stings and teeth newly ta'en out;
By whose fell working I was first advanc'd.
And by whose power I well mieht lodge a fear
To be again displac'd : which to avoid,

I cut them oS ; and had a purpose now
To lead out many to the Holy Land

;

Lest rest, and lying still, might make them look
Too near unto my state. Therefore, my Harry,
Be it thy course, to busy giddy minds
With foreign quarrels ; that action, benoe borne

otit,

^
May waste the memory of the former days.
More would I, Wit my lungs are wasted so.

That strength of speech is utterly denied me.
How I came by the crown, O God, forgive !

And grant it may with thee in true peace live

!

P. Hen. My gracious liege.

You won it, wore if, kept it, gave it me

;

Then plain, and right, must my possession be

;

Which I, with more than with a common pain,

'Gainst all the world will rightfully maintain.

Enter Prince JOHN 0/ Lancaster, WARWICK;
Lords, and Others.

K.Nen. Look, look, here comes my John of
Jjancaster.

P. John. Health, peace, and happiness, to my
royal father

K.Hen. Thou bring'st me happiness, and peace,

son John

;

But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown
From this bare, wither'a trunk: upon thy sight.

My worldly business makes a period.-

Where is my lord of Warwick?
P. Hen. My lord of Warwick !

K.Hen. Doth any name particular belong
Unto the lodging, where I first did swoon?

fi'ar. 'Tis call'd Jerusalem, my noble lord.

K.Hen. Laud be to God !—even there my life

must end.
It hath been prophesied to me many years,

I should not die but in Jerusalem
;

Which vainly I suppos'd the Holy Land :—
But, bear me to that chamber; there I'lllie;

In Uiat Jerusalem ithall Hariy die. \^Eteunt.
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ACT V. SCENE I.

GlocattTShire. A hall in Shallow's house.

£a/«rSHALLOW, FALSTAFF, BARDOLPH,
and Page.

Shal. By cock and_pye, sir, you shall not away
to-night. What, Davy, I say!

FaL You must excuse me, master Robert Shallow.

Shal. I will not excuse you ; you shall not ba

excused; excuses shall not be admitted; there is

no excuse shall serve
;
you shall not be excused.

—

"Why, Davy

!

Enter DAVY.
Davy. Here, sir.

Shai. Davy, Davy, Davj-,—let me see, Davy

;

let m« see;—yea, marry, William cooV, bid him
come hither.—Sir John, you shall not be excused.

Davy. Marry, sir, thus ;—those precepts cannot

be served : aud, again, sir,—Shall we sow the

headland with wheat?
Sknl. With red wheat, Davy. But for William

cook; Are there no young pigeons

T

Dai-y. Yes, sir. Here is now the smith's note,

for shoeing, and plough-irons.
Shal. Let it be cast, and paid:—sir John, you

shall not be excused.
Divy. Now, sir, a new link to the bucket must

needs be had :—And, sir, do you mean to stop any

of William's wages, about the sack he lost the

other day at Hinckley fair ?

Shal. He shall answer it : Some pigeons,

Davy ; a couple of short-legged hens ; a joint of

mutton ; and any pretty little tiny kickshaws, teU

William cook.

Davy. Doth the man of war stay all night, sir ?

ShiU. Yes, Davy. I will use him well ; A friend

i'the court is better than a penny in purse. Ui«
his men well, Davy ; for they are arrant knaves,

and will backbite.

Davy. No worse than they are back-bitten, sir;

for they have marvellous foul linen.

Shal. Well conceited, Davy. About thy busi-

ness. Davy.
Daey. I beseech you, sir, to countenance WilUan*

Visor of Wincot against Clement Perkes of th« hill.
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Sknl. There are many complaints, Davy, against

J
tHat Visor ; that Visor is an arrant knave, on ray
knowledge.
Dany, I grant your worship, that he is a knave,

sir : but yet, God forbid, sir, but a knave should
have some countenance at his friend's request. An
honest man, sir, is able to speak for himself, when
a knave is not, I have served your worship truly,
sir, these eight years ; and if I cannot once or twice
in a quarter bear out a knave against an honest
man, I have but a very little credit with your
worship. The knave is mine honest friend, sir;
therefore, I beseech your worship, let him ba

1 countenanced.
Shal. Go to ; I say, he shall have no wrong.

Look about, Davy, \K.vit Davy."] Where are you,
sir John? Come, off with your boots.—Give me
your hand, master Bardolph.

Bard. I am glad to see your worship.
Shal. I thank thee with all my heart, kind mas-

ter Bardolph :—and welcome, my tall fellow. [I'o

Fal. I'll follow you, good master Robert Shallow.
Bardolph, look to our horses. [^Kaeunt Bardolph
and Page.'\ If I were saw'dinto quantities, I should
make four dozen of such bearded hermit's-staves
as master Shallow. It is a wonderful thing, to see
the semblable coherence of his men's spirits and
his : They, by observing him, do bear themselves
like foolish justices ; he, by conversing with them,
is turned into a justice-like serving man ; their spi-
rits are so married in conjunction with the partici-
pation of society, that they flock together in consent,
like so many wild-geese. If I had a suit to mas-
ter Shallow, I would humour his men, with the
imputation of being near their master : if to his
men, I would curry with master Shallow, that no
man could better command his servants. It is cer-
tain, that either wise bearing, or ignorant carriage,
is caught, as men take diseases, one of another :

therefore, let men take heed of theiv company. I
will devise matter enough out of this Shallow, to
keep prince Harry in continual laughter, the wear-
ing-out of six fashions, (which is four terms, or
two actions,) and he shall laugh without int€r~
voilums. O, it is much, that a lie, with a slight
oath, and a jest, with a sad brow, will do with a
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fellow that never had the ache in his shoulders

!

O, you shall see him laugh, till his face be like a
wet cloak ill laid up.

Shal. [/riMm.] Sir John !

Fttl. I come, master Shallow; I come, master
Shallow. [E:iii Fulstnjf,

SCENE II.

ff'estminster. A room in the Palace.

Enter WARWICK, and the Lord Chief Justice.

fVar. How now, my loid chief justice ? whither
away f

Ch. Just. How doth the king ?

fFar. Exceeding well ; his cares are now all

ended.
Ck. Just. I hope, not dead'.

H'ar. He's walk'd tfie way of nature ;

And, to our purposes, he lives no more.
Ck.Just. 1 would, bis majesty had call*d me

with him :

The service, that I truly did his life.

Hath left me open to all injuries.

Ji'ar. Indeed, 1 think, the young king loves yoa
not.

Ck. Just. I know, he doth not ; and do arm
myself.

To welcome the condition of the time
;

Which cannot look more hideously upon n>e

Than I have drawn it in my phantasy.

Rnter PnncfJOHN, /^noccHUMPITREY, CLA-
RENCE, WESTMORELAND, and Others.

fVar. Here come the heavy issue of dead Harry :

O, that the living Han-y had the temper
Of him, the worsi of these three gentlemen !

How many nobles then should hold their places.

That must strike sail to spirits of vile sort

!

Ch- Just. Alas ! I fear, all will be overturned.

P.John. Good morrow, cousin Warwick.
P. Humph. Cla. Good morrow, cousin.

P. John. We meet like men that had forgot to

speak.
ff^nr. We do rememher ; but our argument

Is all too heavy to admit much talk.

P. John. Well, peace be with him, that hatli

made us heavy

!
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Ch. Just. Peace be with us, lest we be heavier !

P.Humpk. O, good my lord, you have lost a
friend, indeed :

And I dare swear, you borrow not that face

Of seeming sorrow ; it is, sure, your own.
P. John. Though no man be assured what grace

to find.

You stand in coldest expectation :

I am live sorrier; 'would, '(were otherwise.

Cla. Well, you must now speak sir John Falstaff

fair
;

\Vhich swims against your stream of quality.

Ch. Just. Sweet princes, what I did, I did in

honour.
Led by the impartial conduct of my soul

;

And never sliall you see, that I will beg
A ragged and forestall'd remission.

—

If truth and upright innocency fail me,
I'll to the king my master, that is dead.
And tell him who hath sent me after him,

Ji'ar. Hera comes the prince.

Enter King HENRY V.

Ch.Jmt. Good morrow; and heaven save your
majesty !

King. This new and gorgeous garment, majesty.
Sits not so easy on me as you think.

—

Brothers, you mix your saaness with some fear;
This is the English, not the Turkish court;
Not Amurath an Amurath succeeds.

But Harry Harry : Yet be sad. Rood brothers.

For, to speak truth, it very well becomes you

;

Sorrow so royally in you appears.

That I will aeeply put the fashion on.

And wear it in my heart. Why then, be sad :

But entertain no more of it, good brothers.

Than a joint burden laid upon us all.

For me, by heaven, I bid you be assur'd,
I'll be your father and your brother too

;

Let me but bear your love, I'll bear your cares.

Yet weep, that HaiTy's dead ; and so will I

:

But Harry lives, that shall convert those tears.

By number, into hours of happiness.

P. John, Sfc. We hope no other from your ma-
jesty.

King. You all look strangely on me ;—and you
mosti \To the Cki^ Justice..



74 SECOND PART OF Act 5.

You are, I think, assur'd I love you not.
Ch. Just. I am assur'd, if 1 be measur'd rightly.

Your majesty hath no just cause to hate me.
Ki}ig. No

!

How might a prince of my prent hopes forget
So great indignities you laid upon me?
What

! rate, rebuke, and roughly send to prison
The immediate heir of England ! Was this easy ?
May this be wash'd in Lethe, and forgotten ?

Ck. Just. I then did use the person of your fa-

The image of his po\ver lay then in me :

And, in the administration of his law,
Whiles I was busy for the commonwealth.
Your highness pleased to forget my place.
The majesty and power of law and justice.
The image of the king, whom I presented.
And struck me in my very seat of judgment;
Whereon, as an offender to your father,
I gave bold way to my authority,
And did commit you. If the deed were ill.

Be you contented, wearing now the garland.
To have a son set your decrees at nought ;

To pluck down justice from your awful bench:
To trip the course of law, and blunt the sword.
That guards the peace and safety of your person

:

Nay, more ; to spurn at your most royal image.
And mock your workings in a second body.
Question your royal thoughts, make the case yours;
Be now the father, and propose a son :

Hear.your own dignity so much profan'd.
See your most dreadful laws so loosely slighted.
Behold yourself so by a son disdained

;

And then imagine me taking your part.
And, in your power, soft silencing your son

:

After this cold eonsiderance, setiteuce me ;

And, as you are a king, speak in your state,—
What I have done, that misbecame my place.
My person, or my liege's sovereignty.
King. You are right, justice, and you weigh this

well

;

Therefore still bear the balance, and the sword

:

And I do wish your honours may increase.
Till you do live to see a son of mine
Offend you, and obey you, as I did.
So shall 1 live to speak my father's words ;—
Uappjf am /, that kavt a man so bold.
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That dares do justice on my proper son :

j4nfi not less huppy, having suck a son.

Thai toould deliver up his greatness so

Into the hands of justice.—You did commit me :

For which, I do commit into your hand
The unstained swoi-d, that you have used to bear;

With this remembrance,—that you use the same
With the like bold, just, and impartial spirit.

As you have done 'gainst me. There is my hand;
You shall be as a father to my youth

:

My voice shall souiid as you do prompt mine ear;

And I will stoop and humble my intents

To your well-piactis'd, wise directions.

And, princes all, believe me, I beseech you ;—
My father is gone wild into his grave.

For iu his tomb lie my aifections
;

And with his spirit sadly I survive.

To mock the expectation of the world;
To frustrate prophecies ; and to raze out

Rotten opinion, who hath ^vxit me down
After my seeming. The tide of blood in me
Hath proudly flow'd in vanity, till now

:

Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the sea

;

Where it shall mingle with the state of floods,.

And flow henceforth in formal maiesty.

Now call we our high court of parliament

:

And let us choose such limbs oi noble counsel^

That the great body of our state may go

In equal rank with the best goveni'd nation

;

That war, or peace, or both at once, may be

As thini^s acquaintud and familiar to us ;

In which you, father, shall have foremost hand.—

•

Our coronation done, we will accite,

As I before remember'd, all our state :

And (God consigning to my good intents,)

No prince, nor peer, shall have just cause to say,—
Heaven shorten Harry's happy life one day.

Glocesterskire. The garden of Shallow's house.

Enter FALSTAFF, SHALLOW, SILENCE,
BARDOLPH, the Page, and DAVY.

Shot. Nay, you shall see mine orchard : where,

in aa arbour, we will eat a lasi year's pippin of

[7b the Lord Chief Justice.

SCENE III.
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my own graflinsr, with a dish of carraways, and so

p ;'7S''°"'J,™,"^™
Silence and then to bed.

and"a rich"!^ '
^"^ '°'"">' ''""'""S-

S<a/ Barren Wen, barren
; beggars all, bes--

gars all, sir John :-n,arry, cood air.-SpreaS,Davy
; spread, Davy ; weU said, Davy.

Ful. This Davy serves you for good uses ; he isyour servmg-mau, and your husbandmanM. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good
varlet, sir John.-By the mass, I have drunk toomuch sack at supper A good varlet. Now sitdown, now sit down :—come, cousin.

Sit. Ah, sirrah : quoth-a,—we shall
Do nothing but eat, and make good cheer.

And praise heaven for the merry yeur^'"^^'When flesh is cheap, aad females dear.
And lusty lads roam here and there.

So merrily.
And ever among so merrily.

1 ^"'•.J,'"'''' " """r lieart'—Good master Si-

o'f", H y° " f"' 'ha' »"<"'•

n „ " """stet Bardolph some wine, Davy
Davy Sweet sir sit; [Si,.:i„/i HarMpk and lie

•ags ,it amihtr table.} t\\ be with yoS anon
mos^t sweet sir, sit.-_.Master page, good master
page, sit : preface 1 What you want in meat, we'llhave in drink. But you must bear ; the heart's

Shal. Be merry, master Bardolph; and my lilua
soldier there, be merry. /

Sit. Be merry, be merry, my wife's as all

;

For women are shrews, both short ald'tSi"^'
lis merry m hall, when beards wag all.

And welcome merry shrove-Ude.
Be meny, be merry, &c.

Flit. I did not think, master Silence had been aman of this mettle.
&V. Who, 1 ! I have been merry twice and once,

ere now.

Re-enter DAVY.
Daiy. There is a dish of leather-coals for you.

Shut Davy — ^'^"'"S i'/m Bardulfh.

P,
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/>(ify. Your worship ?— I'll be with you straght.

[To liard.]—A cup of wine, sir ?

Sil- A cup of wine, that's brisk and fine,

And drink unto the leman mine
;

[.Singing.

And a merry heart lives long-a.

Fdl. Well said, master Silence.

Sil. And we shall be merry;—now comes in the

sweet of the night.

Fill. Health and long life to you, master Silence.

Sil. Fill the cup, and let it come
;

I'll pledge vou a mile to the bottom.

Shal. Honest fiardolph, welcome : If thou wantest

any thing, and wilt not call, beshrew thy heart.—
Welcome, my little tiny thief

;
[7'o the Page.'] and

welcome, indeed, too — I'll drink to master Bar-

dolph, and to all the cavaleroes about London.
3(tvy. I hope to see London once ere I die.

Bard. An I misjht see you there, Davy,

—

Shal. By the mass, you'll crack a quart together.

Ha ! ^vill you not, master Bardolph?
Bard. Yes, sir, in a pottle pot.

Shal. I thank thee :—The knave will stick by
thee, I can assure thee that : he will not oxit ; he

is true bred.

Bnrd. And I'll stick by him, sir.
^

Shfil. Why, there spoke a king. Lack nothmg:
be merry. [Knocking heard."] Look who's at door

there: Ho ! who knocks T [Exit Davy.

Fill. Why, now you have done me right.

[To Silence, who drin/cs u bumper.

Sil. Do me right, [Singing.

And dub me knight

:

Saraingo.

Is't not so ?

Fttl. 'Tis so.

^iV. Is't so ? Why, then say, an old man can do
somewhat.

Re-enter DAVY.
Davy. An it please your worship, there's one

Pistol' come from the court with news.
Fal. From the court? let him come in.—

Enter PISTOL.
How now, Pistol r

Pist. God save you, sir John

!

Fat. What wind blew you hither. Pistol ?
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. Pist. Not the ill wind that blows no man to
good.—Sweet knight, thoti art now one of the great-
est men in the realm.

^tV. By'r lady, I think *a be ; but goodman Puff
of Barson.

Pise. Puff?
Puft" in thy teeth, most recreant coward base !—
Sir John, I am thy Pistol, and thy friend.
And helter-skelter have I rode to thee

;

And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys,
And golden times, and happy news of price.

Fal. I pr'ythee now, deliver them like a man of
this world.

Pist. A foutra for the world, and worldlings
base!

1 speak of Africa, and golden joys.

Pal. O base Assyrian knight, what is thy news ?
Let king Cophetua know the truth thereof
^7. And Robin Hood, Scarlet, and John.
Pist. Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicons ?

And shall good news be batRed ?

Then, Pistol, lay thy head in Furies' lap.

Shai. Honest gentleman, I know not your breed-
ing.

^15/. Why then, lament therefore.

Sial. Give me pardon, sir;— If, sir, you come
with news from the court, I take it, there is but
two ways : either to utter them, or to conceal them.
I am, sir, under the king, in some authority.
Pist. Under which king, Bezonian ? speak, or die.

SAai. Under king Harry.
Pist. Harry the fourth ? or fifth ?

Shal. Harry the fourth.

Pist. A foutra for thine office !

—

Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is king
;

Harry the fifth's the man. I speak the truth :

"When Pistol lies, do this ; and fig me, like

The bragging Spaniard.
Fai. What ! is the old king dead 1

Pist. As nail in door: the things I speak are
just.

Fal. Away, Bardolph ; saddle my horse.—Mas-
ter Robert Shallow, choose what office thoii wilt
in the land, 'tis thine.— Pistol, I will double-charge
thee with dignities.

Bard. O joyful day !—I would not take a knight-
liood ftu- my fortune.
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Pist. What? do I bring good news?
Fal. Carry master Silence to bed.—Master Shal-

low, my lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, I am
fortune's steward.—Get on thy boots ; well ride

all night:—O, sweet Pistol:—Away, Bardolph.
[Exit Bard.]—Come, Pistol, utter more to me ;

aud, withal, devise something to do thyself good.

—Boot, boot, master Shallow ; I Itnow the young
king is sick for me. Let us take any man's horses

;

the laws of England are at my commandment.
Happy are they which have been my friends ; and
woe to my lord chief justice?

Pist. Let vultures vile seise on his lungs also !

IF/tere is the life that Inte I led, say they:

Why, here it is ; welcome these pleasant days.
[Exeunt,

SCENE IV.

London. A street.

Enter Readies, dragging in Hostess QUICKLY,
and DOLL TEAR-SHEET.

Hoit. No, thou arrant knave j I would I might

«Ue, that I might have thee hanged : thon hast

drawn my shoulder out of ioint.

1 Bead. The constables liave delivered her over

to me ; and she shall have whipping-cheer enough,

I warrant her : There hath been a man or two
lately killed about her.

Dol. Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lie. Come on ; I'll

tell thee what, thou damned tripe-visaged rascal

;

an the child I now go with, do miscarry, thou

hadst better thou hadst struck thy mother, thou

paper-faced villain.

Host. O, the lord, that sir John were come J he
would make this a bloody day to somebody. But
I pray God the fruit of her womb miscarry!

I Bead. If it do, you shall have a dozen cushions

^ain ;
you have but eleven now. Come, I charge

you both go with me ; for the man is dead, that

you and Pistol beat among you.

Dol. I'll tell thee what, thou thin man in a cen-

ser ! I will have you as soundly swinged for this,

you blue-boltle rogue ! you filthy famished correc-

tioner! if you be not swinged, I'll forswear half-

kirtles.

1 Bead. Come, comC; you sha knight-errant, come.
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Hn$t. O, that right should thus overcome might

!

Well ; of sufferance comes ease.

Dol.Come, you rogue, come ; bring nie to a justice.

Ifost. Ay ; come, you starved blood-houud.
J)ol. Goodman death ! goodman bones !

/lost. Thou atomy ihou !

Dol. Come, you thin thing ; come, you rascal !

1 Bead. Very well. ^Exeunt.

SCENE V.

A public place, near /festminster /fdbct/.

Enter two Orooms, strewing rushes.

1 Groom. More rushes, more rushes.

2 Groom. The trumpets have sounded twice.

1 Groom. It will be tu-o o'clock ere they com*
from the coronation: Despatch, despatch.

[Eaeunt Grooms.

Enter FALSTAFF. SHALLOW, PISTOL,
BARDOLPH, and the Page.

Fa!. Stand here by me, master Robert Shallow ;

I will make the kinj; do you grace : I u-ill leer

upon him as 'a comes by ; and do but mark the

countenance, that he will j^ve me,
Ptft, God bless thy lungs, good knight.

Fat. Come here, Pistol; stand behind me.—O, if

I had time to have made new liveries, I would
have bestowed the thousand pound I bonowed of

you. \_To Shallow.'] But 'tis no matter; this poor

show doth better : this doth infer the zeal I had
to see him.

Shai. It doth so.

Fat. It shows my earnestness of affection.

Skat. It doth so.

Fal. My devotion.

Shat. it doth, it doth, it doth.

Fat. As it were, to ride day and night; and
pot to deliberate, not to remember, not to have
patience to shift me.

Skat. It is most certain.

Fal. But to stand stained with travel, and sweat-

ing with desire to see him : thinking of nothing

else
;

putting all affairs else In oblivion ; as if there

were nothing else to be done, but to see him.

Pist. 'Tis semper idem, for absque hoc aiAH est:

'Tis all iu every part.
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Shnl. 'Tis so, indeed.
Pisi. My Jtiiiglit, I will inflame thy nobis liver.

And maVe thee rag*.
Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts,

in base durance, and contagious prison;
Haul'd thither

By most mechanical and dirty hand :—
Rouze up revenge from ebon den n-ith fell Alecfo's

snake.
For Doll is in ; Pistol speaks nought but truth.
Fal. I will deliver her.

{Shouts icUHn, and the trumpets sound.
Ptst. There roar'd the sea, and trumpet-clangor

sounds.

Enter the King and his Train, Che Chief Justice
among thetn.

Fttl. God save thy grace, king Hal! my royal
Hal

!

Pist. The heavens thee guard, and keep, most
royal imp of fame !

Fai. God save thee, my sweet boy I

A'm^. My lord chief justice, speak to that vain
man.

Ch.Just. Have you your wits? know you what
'tis you speak f

Fal. My king! my Jove! I speak to thee my
heart

!

King. 1 know thee not, old man : Fall to thy
firayers ;

1 white hairs become a fool, and jester !

I have long dreamed of such a kind of man.
So surfeit-sweU'd, so old, and so profane;
But, being awake, I do despise my dream.
Make less thy body, hence, and more thy grace ;
Leave gormandizine

; know, the grave doth gape
For thee thrica wider than for other men :

Reply not to me with a fool-born lest

;

Presume not, that f am the thing I was :

For heaven doth know, so shall the world perceivf,
That I have turn'd away my former self;
So will I those, that kept me company.
When thou dost hear I am as I have been.
Approach me

; and thou shalt be as thou wast.
The tutor and the feeder of my riots :

Till tlieu, I banish thee, on pain of death,

—

As I have done the rest of my mialeaders,—
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Not to come near our person by ten mile.

For competence of life, I will allow you ;

That lack of meaiis enforce you not to evil

:

And, as we hear you do reform yourselves.

We will,—according to your strength, and qua-

lities,

—

Give you advancement.—Be it your charge, my
lord, , ,

To see perform'd the tenor of our word.—
_

Set on. [Kieunl King and «is Train.

Fa!. Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand

pound.
, T V 1.

Shnl. Ay, marry, sir John ; which 1 beseech you

to let me have home with me.

Fa! That can hardly he, master Shallow. Do

not you grieve at this ; I shall be sent for m pri-

vate to him : look you, he must seem thus to the

world. Fear not your advancement ;
I wiU be the

man yet, that shall make you great.

Sha!. I cannot perceive how ; unless you give me

TOUr doublet, and stuff me out with straw. 1 be-

seech you, good sir John, let me have five hundred

of my thousand. , , .

Fa!. Sir, 1 will be as good as my word :
this

that you heard, was but a colour.

Shat. A colour, I fear, that you will dio in, sir

^"^Fiil. Fear no colours; go with me to dinner.

Come, lieutenant Pistol ; come, Bardolph :—I shall

be sent for soon at night.

JJe-«./er Prince JOHN, rt< Chief Justice, Officer,

SfC.

C*. Just. Go, carry sir John Falataff to the Fleet

;

Take all his company along witli him.

Frtt. My lord, my lord,

Ch.Just. 1 cannot now speak: I wUl hear you

soon.

Take them away.
Pist. Si fijrtuna mc tormenta, spero me cmlenta.

[Eaeunt FiU. Shal. Pist. Bard. Page, and

Ojf.cers. ^ . , . »

P. JoJn. I like this fair proceeding of the king 3 :

He hath intent, his wonted followers

Shall all be very well provided for ;

But all are banish'd, till their conversations

Appear more wise and modest to the world.
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Ch. Just. And so they are.
P. John. The king hath call'd his parliament,

my lord.

Ch.Just. He hath.
P. John. \ will lay odds,—that, ere this year

expire.

We bear our civil awords, and native fire.

As far as France : I heard a bird so sing,
Whose musick, to my thinking, plejia'd the king.
Come, will you hence? \_Exeunt.

EPILOGUE.

SPOKEN BY A DANCER.
First, mi/ fear ; then, my court's^ : last, my

speech. My fear is, your displeasure; my courtesy,
my duty ; and my speech, to beg your pardons. If
you look for a good speech now, you undo me.- for
what I have to say, is of mine own making ; and
what, indeed, I should say, will, I doubt, prove
mine own marring. But to the purpose, and so to

• the venture.—Be it known to you, {us it is very well,)
I was lately here in the end of a displeasing play, to
pray your patience for it, and to promise you a hetter.
I did mean, indeed, to pay you with this; which, if,

like an ill venture, it come unluckily home, I break,
and you, my gentle creditors, lose. Here, /promise
you, J would be, and here I commit my body to your
mercies : bate me some, and / will pay you some, and,
as most debtors do, promise you infinitely.

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me,
will you command me to use my legs? and yet that
were but light payment,—to dance out of your debt.
But a good conscience will make any possible satiS'
faction, and so will I. All the gentlewomen here hwe
forgiven me; if the gentlemen will not, then the gen-
tlemen do not agree with the gentleicomen, which was
never setn before in such an assembly.

One word more, I beseech you. If you be not too
much cloyed with fat meat, our humble author will
continue the story, with Sir John in it, and makeyou
merry with fair Katharine of France : where, for any
thing I know, Falstaf shall die of a sweat, unless
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ntreadu he he kiHed teith your lard opinans ; fir

Otdcttstte died a martyr, and this is not the man.

My tongue is ivcury ; when my le^s are too, I wtd

bid you good night: and so kneet down before you

but, indeed, to fray far the queen.
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Enter CHORUS.
O, for a muse of fire, that would ascend

The brightest heaven of invention !

A kingdom for a staye, princes to act.
And monarehs to behold the swelling scene

'

Then should the warlike Harry, like himself.
Assume the port of Mars

; and, at his hetls,
Leash d \\\ like hounds, should famine, sword, and

fire,

Crouch for employment. But pardon, genUes all,
Ihe flat unraised spirit, that hath dar'd,
On this unworthy scatfold, to bring forth
Su great an ohject : Can this cockpit hold
The vasty fields of France ? or may we cram
Withni this wooden O, the very casques,
Ihat did affright the air at Agincourt?
O, pardon

! since a crooked figure may
Attest, in little place, a million

;And let us, ciphers to this great accompt.
On your imagmary forces work :

Suppose, within the girdle of these walls
Are now confin'd two mighty monarchies.
Whose high upreared and abutting fronts
The perilous, narrow ocean parts asunder.
Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts •

Into a thousand parts divide one man,
'

And make imacinary puissance :

Think, when we talk of horses, that you see them
l|rmting tlieir proud hoofs i'the receiving earth
For 'tis your thoughts that now must deck our

knigs.
Carry them here and there

; jumping o'er times ;
1 urning the accomplishment of man'y years
Into an hour-glass

; For the which supply.
Admit me chorus to this history;
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Who, nrologue-iae, yout humble patience pray.

Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play.

ACT I. SCENE I.

London. j4n anUclmmber in the King's paiaa.

Enter tU Archbishop of CANTERBURY, and

Bishop 0/ ELY.

Cant My lord, I'll tell you,—that selthill is urg'd.

Which, in the eleventh year o'the last kina's teiga

Was like, and had indeed against us pass d.

But that the scambling ajid unquiet time

Did push it out of further question.

Ellf. But how, my lord, shall we resist it nowT

Clint. It must be thought on. If it pass against us.

We lose the better halt of our possession 1

For all the temporal lands, which men devout

By testament have given to the church.

Would they strip from us ;
being valued thus,—

As much as would maintain, to the kin^ s honour.

Full fifteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights ;

Six thousand and two hundred good esquires

;

And, to relief of laiars, and weak age.

Of indigent faint souls, past corporal toil,

A hundred alms-houses, right well supplied

;

And to the coffers of the king beside,

A thousand pounds by the year : Thus runs the

bill.

Eiy. This would drink deep.

C„rit. 'Twould drinlt the cup and all.

Kill. But what prevention?

Cant. The king is full of grace, and fair regard.

Ely. And a true lover of the holy church.

Cant. The courses of his youth promts d it not.

The breath no sooner left his father's body.

But that his wildness, mortified in him,

Seem'd to die too : yea, at that very moment.

Consideration like an angel came.

And whipp'd the offending Adam out of him ;

Leaving ins body as a paradise,
_

To envelop and contain celestial spirits.

Never was such a sudden scholar made

;

Never came reformation in a flood.

With such a heady current, scouring faults ;

Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulness

So soon did lose his seat, and aU at onoe.
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As in this Icing.

Blif. We are blessed in the change.
Cant. Hear him but reason in divinity.

And, all-admiring, with an inward wish
You would desire, the king were made a prelate i

Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs,

You would say,—it hath been all-in-all his study

:

List his discourse of war, and you shall hear
A fearful battle render'd you in musick

;

Turn him to any cause ot policy,

The Gordian knot of it he will unloose.
Familiar as his garter ; that, when he speaks.
The air, a charter'd libertine, is still.

And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears.
To steal his sweet and honeyed sentences

;

So that the art and practick part of life

Must be the mistress to this theorick:
Which is a wonder, how his grace should glean it.

Since his addiction was to courses vain :

His companies unletter'd, rude, and shallow;
His hours fiU'd up with riots, banquets, sports

;

And never noted in him any study.
Any retirement, any sequestration
From open haunts and popularity.

EIj/. The strawberry grows underneath the nettle;
And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best,
Neiijhbour'd by fruit of baser quality :

And so the prince obscur'd his contemplation
Under the veil of wildness ; which, no doubt.
Grew like the summer-grass, fastest by night.
Unseen, yet crescive in his faculty.

Cunt. It must be so ; for miracles are ceas'd ;
And therefore we must needs admit the means.
How tilings are perfected.

Ell/. But, my good lord.
How now for mitit^tion of this bill

Urg'd by the commons? Doth his majesty
Incline to it, or no I

Cant. He seems indifferent;
Or, rather, swaying more upon our part,
Than cherishing the exhibilers against us :

For I have made an offer to his majesty,—
Upon our spiritual convocation

;

And in regard of causes now in hand.
Which I have open'd to his grace at large.
As touching France,—to give a greater sum
Thaa ever at one time the clergy yet
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Did to hU predetessors ^art withal.

PUy. How did this ofrer neein receiv'd, my lord?
Cant. With good acceptance of his majesty

;

Save, that there was not time enough to hear

(As, I perceiv'd, his grace would fain have done,)

The seTerals, and unhidden passages.

Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms
;

And, generally, to the crown and aeat of France^

Deriv'd from Edwai-d, his ^reat grandfather.

Ely. What was the impediment, thatbroke thisofiFI

Cant. The French ambassador, upon that instant,

Crav'd audience : and the hour, I think, is come.

To give him hearing : Is it four o'clock t

Ely. It is.

Cant. Then go we in, to know his embassy

;

Which I could, with a ready gue^s, declare,

Uefore the Frenchman speak a word of it.

Ely. I'll wait upon you ; and I long to hear it.

\Eitunt.
SCENE II.

Tht same, A rootn 0/ state in the mme.

Enter Kintr HENRY, GLOSTER, BEDFORD,
EXETER.WARWICK.WESTiVIORBLAND,
and .Attendants.

K. Hen. Wh«re is my gracious lord of Canterbury?
Exe. Not here in presence.

K. Hen. Send for him, good uncle.

Pf'est. Shall ive call in the ambassador, my liege?

K. Hen. Notyet, ray cousin ; we would be resolv'd.

Before we hear him, of some things of weight.

That task our thought^:, concerning us and France.

Enter the Archbuhop 0/ CANTERBURY, and
Bishop w/ELY.

Cant. God, and his angels, guard your sacred

throne.

And make you long become it

!

K. Hen. Sure, we thank you.

My learned lord, we pray you to proceed ;

And justly and religiously u^ifold.

Why the law Salique, that they have in France,

Or should, or should not, bar us in our claim.

And God forbid, my dear and faithful lord.

That you should fashion, wrest, or bow your reading.

Or nicely charge your understanding soul

With opening liilea misereate, whose right
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Suits not in native colours with the truth
;

For God doth know, how many, now in health,
Shall drop their blood in approbation
Of what your reverence shall incite us to :

Therefore take heed how you impawn our persoDt
How you awake the sleeping sword of war

;We charge you in the name of God, take heed :

For never two such kingdoms did contend,
Without much fall of blood ; whose guiltless drops
Are evei-y one a woe, a sore complaint,
'Gaiuit him, whose wrongs give edge unto the

swords.
That make such waste in brief mortality.
Under this conjuration, speak, my lord;
And we will hear, note, aud believe in heart.
That what you speak is in your conscience wash'd.
As pure as sin with baptism.

Cant. Then hear me, gracious sovereign,—aad
you peers,

That owe your lives, your faith, and services.

To this imperial throne;—There is no bar
To make against your highness' claim to France,
But this, which they produce from Fharamond,—
In terrnm S/iltcnm rnulieres ne sutcedant.
No womitn shall succeed in Salique land:
Which Salique land the Frencmuniustly gloze.
To be the realm of France, andiP^taramond
The founder of this law and fem\e bar.
Yet their own authors faithfully affirm.

That the land Salique lies in Germany,
Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe :

WhereCharles the great,havingsubdued the Saxoas,
There left behind and settled certain French;
"W^ho, holding in disdain the German women.
For some dishonest manners of their life.

Established there this law,—to wit, no female
Should be inheritrix in Salique land

;

Which Salique, as I said, 'twixt Elbe and Sala,
Is at Criis day in Germany, call'd—-Meisen.

Thus doth it well appear, the Salique law
Was not devised for the realm of France :

Nov did the French possess the Salique land
Until four hundred one and twenty years
After defunction of king Pharamond,
Idly supposed the founder of this law;
Who died within the year of our redemption
Foi^i- hundred twenty-six; and Charles the great
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Svibdued the Saxons, and did seat the French
Beyond the river Sala, in the year
Eight hundred five. Besides, their writei's say.
King Pepin, which deposed Childerick,
Did, as heir general, being descended
Of Blithild, which was daughter to king Clotbair,
Make claim and title to the crown of Prance.
Hugh Capet also,—that usurp'd the crown
Of Charles the dwke of Lorain, sole heir male
Of the true line and stock of Charles the great,

—

To fine his title with some show of truth,

(Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught,)
Convey'd himself as heir to the lady Lingare,
Daughter to Charlemain, who was the sou
To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the son
Of Chai-les the great. Also king Lewis the tenth.
Who w^as sole heir to the usui-per Capet,
Could not keep quiet in his conscience.
Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied

That fair queen Isabel, his grandmother.
Was lineal of the lady Ermengare,
Daughter to Charles the foresaid duke of Lorain:
By the which marriage, the line of Charles the great
\Vas re-united to the crown of France
So that, as clear as is the summer's sun.
King Pepin's title, and Hugh Capet's claim.
King Lewis his satisfaction, all appear
To hold in right and title of the female

:

So do the kings of France unto this day

;

Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law.
To bar your highness claiming from the female

;

And rather choose to hide them in a net.
Than amply to imbare their crooked titles,

Usurp'd ii-om you and your progenitors.

K. Hen. May I, with right and conscience, make
this claim ?

Cant. The sin upon my head, dread sovereign

!

For in the book of Numbers is it writ,

—

When the son dies, let the inheritance

Descend unto the daughter. Gracious lord,

Stand for your wvni; unwind your bloody flag;

Look back unto your mighty ancestors

:

Go, my dread lord, to your great grandsire's tomb.
From %vhom you claim ; invoke his warlike spirit.

And your great uncle's, Edward the black prmce
jWho on the French ground play'd a tragedy.

Making defeat on the full power of France j
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Whiles his most mighty father on a hill

Stood smiling, to behold his lion's whelp

Foraije in blond of French nobility.

O no\>le English, that could entertain

With half their forces the full pride of France ;

And let another half stand laughing l>y,

All out of work, and cold for action !

Kly. Awake remembrance of these valiant dead.

And with your puissant arm renew their feats

:

You are their heir, you sit upon their throne

;

The blood and courage, that renowned them,

Runs in your veins; and my tlirice-puissant liege

Is in the very May-morn of his youth.

Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprizes.

AJ'ff . Your brother kings and monarchs of tT>e earth

Do all expect that you should rouse yourself.

As did the former lions of your blood.

West. They know, your grace hath cause, and

means, and might

;

So hath yonr highness ; never king of England

Had nobles richer, and more loyal subjects ;

Whose hearts have left their bodies here in England,

And lie pavilion'd in the fields of France.

Cant, O, let their bodies follow, my dear liege.

With blood, and sword, and five, to win your right

:

In aid whereof, we of the spirituality

Will raise your highness such a mighty sum.

As never did the clergy at one time

Bring in to any of your ancestors.

K. i/en.We must not only arm to invade tbeFrench;

But lay down our proportions to defend

Against the Scot, who will make road upon us

With all advantages.

Cant. They of those marches, gracious sovereign.

Shall be a wall sufficient to defend

Our inland from the pilfering borderers.

K. Hen. We do not mean the coursing snatchers

only.

But fear the main intendment of the Scot,

Who hath been still a giddy neighbour (o us ;

For you shall read, that my great grandfather

Never went with his forces into France,

But that the Scot on his unfurnish'd kingdom

Came pouring, like the tide into a breach.

With ample and brim fulness of his force ;

Galling the gleaned land with hot essays ;

Girding with grievous siege, castles and towns

;
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That England, being empty of defence,
Hath shook, and trembled at rha ill neighbourhood.

Cunt. She hath been then more fear'd than
harm'd, my liege :

For hear her but exampled by herself,

—

When all her chivalry hath been in France,
And she a mourning widow of her nobles.
She hath herself not only well defended,
But taken, and impounded as a stray.
The king of Scots ; whom she did send to France,
To fill king Edward's fame with prisoner kings;
And make your chronicle as rich with praise.
As is the ooze and bottom of the sea
With sunken wreck and sumless treasuries.

fVest. But there's a saying, very old and true,

—

If that yiiu will Frrince win.
Then with Scotland first bes(in:

For once the eagle England beinsc in prey.
To her unguarded nest the weasel Scot
Comes sneaking, and so sucks her princely eggs

j

Playing the mouse, in absence of the cat,

To spoil and havock more than she can eat.

Exe. It follows then, the cat must stay at home :

Yet that is but a curs'd necessity
;

Since we have locks to safeguard necessaries.
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves.

While that the armed hand doth fight abroad.
The advised head defends itself at home :

For government, though high, and low, and lower.
Put into parts, doth keep in one concent;
Congruing in a full and natural cloae.

Like musick.
Cant. True : therefore doth heaven divide

The state of man in divers functions.
Setting endeavour in continual motion

;

To which in fixed, as an aim or butt.

Obedience: for so work the honey bees;
Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teach
The act of order to a peopled kingdom.
They have a king, and officers of sorts

:

Where some, like magistrates, correct at home
;

Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad
;

Others, like soldiers, armed in their stings,

Make boot upon the summer's velvet buds
;

Which pillage they with merry march bring home
To the tent-royal of their emperor :

Who, busied in his majesty, surveys
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The singing masons building roofs of gold;
The civil citizens kneading up the honey

;

The poor mechanick porters ci-owding in
Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate

;

The sad-ey'd justice, with his surly hum.
Delivering o'er to txecutors pale
The lazy yawning drone. I this infer,—
That many things, having full reference
To one concent, may work contrariously

;

As many arrows, loosed several ways.
Fly to one mark

;

As many several ways meet in one town
;

As many fresh streams run in one self sea ;
As many lines close in the dial's centre

;

So many a thousand actions, once afoot.
End in one purpose, and be all well borne
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my liege.
Divide your happy England into four :

Whereof take you one quarter into France,
And you withal shall make all Gallia shake.
If we, with thrice that power left at home.
Cannot defend our own door from the dog.
Let us be worried ; and our nation lose
The name of hardiness, and policy.

A*. Hen. Call in the messengers sent from the
Dauphin.
[^E.tit an .Attendant. The King ascends Ais

throne.

Now are we well resolv'd : and,—by God's help ;

And yours, the noble sinews of our power,

—

France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe.
Or break it all to pieces : Or there we'll sit.

Ruling, in large and ample empery,
,

O'er France and all her almost kingly dukedoms;
Or lay these bones in an unworthy urn,
Tombless, with no remembrance over them :

Either our history shall, with full mouth,
Speak freely of our acts ; or else our grave,
Like Turkish mute, shall have a tougueless mouth,
Not worship'd with a waxen epitaph.

' Enter Ambassadors of France.

Now are we well prepar'd to know the pleasure
Of our fair cousin Dauphin

;
for, we hear,

Your greeting is from him, not from the king.
^Imb. May it please your majesty, to give us leave

Freely to render what we have in charge
j
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Or shall we sparingly show you far off

The Dauphin's meaning, and our embassy .

K. Hen. We are no tyrant, but a Christian king ;

Unto whose grace our passion is as subject.

As are our wretches fetter'd in our prisons :

Therefore, with fran\<, and with uncurbedflainness,

TeUJ the Dauphin's nnnd.

Your highness, lately sending into France,

Bid claim some certain dukeHoms, in the right

Of your great predecessor, king Edward the third.

In inswer of which claim, the prince our master

Says,—that you savour too much nl your youth ,

And bids yoi be advis'd, there's nought in France,

That can be with a nimble gnlliard won;

You cannot revel into dukedoms there ;

He therefore sends you, meeter for your spint.

This tun of treasure ; and, in lieu of this.

Desires vou, let the dukedoms, that you claim.

Hear noCore of you. This the Dauphin speaks.

K.lltn. What treasure, uncle!
Tennis-balls, my liege.

k. km . We are glad, the Dauphin is so pleasant

His orls'^tl'lnd your pains, we thank you for :

WheH^ have nfatch'S our rackets to these balls.

We will, in France, by God's grace, play a set.

Shall strike his ta.her's crown "«° ."jj"^'*
^

Tell him, he hath made a match with sucl. a

That auTf cJirts of France will be dis.urb'd

With chaces. And we understand hm. wdl.

How he comes o'er us with our wilder days.

Tint measuring what use we "^d'i of them.

We never valu'd this poor
»«».V^„ * „";f

And therefore, living hence, did 8'™

To barbarous license ; As 'tis ever common^

That men are merriest when they r""-
But tell the Dauphin,—1 will keep my state ,

Be lil a king, aSd show my saU of greatness

When I do rouse me in my throne of France .

For that I have laid by my majesty.

And plodded like a man for working- days

,

But f will rise there with so full a glory,

?hat I will daxxle all 'h« oy« F'f'^'^,
Yea, strike the Dauphin blind ".1"°''

j.
And tell th* pleasant prince,-thia mock of hi.
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Hath turn'd his balls to gun-stones ; and his soul
Shall stand sore charged for the wasteful vengeance.
That shall fly with them : for many a thousand

widows
Shall this his moclt mock out of their dear husbands ;

Mock mothers from their sons, mock castles down ;

And some are yet ungotten, and unborn,
That shall have cause to curse the Dauphin's sconi.

But this lies all within the will of God,
To whom 1 do appeal ; And in whose uame>
Tell you the Dauphin, I am coming on.

To venge me as I may, and to put forth

My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd cause.
So, get you hence in peace ; and tell the Dauphin^
His jest will savour but of shallow wit.

When thousands weep more thau did laugh at it.—
Convey them with safe conduct.—Fare you well.

{Fxeunt Ambai&adors.
Fxe. This was a merry message.
K. Hen. We hope to make the sender blush at it.

[Uescends from his throne.
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour.
That may give furtherance to our expedition :

For we have now no thought in us but France;
Save those to God, that run before our business.
Therefore, let our proportions for these wars
Be soon collected ; and all things thought upon.
That may, with reasonable swiftness, add
More feathers to onr wings ; for, God before.
We'll chide this Dauphin at his father's door.
Therefore, let every man now task his thought.
That this fair action may ou foot be brought.

[SA-eunt.

ACT II.

Enter CHORUS.
Cho. Now all the youth of England are on fire.

And silken dalliance in the wardrobe lies;

Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought
Reigns solely in the breast of every man :

They sell the pasture now, to buy the horse
;

Following the mirror of all Christian kings
With winged heels, as English Mercuries.
For now sits Expectation in the air;
And hides a sword, Irom hilt unto the point.
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronttts,

Fromis'd to Uvry, and his foUovrsrs.
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The Frencli, advis'd by good intelligence

Of this most dreadful preparation,

Shake in their fear ; and with pale policy
Seek to divert the English purposes.

O England !—model to thy inward greatness,

3Like little body with a mighty heart,

—

What might'^st thou do, that honour would thee do.
Were all thy children kind and natural !

But see thy fault! France hath in thee found out

A nest of hollow bosoms, which she fills

With treacherous crowns : and three corrupted
men,

—

One, Richard earl of Cambridge ; and the second,
Benry lord Scroop of Masham ; and the third.
Sir Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland,

—

Have, for the gil* of Fi-ancfl, CO guilt, indeed !)

Confirm'd conspiracy with fearful France

;

And by their hands this grace of kings must die,

(If hell and treason hold their promises,)
!Ere he take ship for France, and in Southampton.
Linger your patience on ; and well digest

The abuse of distance, while we force a play.
The sum is paid ; the traitors are agreed

;

The king is set from London ; and the scene
Is now transported, gentles, to Southampton

:

There is the playhouse now, there must you sit

:

And. thence to France shall we convey you safe.

And bring you back, charming the narrow seas

To give you gentle pass ; for, if we may.
We'll not offend one stomach, with our play.
But, till the king come forth, and not till then.
Unto Southampton do we shift our scene. \^E£'it.

SCENE I.

Tke same. Eastcheap.

Enter NYM and BARDOLPH.
Bard. Well met, corporal Nym.
I^i/m. Good morrow, lieutenant Bardolph.
Bard. What,are ancient Pistol and you friends yet?
Nj^m. For my part, I care not : 1 say little ; but

when time shall serve, there shall be smiles ;—but
that shall be as it may. I dare not fight ; but I

will wink, and hold out mine iron : It is a simple
«ne ; but what though ? it will toast cheese; and it

will endure cold as another mao's sword will : and
tlieie's th^ LttmouE of it.
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Bard. I will bestow a breakfast, to make you
friends

;
and we'll be all three sworn brothers to

France; let it be so, good corporal Nym.
Aym. *Faiih, I will live so long asl may, that's

the certain of it ; and when I cannot live any longer,
I will do as I may : that is my rest, that is the ren-
dezvous of it.

Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married
to Nell Quickly : and, certainly, she did you wrong;
for ^ou were troth-plight to her.
Aym. I cannot tell

;
things must be as they may :

men may sleep, and they may have their throats
about them at that tin>e ; and, some say, knives
have edges. It must be as it may : though patience
be a tired mare, yet she will plod. There must be
conclusions. Well, I cannot tell.

JCriier PISTOL, and Afrs. QUICKLY.
Bard. Here comes ancient Pistol, and his wife

:

—good corporal, be patient here.—How now, mine
host Pistol 1

Pist. Base tike, call'st thou me—host?
Now, by this hand I swear, I sconx the term

;

Nor sball my Nell keep lodgers.
Quick. No, by my troth, not long ; for we cannot

lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen,
that live honestly by the prick of their needles, but
it will be tliought we keep a bawdy-house straight.
[Aym draws his Sword ] 6 well-aday. Lady, if he
be not drawn now ! O Lord? here's corporal Nym's—now shall we have wilful adultery and murder
committed. Good lieutenant Bardolph,—good cor-
poral, offer nothing het-e.

Npm. Pish !

Pist. Pish for thee, Iceland dog ! thou prick-eared
cur of Iceland !

Quick. Good corporal Nym, show the valour of
a man, and put up thy sword.
A^m. Will you shog off ( Iwouldhave yov. solus*

[S/ttalhing his sword.
Pise. Soiu.'!, egregious dog? O viper vile I

The 50/tt.t in thy most marv-ellous face
;

The solus in thy teeth, and in thy throat,
And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy ;
And, which is worse, within thy nasty moutb 1

I do retort the solus in thy bowels

:

For I caa take, and Pistol's cock is up.



100 KING HENRY T. Act 2.

AnA flashing fire will follow.

A^jn. I am not Biirbason
;
you cannot conjure

me. I have an humour to knock you indifferently

well : If you grow foul with nae. Pistol, I will

scour you with my rapier, as I may, in fair terms r

if you would walk oft, I would prick your gut3 a

little, in good terms, as I may ; and that's the hii-

jnour of it.

Pist. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight

!

The grave doth gape, and doting death is near

;

Therefore exhale. [Pistoi and A'^m draw.

Sard. Hear me, hear what I say :—he that strikes

the first stroke, I'll run him up to the hilts, as I

am a soldier. [Draws.

Pist. An oath ofmickle might; and fury shall abate.

Give me thy fist, thy fore-foot to me give
;

ITiy spirits are most tall,

N^m. I Will cut thy throat one time or other, in

fair terms ; that is the humour of it.

Pist. Coupe le gorge, that's the word ?— I thee

defy again.

0 hound of Crete, think'st thou my spouse to gftti

No ; to the spital go.

And from the powdering tub of infamy
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Cressid's kind,

Doll Tear-sheet she by name, and her espouse :

1 have, and I will hold, the quondam Quickly

For the only she ; and

—

Pauca, there's enough.

Enier the Boy.

Boy. Mine host Pistol, you must come to my
master,—and you, hostess ;—he is very sick, and

would to bed.—Good Bardolph, put thy nose be-

tween his sheets, and do the office of a warming-
pan : 'faith, he's very ill.

Bard. Away, you rogue.

QuicA. By my troth, he'll yield the crow a pud-

ding one of these days : the king has killed his

heart.—Good husband, come home presently.

[Exeunt Mrs. Quickly and Boy.

Sard. Come, shall I make you two fi-iends ? We
must to France together ; why, the devil, should

we keep knives to cut one another's throats ?

Pist. Let floods o'erswell, and fiends for food

howl on !

Nym. You'll pay me the eight shillings I won
of you at bettiug I
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Pist. Base is the slave that pays.
Xym. That now I will have; that's the humour

of it.

Pist. As manhood shall compound : push home.
Bnrd. By this sword, he that makes the first

thrust, I'll kill him ; by this sword, I will.

Pist. Sword is an oath, and oaths must have their

course.

Bard. Corporal Nym, an thon wilt be friends, be
friends : an thou wilt not, why then be enemies
with me too. Pr'ylhee, put up.

A'j/?7i. I shall have my eight shillings, I won of

you at betting ?

Pist. A noble shalt thou have, and present pay;
And liquor likewise will I give to thee,

And friendship shall combine, and brotherhood:
I'll live by Nynij and Nym shall live by me
Is not this just ?—for I shall suttler be
Unto the camp, and profits ivill accrue.

Give roe thy hand.
Ni;m. 1 shall have my noble ?

Pist. In cash most justly paid.

Nym. Well then, that's the humour of it.

Re-enter Mrs. QUICKLY.
Quick. As ever you came of women, come in

quickly to sir John : ah, poor heart ! he is so shaked
of a burning quotidian tertian, that it is most la-

mentable to behold. Sweet men, come to him.
Nym. The king hath run bad humours on the

knight, that's the even of it.

Pist. Nym, thou hast spoke the right

;

His heart is fracted, and corroborate.

Nym. The king is a pood king : but it must be
as it may ; he passes some humours, and careers.

Pist. Let us condole the knight; for, Iambkins>
we will live. [Eaeunt.

SCENE II,

Southampton. A council-chamber.

Enter EXETER, BEDFORD, and WEST-
MORELAND.

Bed. 'Fore God, his grace is bold, to trust these

traitors.

Sxe. They shall be apprehended by and by.
H'est. How smooth and even do they bear them-

eelves

!
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As if allegiance in their bosoms sat.

Crowned with faith, and constant loyalty.

Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend

By interception, which ihey dream not of.

?'xe. Nay, but the man, that was his bedfellow.

Whom he hath cloy'd and grac'd with princely
favours,

—

That he should, for a foreign purse, so sell

His sovereign's life to death and treachery

!

Tntmpet sounds. Enter King HENRY, SCROOP,
CAMBRIDGE, GREY, Lords, and Attendants.

K.Hen. Now sits the wind fair, and we will

aboard

.

My lord of Cambridge,—and my kind lord of

Masham,—
And you, my gentle knight, give me your

thoughts 1

Think you not, that the powers we bear with us
"Will cut their passage through the force of France

:

Doing the execution, and the act.

For which we have in head aassmbled them ?

Scroop. No doubt, my liege, if each man do his

best.

K. Hen. T doubt not that : since we are well per-

suaded,
"We carry not a heart with us from hence.

That grows not in a fair consent with ours
;

Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wish
Success and conquest to attend on us.

Cam. Never was monarch better fear'd, andlov'd.
Than is your majesty; there's not, I think, a sub-

ject.

That sits in heart-grief and uneasiness

I7nder the aweet shade of your government.
Grey. Even those, that were your father's enemies.

Have steep'd their galls in honey ; and do serve you
"With hearts create of duty and of zeal.

K. Hen. We therefore have great cause of thank-
fulness ;

And shall forget the ofRce of our hand,
Sooner than quittance of desert and merit.

According to the weight and worthiness.

Scroop. So service shall with steeled sinews toil;

And labour shall refresh itself with hope.

To do your grace incessant services.

A*. Hen. We judge no less.—Oncla of Exeter,



Sc. 2. KING HENRY V. I«3

Enlarge the man committed yesterday.

That rail'd against our person : we consider.

Is was excess of wine, that set him on ;

And, on his more advice, we pardon him.

Scronp. That's mercy, but too mxich security:

Let him be punish'd, sovereii;n ; lest example

Breed, by his sufferance, more of such a kind.

A'. Jien. O, let us yet be merciful.

Cam. So may your highness, and yet punish tOO-

Grei/. Sir, you show great mercy, if you give

"him life.

After the taste of much correction.

K. Hen . Alas, your too much love and care of me
Are heavy orisons 'gainst this poor wretch.

If little faults, proceeding on distemper.

Shall notbe wink'd a*, how shall we stretch our eye.

When capital crimes, chew'd, swallow'd, aud di-

gested.

Appear before us ?—We'll yet enlarge that man,_

Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey,—in their
' dear care.

And tender preservation of our person,—

Wouldhave him punish'd. And nowto our Frencm

causes

;

Who are the late cfimmissioners ?

Cam. I one, my lord;

Your highness bade me ask for it to-day.

Scroop. So did you me, my liege.

Grev. And me, my royal sovereign.

K. Hen. Then, Richard, earl of Cambridge, tlier*

is yours ;
—

There yours, lord Scroop of Masham ;—and, sir

Imight,

Grey of Northural)erland, this same is yours:—
Read them ; and know, I know vour worlhmess.—

My lord of Westmoreland,—and uncle Exeter,—

We will aboard to-night.—Why, how now, gen-

tleman 7

"What see you in those papers, that you lose

So much complexion r—look ye, how they change!

Their checks ftvc paper—Why, whatread voii there.

That hath so cowarded and chas'd your blood

Out of appearance?
Cam. I do confess my fault;

And do submit me to your highness* mercy.

Grev - Scroop. To which we all appeal.

X. Hen . The mercy, that was (juidc ia us but late.
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By yonr own counsel is suppreas'd and IciU'd :

You must not dare, for shame, to talk of mercy;
I''or, your own reasons turn into your bosoms,
As dogs upon their masters, worrying them.—
See you, my princes, and my noble peers.
These English monsters ! My lord of Cambridge

here,

—

You know, how apt our love was, to accord
To furnish him with all appertineats.
Belonging to his honour; and this man
Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly conspir'd.
And sworn into the practices of France,
To kill us here in Hampton: to the which.
This knight, no less for bounty bound to us.
Than Cambridge is,—hathlikewise sworn.—ButO !

What shall 1 say to thee, lord Scroop ; thou cruel,
Ingratefiil, savage, and inhuman creature !

Thou, that did'st bear the key of all my counsels.
That knew'st the very bottom of my soul.
That almost might'st have coin'd me into gold,
Would'st thou have practis'd on me for thy use ?

May it be possible, that foreign hire
Could out of thee extract one spark of evil.

That might annoy my finger ? 'Tis so strange.
That, though the truth of it stands off as gross
As black from white, my eye will scarcely see it.

Treason, and murder, ever kept together.
As two yoke-devils sworn to cither's purpose,
"Working so grossly in a natural cause.
That admiration did not whoop at them

:

But thou, 'gainst all proportion, didst bring in
Wonder, to wait on treason, and on murder

:

And whatsoever cunning fiend it was.
That wrought upon thee so preposterously,
H'ath got the voice in hell for excellence:
And other devils, that suggest by treasons.
Do botch and bungle up damnation
With patches, colours, and with forms being fetch'd
Prom glistering semblances of piety

;

But he, that tempered thee, bade thee stand up.
Gave tliee no instance why thou should'st do treason.
Unless to dub thee with the name of traitor.
If that same daemon, that hath gull'd thee thus.
Should with his lion gait walk the whole world.
He might return to vasty Tartar back,
And tell the legions—I can never win
A iioul 90 easy as that Englishman's.
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O, liow hast thou with jealousy infected

The sweciness of affiance ! Show men dutiful ?

Why, so did'st thou : Seem they grave and learned ?

Why, so didst thou ; Come they of noble family ?

Why, so didst thou : Seem they relipious ?

Why, 80 didst thou : Or are they spare in diet

;

Free from gross passion, or of mirth, or anger

;

Constant in spirit, not swerving with the blood J

Garnish 'd and deck'd in modest complement;
Not working with the eye, without the ear,

And, but in purged judgment, trusting neither?

Such, and so finely bolted, didst thou seem

:

And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot.

To mark the' full fraught man, and best endued.
With some suspicion, I will weep for thee

;

For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like

Another fall of man.—Their faults are open.

Arrest them to the answer of the law :

—

And God acquit them of their practices !

Ext. I arrest thee of high treason, by the name
of Richard earl of Cambridge.

I aiTest thee of high treason, by the name of

Henry lord Scroop of Masham.
I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of

Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland.
Scroop. Our purposes God justly hath discover'd;

And I repent my fault, more than my death
;

Which I beseech your highness to forgive.

Although my body pay the price of it.

Cam. Forme,—the gold of France did not seduce;
Although I did admit it as a motive,

The sooner to effect what I intended :

Hut God be thanked for prevention
;

Which I in sufferance heartily will rejoice,

Beseeching God, and you, to pardon me.
Gretf. Never did faithful subject more rejoice

At the discovery of most daneerous treason.

Than 1 do at this hour joy o'er myself.

Prevented from a damned enterprize :

My fault, but not my body, pardon, sovereign.

AT. Nen. God quit you in his mercy ! Hear your
sentence.

You have conspir'd against our royal person,

Join'd with an enemy proclaim'd, and from his

coffers

Receiv'd the golden earnest of our death
;

Wherein you wouldhave sold your king to slaughter.
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His princes and his peers to servitude.
His subjects to oppression and contempt,
And his whole kingdom unto desolation.
Touching our person, tieek we no revenge

;

But we our kingdom's safety must so tender.
Whose ruin you three sought, that to her lawsWe do deliver you. Get you therefore hence»
Poor miserable wretches, to your death :

The taste whereof, God, of his mercy, give you
Patience to endure, and true repentance
Of all your dear offences !—Bear them hence.

lE.i'eunt Conspirators, guarded.
Now, lords, for France ; the enterprize whereof
Sh&ll be to you, as us, like glorious.
We doubt not of a fair and luckly war ;

Since God so graciously hath brought to light
This dangerous treason, lurking in our way.
To hinder our beginnings, we doubt not now.
But every rub is smoothed on our way.
Then, forth, dear countrymen : let us deliver
Our puissance into the hand of God,
Putting it straight in expedition.
Cheerly to sea ; the signs of war advance ;

No king of England, if not king of France.

SCENE III..

London. Mrs. Qu'ckly's house in Knst-cheap.

Enter PISTOL, Mrs. QUICKLY, NYxM, BAR-
DOLPH, and Boy.

Quick. Pr'ythee, honey-sweet husband, let me
bring thee to Staines.

Pisi. No ; for mj manly heart doth yearn.—
Bardolph, be blithe;—Nym, rouse thy vaunting

Boy, bristle thy courage up ; for Falstaff he is dead.
And we must yearn therefore.
Bard. 'Would I were with him, wheresome'er

he is, either in heaven, or in hell

!

Quickly. Nay, sure, he*s not in hell ; he's in
Arthur's bosom, if ever man went to Arthur's bo-
som. 'A made a finer end, and went away, an it

had been any christom child ; 'a parted even just
between twelve and one, e'en at tuniing o'the tide :

for after I saw him fumble with the sheets and
play with flowers, and smile upon his fingers' ends,
I knew there was but one way ; for his nose was



Sc. 3. KINOHBNRYV. W
as sharp as a pen, and 'a babbled of green fields

How nSw, sir John I quoth I : what, man !
be of

good cheer. So 'a cried oat-God, God, God!

Siree or (our times : now I, to comfort him, bid

him, 'a should not think of God : I hoped there

was no need to trouble himself with any such

thoughts yet: So, 'a bade me lay more clothes on

his feet : { put my hand into the bed, and felt tlj™.

and they were as cold as any stone ; then Itelt to

his knees, and so upward, and upward, and all was

as cold as any stone.

Xym. They say, he cried out of sack.

Quick. Ay, that 'a did.

Jiarii. And of women.
Quick. Nay, that 'a did not.

Bou. Ves, that 'a did; and said, they were de-

vils iiicaniate.

Quick. 'A could never abide camauon ;
twas a

colour he never liked.

Boy. 'A said once, the devil -would have him

about women.
. , j i. ji

Quick. 'A did in some sort, indeed, handle wo-

meTi : but then he was rheamatick ; and talked of

the whole of Babylon.

Bov. Do you not remember, 'a saw a flea stick

upon Bardolph's nose ; and 'a said, it was a black

soul burniuE in hell-five?
. . - j

anrd Well, the fuel is gone, that maintained

that fire : that's all the riches 1 got in his service.

Kym. Shall we shog oif ? the kmg will be gone

from Southampton. . .i, v „

put. Come, let's away.—My love, give me thy lips.

Look to my chattels, and my moveables :

Let senses rule; the word is, Pttch and fay I

VmlMTm straws, men's faiths are wafer-cakes,

And hold-fast is the only dog, my duck

;

Therefore, aii.e(o be thy counsellor.

Go, clear thy crystals.—Yoke-fellows in arms.

Let us to France ! like horse-leeches, my boys ,

To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck

!

Boi/. And that is but unwholesome food, they

/>;.t».*'''i"ouch her soft mouth, and march.

£arrf. Farewell, hostess. ,

[A.ss.nffer.

Nym. I cannot kiss, that is the humour of it,

but adieu.
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Pist. Let housewifery appear
;
keep close, I thee

command.
Quid-. Farewell; adieu. [Exeunt.

SCENE IV.

France. A room in th^ French King's palace.

Enter the French A'iag attended ; the Dauphin, the
Z»Bie (/BURGUNDY, the Constahle, and Others.

Fr. King. Thus come the English with full
power upon us

;

And more than carefully it us concerns,
To answer royally in our defences.
Therefore the dukes of Beny, and of Bretagne,
Of Brabant, and of Orleans, shall make forth,—
And you, prince Dauphin,—with all swift despatch,
To line, and new repair, our towns of war.
With men of courage, and with means defendant

:

For England his approaches makes as fierce,
As waters to the sucking of a gulph.
It fits us then, to he as piovident
As fear may teach us, out of late examples.
Left by the fatal and neglected English
Upon our fields.

£>ait. My most redoubted father.
It is most meet we arm us 'gainst the foe

;

For peace itself should not so dull a kingdom,
(Though war.nor no known quarrel were in question,)
But that defences, musters, preparations.
Should be maintain'd, assembled, and collected.
As were a war in expectation.
Therefore, I say, 'tis meet we all go forth.
To view the sick and feeble parts of Prance :

And let us do it with no show of fear

;

No, with no more, than if we heard, that England
Were busied with a VVhitsun morris-dance :

For, my good liege, she is so idly king'd.
Her sceptre so fantastically borne
By a vain, giddy, shallow, humorous youth.
That fear attends her not.

Con. O peace, prince DauphinI
You are too much mistaken in this king

:

Question your grace the late ambassadors,

—

With what great state he heard their embassy.
How well supplied with noble counsellors.
How modest in exception, and, withal.
How terrible in constant resolution,

—



Sc.*. KING HENRY T. 109

And you shall find his vanities fore-spent

Were but the outside of the Roman Brutus^

Covering discretion with a coat of folly;

As gardeners do with ordure hide those roots.

That shall firat spring, and be most delicate.

D'lU. Well, 'tis not so, tny lord high constable.

But though we think it so, it is no matter :

In cases of defence, 'tis best to weigh

The enemy more mighty than he seems.

So the proportions of defence are fill'd

;

Which, of a weak and niggardly prqiection,

Doth, like a miser, spoil his coat, with scanting

A little cloth.

Fr. King. Think we king Harry strong ;

And, princes, look, you strongly arm to meet

him.
The kindred of him hath been Besh'd upon us

;

And he is bred out of that bloody strain,

That haunted us in our familiar paths :

Witness our too much memorable shame.

When Cressy battle fatally was struck.

And all our princes captiv'd, by the hand

Of that black name, Edward black prince of Wales

;

Whiles that his mountain sire,—pn mountain stand-

ing.

Up in the air, crown'd with the colden sun,—

Saw his heroical seed, and smil'd to see him
Mangle the work of nature, and deface

The patterns, that by God and by French fathers

Had twenty years been made. This is a stem

Of that victorious stock j and let us fear

The native mightiness and fate of him.

Mess. Ambassadors from Henry king of England

Do crave admittance to your majesty.

fr. King. We'll give them present audience.

Go, and bring them.

You see, this chase is hotly foUow'd, friends.

Dau. Turn head, and stop pursuit ; fov coward

dogs
Most spend their mouths, when what they seem to

Runs far before them. Good my sovereign.

Take up the English short ; and let them know

Of what a naooarchy yott are the head i,

/enter a Messenger.

\Eaeunt Mesa, and certain Lords.
*- . 1 . .1 . f.ii-_.>j c:
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Self-love, my Hege, is not so vile a sin

As self-neglecting.

Re-enter Lords, with EXETER and Train.

Fr. King, From our brother England ?

Ej;e. From him ; and thus he p-eets your majesty.
He wills you, in the name of God Almighty,
That you divest yourself, and lay apart
The borrow'd glories, that, by gift of heaven.
By law of nature, and of nations, 'long

To him, and to his heirs; namely, the crown.
And all wide-stretched honours that pertain.

By custom and the ordinance of times,

Unto the crown of France. That you may know^
'Tis no sinister, nor no awkward claim,

Piclc'd from the worm-holes of long-vanish'd days>
Nor from the dust of old oblirion rak'd.

He sends you this most memorable line,

\_Gives a paptr*
In every branch truly demonstrative

;

Willing you, overlook this pedigree :

And, when you find him evenly deriv'd
From his most fam'd of famous ancestors,'

Edward the third, he bids you then resign
Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held
From him the native and true challenger.

Fr. King. Or else what follows .'

Exe. Bloody constraint ; for if you hide the crown
Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it:

And therefore in fierce tempest is he coming.
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove ;

(That, if requiring fail, he will compel ;)

And bids you, in the bowels of the Lord,
Deliver up the crown ; and to take mercy
On the poor souls, for whom this hungry war
Opens his vasty jaws : and on your bead
Turns he the wiiow*3 tears, the orphan's cries,

The dead men's blood, the pining maidens' groans.
For husbands, fathers, and oetrothed lovers,

That shall be s%vallow'd in this controversy.
This is his claim, his threiit'ning, and my message ;

Unless the Dauphin be in presence here.

To whom expressly I bring gmeting too.

Fr. King. For us, we will consider of this further :

To-morrow shall you bear our full intent
Back to our brother of England.
Dau. Foi- the DauphiH/
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I stand here for him ; What to him from Enpland ?

Exe. Scorn, and defiance : slight regard, contempt.
And any thing, that may not misbecome
Tlie mighty sender, doth he prize you at.

Thus says my king : and, if your lather's highness
Do not, in grant of all demajids at large.

Sweeten the bitter moek you sent his majesty.
Hell call you to so hot an answer for it.

That caves and womhy vaultages of France
Shall chide your irehpass, and return your mock
In second accent of his ordnance.

Vau. Say, if my father render £air reply.

It is against my will : for I desire

Nothing but odds with England ; to that end.
As matching to his youth and vanity,

I did present him with those Paris balls.

/tie. Hell make your Paris Louvre shake for it^

Were it tlie mistress court of mighty Europe :

And, be assur'd, you'll find a diifevence,

(As we, bis subjects, have in wonder found,)
Between the promise of his greener days.
And these he masters now ; now he weighs time.
Even to the utmost grain; which you shall read
In your own losses, if he stay in France.

Fr. KitifT. To-morrow shall you know our mind
at full.

Exe. Despatch us with all speed, lest that our king
Come here himself to question our delay
For he is footed in this laud already.

Ft, King. You shall be soon despatch'd with fair

conditions :

A night is but small breath, and little pause.
To answer matters of this consequence. {^Exeunt,

ACT III.

Enter CHORUS.
Ckor- Thus with imagiu'd wing our swift scene

flies.

In motion of no less celerity

Than that of thought. Suppose, that you have seen
The well-appointed kiug at Hampton pier
Embark his royalty; and his brave fleet

With silken streamers the young Phiwbus fanning.
Play with your fancies ; and in them behold.
Upon the hempen tackle, ship-boys climbing

:

Hear the Bhrill whistle, which doth order giv&
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To sounds confus'd ; behold tie threaden sails,

Rome with the hivisible and crcepins,"""'.

BiBW the huge bottoms thi-ough the furrow d sea.

Breasting the lofty surge : O, do but think,

You staiid upon the rivase, and behold

A city on the inconstant billows dancing;

For so appears this fleet tnajestical.

Holding due course to Harfleur. Follow, follow I

Grapple your minds to sternage of thjs navy
; I

And leave your England, as dead midnight, still, .

Guarded with grandsires, babies, and old womeh,

Either past, or not arriv'd to, pith and puissance

;

For who is he, whose chin is but enrich d

With one appearing hair, that will not fo""^^

These cuU'd and choice-drawn cavaliers to brance t

Work, work, your thoughts, and therein see a siege :

Behold the ordnance on their carriages.

With fatal mouths Raping on girded Hartieur.

Suppose, the ambassador from the French comes

Tells Hany—that the king doth offer him

Katharine his daughter; and tvith her, lo dowry.

Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms.

The offer likes not : and the nimble gunner

With linstock now the de^•iUsh cannon
[Alarum ; find chiimber$ go ojf.

And down goes all before them. Still he kind.

And eke out our performance with your mind^^
^^

SCENE I.

The same. Be/ore Harjleur.

A1«rum. Enter King HENRY, EXETEB, BEH-
FORD, GLOSTEH, and Soldiers, with scalwg

ladders,

K. Hen. Once more unto the breach, dear friends,

once more ; ^ l j j i

Or close the wall up with our English dead

!

In peace, there's nothing so becomes a man.

As modest stillness and humility :

But when the blast of war blows in our ears.

Then imitate the action of the tiger
;

Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood.

Disguise fair nature with hard-favour d rage :

Then lend the eye a terrible aspCct

;

Let it pry through the portaje of the head.
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Like the brass cannon ; let the brow o'erwhelm it.

As fearfully, as doth a galled rock
O'erhang and jutty his confounded base,
Swill'd with the wild and wasteful ocean,
^'ow set the teeth, and stretch the nostril wide

:

Hold hard the bi-eath, and bend up every spirit

To his full height!—On, on, you noblest English,
Whose blood is fet from fathers of war-proof!
Fathers, that, like so many Alexanders,
Have, in these parts, from mom till even fought.
And sheath'd their swords for lack of argument.
Dishonour not your mothers ; now attest,

That those, whom you call'd fathers, did beget you 1

Be copy now to men of grosser blood.
And teach them how to war !—And you, good

yeomen.
Whose limbs were made in England, show us here
The mettle of your pasture; let us swear
That you are worth your breeding: which I doubt

not

;

For there is none of vou so mean and base,
That hath not noble lustre in your eyes.
I see you stand like greyhounds in the slips,
Straining upon the start. The game's afoot

;

Follow your spirit: and, upon tliis charge.
Cry—God for Harry I England ! and Saint George,

\_Eiteunt. j4larum, and chambers go oy.

SCENE II.

TAe same.

Faroes pass over: then enter SYM, BARDOLPH,
PISTOL, and Boy.

Bard. On, on, od, on, on ! to the breach, to the
breacli

!

A't/f. 'Pray thee, corporal, stay ; the knocks are
too hot

;
and, for mine oivn part, I have not a case

of lives : the humour of it is too hot, that is the
veiT plain-soni( of it.

Pist. The plain-song is most just; for humours
do abound

;

Knocks go and come ; God's vassals drop and die

;

And sword and shield.

In blood
J'

field.

Doth win immortal fame.
Boy. 'Would I were in an alehouse in London ! I

would give all my fame for a pot of ale, and safety.

I
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Pist. And I

:

If wishes would prevail with me.
My purpose should not fail with me,

But thither would I hie.

Botf. As duly, but not as truly, as bird doth sing

on bough.
Enter FLUELLEN.

Flu. Got's plood !—Up to the preaches, you ras-

cals! Avill you not up to the preaches?
^Driving thetn forward.

Pist. Be merciful, great duke, to men of mould !

Abate thy rage, abate ihy manly rage !

Abate thy rage, great duKe !

Good bawcock,bate thy rage! use lenity, sweetchuck.

Nt/m. These be good humours !—your honour

wins bad humours.
[Exeunt .\'i/m, Pistol, ana Bardolph,

fallowed by Fluellen.

Boy. As yoimg as I am, I have observed these

three swashers. I am boy to them all three : but

ill! they three, though they would serve me, could

not be man to me ; .for, indeed, three such anticks

ilo not amount to a man. For Bardolph,—he is

white-livered, and red-faced
;
by the means whereof,

'a faces it out, but fights not. For Fistol,—he hath

a killing tongue, and a quiet sword
;
by the means

thereof 'a breaks words, and keeps whole weapons.

For Nym,—he hath Jieard, that men of few words

are the best men ; and therefore he scorns to say his

prayers, lest 'a should be thought a coward :
but

his few bad words are match'd with as few good

deeds ; for 'a never broke any man's head but his

ow n ; and that was against a post, when he was
drunk. They will steal any thing, and call it,—

purchase. Bardolph stole a lute-case ; bore it twelve'

leagues, and sold it for three halfpence. Nym and

Bardolph are sworn brothers in filching ; and in

Calais they stole a fire-shovel ; I knew, by that

piece of service, the men would carry coals. They
would have me as familiar with men's pockets, as

their gloves or their handkerchiefs : which makes

much against my manhood, if I should take from

another's pocket, to put into mine ; for it is plain

pocketing up of wrongs. I must leave them, and

Heek some better service : their villany goes against

i»y weak stomach, and therefore 1 must cast it up.
' \E»it Boy.
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Re-enter FLUELLEN, GOWER following.

Gow. Captain Fluellen, you must come presently
to the mines; the duke of Gloster would speak
with you.
Flu. To the mines ! tell you the duke, it is not

80 good to come to the mines: For, look you, the
mines is not according to the disciplines of the war;
the concarities of it is not sufficient

; for, look you,
th' athversary Cjrou may discuss unto the duke, look
you,) is dight himself four yards under the counter-
mines

; by Cheshu, I think, 'a will plow up all, if
there is not better directions.

Gow. Tlie duke of Gloster, to whom the order of
the siege is given, is altogether directed by an Irish-
man

; a very valiant gentleman, i'faith.
Flu. It is captain Macmorris, is it not?
Goto. I think, it be.
Flu. By Cheshu, he is an ass, as in the *orld : I

will verify as much in his peard : he has no more
directions m the true disciplines of the wars, look
you, of the Roman disciplines, than is a puppy-dog.

Enter MACMORRIS and JAMY, ut a distance.

Gow. Here 'a comes; and the Scots captain,
.captain Jamy, with him.

Flu. Captain Jamy is a marvellous falorous gen-
tleman, that is certain ; and of great expedition, and
knowledge in the ancient wars, upon my particular
knowledge of Lis directions: by Cheshu, he will
maintain his argument as well as any military man
iu tl»e 'orld, in the disciplilies of the pristine wars
of the Romans.
Jnmy. I say, gud-day, captain Fluellen.
Flu. God-den to your worship, goot captain Jamy.
Goto. How now, captain Macmorris ? liave you

quit the mines? have the pioneers given o'er ?
Mac. By Chrish la, tish ill done : the work islx

give over, the trumpet sound the retreat. By my
hand, I swear, and by my father's soul, the work
ish ill done

; it ish give over : I would have blowed
up the town, so Chrish save me, la, in an hour.
O, lish ill done, tish ill done

; by my hand, tish
ill done !

Flu. Captain Macmorris, I peseech you now, will
you voutsafe me, look you, a few disputations with f

fOK, as paitly touching or concerning the diseiplioes



IIG fclNG HENRY V. Act 3.

of the war, the Roman wars, in the way of argu-

ment, look you, and friendly communication

;

partly, to satisfy my opinion, and partly, for the

satisfaction, look you, of my mind, as touching the

direction of the military discipline j
that is the

point.
Jamy. It sail be very gud, gud feith, gud cap-

tains bath : and I sail quit you with gud leve, as

1 may pick occasion; that sail I, marry.
Mac. It is no time to discourse, so Chrish save

me, the day is hot, and the weather, and the wars,

and the king, and the dukes ; it is no time to dis-

coui-se. The town is beseeched, and the trumpet

calls us to the breach ; and we talk, and, by Chrish,

do nothing; 'tis shame for tis all: so God sa* me,

'tis shame to stand still ; it is shame, by my hand ;

and there is throats to be cut, and works to be

done ; and there ish nothing done, so Chrish sa*

me, la.

Jumy. By the mess, eve theise eyse of mine take

themselves to slumber, aile do gude service, or aile

ligge i'the ground for it; ay, or go to death; and
aile pay it as valorously as I may, that sal I

surely do, that is the bvefF and the long : Mary, I

wad full fain heard some question 'tween you tway.

Flu. Captain Macmorris, I think, look you, under

your correction, there is not many of your na-

tion . , . ,

Mac. Of my nation? What ish my nation ? ish

a villain, and a bastard, and a knave, and a rascal ?

What ish my nation? Who talks of my nation?

Flu. Look you, if you take the matter othenvise

than is meant, captain Macmorris, peradventure, I

shall think you do not use me with that affability

as in discretion you ought to use me, look y^^\
being as goot a man as yourself, both in the disci-

plines of wars, and in the dei-ivation of my birth,

and in other particularities.

Mac. I do not know you so good a man as my-
self: so Chrish save me, I will cut off your head.

GovB. Gentlemen both, you will mistake each other.

Jamy. Au ! that's a foul fault. {A parley sounded.

Goto. The trumpet sounds a parley.

Flu. Captain Macmorris, where there is more

better opportunity to be required, look you, I will

be so bold as to tell you, I know the disciplines

of war
J
Mid there is an end. {^Exeunt.
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SCENE III.

The same. Be/ore the gates of Harfleur.

The Governor and some Citizens on the leal/a; the
English Forces below. Enter King HENRY, and
his Train.

JC.Hen. How yet resolves the governor of the
town ?

This is the latest parle we will admit

:

Therefore to our best mercy give yourselves
Or, like to men proud of destruction,

*

Defy us to our worst : for, as I am a soldier,
(A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes me best.)
If I bet;m the battery once again,
I will not leave the half-achieved Harfleur,
Till in her ashes she lie buried.
The gates of mercy shall be all shut up

;And the flesh'd soldier,—rou?h and hard of heart,—
In liberty of bloody hand, shall range
With conscience wide as hell

; mowing like grass
Your fresh-fair virgins, and your flowering infants.
What IS It then to me, if impious war,
Array'd in flames, like to the prince of fiends,—
Do, with his smirch'd complexion, all fell feats
Enlmk'd to waste and desolation ?
What is't to me, when you yourselves axe cause.
If your pure maidens fall into the hand
Of hot and forcing violation ?

What rein can hold licentious wickedness.
When down the hill he holds his fierce career?We may as bootless spend our vain command
Lpon the enraged soldiers in their spoil.
As send precepts to the Leviathan
To come ashore. Therefore, you men of Harfieur,
Take pity of your town, and of your people.
Whiles yet my soldiers are in my command

;Whiles yet the cool and temperate wind of graceO erblows the filthy and contagious clouds
Of deadly murder, spoil, and vUlany.
If not, why, in a moment, look to see
The blind and bloody soldier with foul hand
Defile the locks of your shrill-shriekmg daughters ;Your fathers taken by the silver beards.
And their most reverend heads dash'd to the walls ;Your naked infants spitted upon pikes ;While the mad mothers with their howls confus'd
Do break the clouds, as did die wives of Jewry
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At Herod's l)loody-hunling slaughtermen.

What say you I will you yield, and this avoid T

Or, guilty in defence, be thus destroy'd ?

Crov. Our expectation haih this day au end:

The Dauphin, whom of succour w« entreated.

Returns us—that his powers are not yet ready

To raise so great a siege. Therefore, dread king,

We yield our town, and lives, to thy soft mercy :

Enter our gates ;
dispose of us, and ours ;

For we no longer are defensibla .

K. Hen. Open your gates.—Come, uncle Exeter,

Go you and enter Harfleur; there remain.

And fortify it strongly 'gainst the French :

Use mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle,—

The winter coming on, and sickness growing

Upon our soldiers,—we'll retire to Calais.

To-night in Harfleur will we be your guest

;

To-morrow for the march are we addrest.

{FtouTish. The King, ^-c. enter the Town.

SCENE IV.

Rouen. A room in the palace.

Enter K.A.THARINE and ALICE.

Kath. Alice, tu as este en Angleterre, et iu pttrlti

bien le laiteunge.

Alice. Un pen, mttdame.

Kath. Je te prie, M'enseignez ; il fmt tfue }'ap-

prenne a parler. Comment appellez vous la main, en

Anglois ?
Alice. La main f elle eft appelleer de hand.

Kftth. De hand. Et les doietsf

Alice. Les doigts? may /op,je otiblie les doigts

;

maisje me soupiendrm/. Les doigts f je pense, qu'ih

sont appelle de fingrea : otty, de fingr#8.

Kath. La main, de hand ; les d«igis, de fingres.

Je pense, que je suis le bon escoHer. Say gagnt

deux mots d'Auelois vistement. Comment nppellez

vous les angles ?
Alice. Les ongles? Us appellons, de nails.

Kath. De nails. Escou(ez,\ diles moy, si je parlt

bien: de hand, de fingres, de nails.

Alice. C'est bien eiit, miidame ; il est fort bon

Anglois.
fCath. Dites moy en Anglois, te bras.

Alice. De arm, madamt.
Kath. Et te coudi.
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yJHce, De elbow.
A'flM. De elbow. Je m'en faitz la repetition de

tous Ics jnots, que tx)us m'avez appris des a present.

Alice. est trap dijficile, madame, comme je pense.

Kath. Excusez tnoy, Alice ; escoutez : De hand,
de fingre, de nails, de arm, de bilbow.

/ilicc. De elbow, madame.
Kath. 0 Seigneur Dieu ! je m'en oublie; De el-

bow. Comment appellez vous le coif
Alice. De neck, madame,
Kath. De neck : Ei le menton ?
Alice. De chin.

Kath. De sin. Le col, de neck, le menton, de sin.

Alice. Out/. Sauf vosire honneur ; en verite, vous
prononces les mots aiissi droict que les natifs d'An^
gleterre.

Kath. Je ne doutc point d'apprendre par la grace
de Dieu ; et en peu de temps.

Alice. X'avez vous pas deja oul/lie ce que je vous
ay enseignee?

Kath. i^'on, je rcciteray, a vom promptement,
De hand, de fiugre, de mails,

—

Alice. De nails, madame.
Kath. De nails, de arme, de ilbwv.
Alice. Sauf vostre honneur, de elbow.
Kath. Ainsi dis je ; de elbow, de neck, et de sin :

Comment appellez vous le pieds et In robe f
Alice. De foot, madame ; et de con.

Kath. De foot, et de con? O Seigneur Dieu ! ces

sont mots de son mazimis, corruptible, grosse, et im~
pudique, et non pour les dames d'honneur d'user:

Je ne voudrois prononcer ces mots devant les Seig^
neurs de France, pour tout le monde. U faut de
foot, et de con, neunt-moins, Je reciterui une autre
fois ma lecon ensemble : De hand, de fingre, de nails,

de arm, de elbow, de neck, de sin, de foot, de con.
Alice. Excellent, madame.
Kath. C'est assez pour une fois: aliens nous a

disner. {Eteunt.

SCENE V.
77ie Same. Another room in tie same.

Enter the French King, the Dauphin, Dukeo/BOUR-
iJON, the Constable of France, and Others.

Fr. King. 'Tis certain, he hath pass'd the nver
Somme.



120 KING HENRY V. ActS.

Con. And if he be not fought withal, my lord,
het us not live in France ; let us quit all,

And give our vineyards to a barbarous people.
Dau. O Uieu vivant / shall a few sprays of us,—

The emptying of our fathers' luxury,
Our scions, put in wild and savage stock.
Spirt up so suddenly into the clouds.
And overlook their grafters*?

Bour. Noi-mans, but bastard Normans, Nonnaa
bastards !

Mart (iff ma vie / if they march alon^
Uufought withal, but 1 will sell my dukedom,
'J"o buy a slobbery and a dirty farm
lu that nook-shotten isle of Albion.
Con. Dieu de bataitles ! where have they this

mettle ?

Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ?

On whom» as in despite, the sun looks pale,
Killing their fruit with frowns ? Can soud<^n water,
A drench for sur-rein'd jades, their barley broth.
Decoct their cold blood to such valiant heat?
And shall our quick blood, Bpirited with wine.
Seem frosty X O, for honour of our land.
Let us not hang like roping icicles

Upon ,our houses' thatch, whiles a more frosty
people

Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields ;

Poor—we may call them, in their native lords.
Dim. By faith and honour,

Our madams mock at us ; and plainly say.
Our mettle is bred out ; and they will give
Their bodies to the lust of English youth.
To new-store France with bastard warriors.

Hour. They bid us,—to the English dancing-
schools.

And teach lavoUas high, and swift corantos :

Saying, our grace is only in our heels.
And that we are most lofty runaways.

Fr.King. Where is jMontjoy, the herald ? speed
him hence

;

Let him greet England with our sharp defiance.—
Up, princes ; and, with spirit of honour edg'd.
More sharper than your swords, hie to the field:
Charles De-la-brei, high constable of France ;

You dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry,
Alengon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy:
Jaques Chatillion^ Rambures, Vaudemont,
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Beaumont, Grandprt, Roussi, and Fauconberg,
Fobc, Lestrale, Bouciqualt, and Charolois;
High dukes, gi'eat princes, baron3,loids,and knights.
For youi- great seats, now quit you of great sliames.
Bar Harry England, that sweeps through our land
With pennons painted in the blood of Harfleur:
Rush on his host, as doth the melted snow
Upon the vallies r whose low vassal seat
The Alps doth s-^it and void his rheum upon :

Go down upon him,—you have power enough,—
And in a captive chariot, into KoUen
Bring him our prisouer.

Con. This becomes the great.
Sorry am I, his numbers are so few,
His soldiers sick, and famish'd in their march

;

For, I am sure, when he shall see our army.
He'll drop his heart into the sink of fear.

And, for achievement, offer us his ransome.
Fr. A'l'flj'. Therefore, lord constable, haste on

Alontjfiy

;

And let him say to England, that we send
To know what willing ransome he will give.—

<

Prince Dauphin, you shall stay with us in Rouen.
Dau. Not so, I do beseech your majesty.
ff. King. Be patient, for you shall remain with

us

—

Now, forth, lord constable, and princes all

;

And quickly bring us word of Ihiglaud's fall.

SCENE VI.

7'he English camp in Picardy.

Enter GOWER and FLUELLEN.
Goto. How now, captain Fluellen ? come you

from the bridge ?

Flu, I assure you, there is very excellent service
committed at the pridge.

'Gow. Is the duke of Exeter safe ?

Flu. The duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as
Agamemnon ; and a man that I love and honour
with my soul, and my heart, and my duty, and
ray life, and my livings, and my uttermost powers

:

he is not, (God be praised, and plessed ?) any hurt
in the 'orld; but keeps the pridge most valiantly,
with excellent disciplme. There is an ensign there
at the pridge,—I think, in my very conscience, he
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is as valiant as Mark Antony ; and he is a man of
no estimation in the 'orld : but I (lid see him do 1

gallant service.

Gow. What do you call him?
Flu. He is called—ancient Pistol.

Gow. I know him not.

Enter PISTOL.
Flu. Do you not know him? Here comes the man. i

Pist. Captain, I thee beseech to do me favours:
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well.

Flu. Ay, I praise Got ; and I have merited son*
love at his hands.

Pist. Bardolph, a soldier, firm and sound of hsarl}

Of huxom valour, hath,—by cruel faie.

And giddy fortune's furious tickle wheel.
That goddess bliud^
That stands upon the rolling restless stone,

—

Flu. By your patience, ancient Pistol. FortoM
is painted plind, with a muffler before her eyes, to

signify to you, that fortune is plind : And she it

painted also with n wheel ; to signify to you, which
IS the moral of it, that she is turning, aud incon<-

stant, and variations, and mutabilities : and her

foot, look you, is fixed upon a spherical stone,

which rolls, and rolls, aird rolls ;—In good truth,

the poet is make a most excellent description oif

fortune : fortune, look you, is an excellent moral.
Pi.t; .Fortune is Bardolpli's foe,and frowns on him;

For he hath stol'n a pi.i , and hanged must *a be.

A damned death \

X.ei gallows gape for dog, let man go free.

And let not hemp his wind-pipe sutfocate :

But Exeter hath given the doom of death.
For ph- of little price.

Therefore, go speak, the duke will hear thy voice;
And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut
"With edge of penny cord, and vile reproach :

Speak, captain, for his life, and I will thee requite.

Flu. Ancient Pistol, I do partly understand your
meaning.

Pist. Why then rejoice therefore.

Flu. Certainly, ancient, it is not a thing to r**

joice at : for if, look you, he were my brother, I

would desire the duke to use his goot pleasure, and
put him to executions ; for disciplines ougkt to b«

used.
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Pist. Die and be damn'd ; andJtgo for thy friend-

ship !

Flu. It is well.

Put. The fig of Spain ! [Exit Pistol,

Flu. Very good.
Gou>. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rascal j

I remember him now ; a bawd ; a cutpurse.

Flu. I'll assure you, 'a utter'd as prave *6rd"s at

the pridge, as you shall see in a summer's day:
But it is very well ;

what he has spoke to me, that

is well, I warrant you, when time is serve.

Goa. Why, 'tis a gull, a fool, a rogue ; that

now and then goes to the wars, to grace himself,

at his retarn into London, under the form of a
soldier. And such fellows are perfect in great com-
manders' names : and they will learn you by rote,

where services were done ;—at such and such a

sconce, at such a breach, at such a convoy ; who
came off bravely, who was shot, who disgraced,

what terms the enemy stood on ; and this they con

perfectly in the phrase of war, which they trick up
with new-tuned oaths : And what a beard of the

general's cut, and a horrid suit of the camp, will

do among foaming bottles, and ale-washed wits,

is wonderful to be thought on! but you must learn

to know such slanders of the age, ov else you may
be marvellous mistook.

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower;— I do per-

ceive, he is not the man, that he would gladly

make show to the 'orld he is ; if I find a hole in

his coat, I will tell him my mind. [Drum heard.}

Hark you-, the king is coming; and I must speak

with him from the pridge.

£neer King HENRY, GLOSTER, and Soldiers.

Flu. Got pless your majesty !

K. Hen. How now, Fluellen ? earnest thou from
the bridge?

Flu. Ay, so please your majesty. The duice of

Exeter has very gallantly maintained the pridge ;

the French is gone off, look you ; and there is gal-

lant aud most prave passages : Marry, th' athversary

was have possession of the pridge ; but he is en-

forced to retire, and the duke of Exeter is master

of the pridge : I ean tell your majesty, the duke is

a prave man.
/C. Hen. What men have you lost, FlueUen !



124 KING HENRY V. AetJ.

Fix. The perdition at th'athversary hath been
very great, very reasonable great : marry, for my
part, I think the duke hath lost never a man, but
one that is like to be executed for robbing a church,
one Bardolph, if your maiesty knows the man : his
face is all bubukles, and 'whelks, and knobs, and
flames of fire ; and his lips plows at his nose, and
it is like a coal of fire, sometimes plue, and
sometimes red ; but his nose is executed, and his
fire's out.

K.Hen. We would have all such offenders so
cut oft ;—and we give express charge, that, in our
marches through the country, there be nothing com-
pelled from the villages, nothing taken but paid
tor

;
none of the French upbraided, or abused in

disdainful Lmguage ; For when lenity and cruelty
play for a kingdom, the gentlest gamester is tho
sooaest winner.

7'ucket sounds. Enter MONTJOY.
Mont. You know me by my habit.
K.Hen. Well then, I know ihae ; What shall

I know of thee 1

Alont. My master's mind.
K.Hen. Unfold it.

Mont. Thus says my king :—Say thou to Harry
of England, Though we seemed dead, we did but
sleep

; Advantage is a better soldier, than rashness.
Tell him, we could have rebuked him at Harfleurj
but that we thought not good to bruise au injury,
till it were full ripe now we speak upon our cue,
and our voice is imperial : England ^hall repent
his folly* see his weakness, and admire our suffer-
ance. Bid him, therefore, consider of his ransome {
which must proportion the losses we have borne,
the subiects we have lost, the disgrace we have
digested

; which, in weight, to re-answer, his petti-
ness would bow under. For our losses, his exche-
quer is too poor ; for the effusion of our blood, the
muster of his kingdom too faint a number ; and for
our disgrace, his own person, kneeling at our feet,
but a weak and worthless satisfaction.—To this add—defiance : and tell him, for conclusion, he hath
b«trayed his followers, whose condemnation is pro-
noonced. So far my king and master; so much
my office.

A'. Hen. What is thy name ? I know thy qtulity.
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Mont. Montjoy.
K.Hen. Thou dost thy ofBce fairly. Turn thee

hack.
And (ell thy Vxns.,—I do not seek him now;
But could be willing to march on to Calais
Without impeachment : for, to say the sooth,
(Though 'tis no wisdom to confess so much
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage,)
My people are with sickness much enfeebled

;

My numbers lessen'd, and those few I have.
Almost no better than so many French

;

Who when they were in health, I tell thee, herald,
I thought, upon one pair of English legs
Did march three Frenchmen—Yet, forgive me.God,
That I do brag thus !—this yotir air of France
Hath blown that vice in me ; I must repent.
Go, therefore, tell thy master, here I am

;

My ransome, is this frail and worthless trunk
;My army, but a weak and sickly guard

;

Yet, God before, tell him we will come on.
Though France himself, and such another neighbour.
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Montjoy.
Go, hid thy master well advise himself:
If we may pass, we will ; if we be hindev'd,
AVe shall your tawny ground with your red blood
Discolour: and so, Montioy, fare you well.
The sum of all our answer is but this :

We would not seek a battle, as we are
;

Nor, as we are, we say, we will not shun it

;

So tell your master.
Mont. I shall deliver so. Thanks to your high-

ness. [Exit Montjoy.
Olo. I hope, they will not come upon us now,
A'. Hen. We are in God's hand, brother, not in

theirs,

March to the bridge ; it now draws toward night :

—

Beyond the river -we'll encamp ourselves
;

And on to-morrow bid them march away. \Emunt.

SCENE VII.

Tht French camp, near ^gincourt.

Enter the Constable of Frnnc^^ the Lord RAM-
BURES, the 0/ ORLEANS, Dauphin, and
Others.

^

Con. Tut ! I have the best armour in the world.

—

'Would it were day

!
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Orl. You have an excellent armour ; but let my
horse have his due.

Con. It is the best horse of Europe.
Orl. Will it never be morning f

Dau. My lord of Orleans, and my lord high
constable, you talk of horse and armour,

—

Orl. You are as well provided of both, as any
prince in the world.
Dau. What a long night is this ! 1 will not

change my hai'se with any that treads but on four
pasterns. Ca, ha ! Ha bounds from the earth, as
if his entrails were hairs ; le ckeral volnnl, the Pe-
gasus, qui a les narines de feu .' Wheji I Iwstride
him, I soar, I am a hawk ; he trots the air ; ihe
earth sings, when he touches it; the basest horn
of his hoof is more musical than the pipi- of (fermes.

Orl. He's of the colour of the nutme;;.
Dau. And of the heat of the ginger. It is a beast

for Perseus : he is pure air and fire ; and the dull
elements of the earth aud water never appear in
him, but only in patient stillness, while his rider
mounts him : he is, indeed, a horse ; aud all other
jades you may call—beasts.

Con. Indeed, my lard, it is a most absolute and
eioellent horse.

Dmi. It is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh is

like the bidding of a mooarcn, and his cotuttenance
enforces homage. \

Orl. No more, cousin. \
Dau. Nay, the man hath ni wfi, that cannot,

from the rising of the lark to the lodging of the
lamb, vary deserved praise on my palfrey : it is a
theme as fluent as the sea ; turn the sands into
eloquent tongues, and my horse is argument for

them all : 'tis a subject for a sovereign to reasoa
ou, and for a sovereign's sovereign to ride on ; and
for the world (familiar to us, and unknown,) to lay

apart their particular functions, and wonder at him.
1 once writ a sonnet in his praise, and began thus;— fVonrier of nature,—

Orl. I have heard a sonnet begin so to one's
mistress.

Dau. Then did they imitate that, which I com-
posed to my courser ; for my horse is my mistress.

Orl. Your mistress bears well.
Dau. Me well : which is the prescript praise aad

perfection of a good and particular mistress.
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Con. Afa for/.' the other day, methought, your
mistress shrewdly shook your back.
Dau. So, perhaps, did yours.
Con. Mine was not bridled.
Dau. 0 ! then, belike* ahe was old and gentle;

and you rode, like a kerne of Ireland, your French
hoee off, and in your strait trossers.

Con. You have good judgment in horsemanship.
Datt. Be warned by me then ; they that ride so,

and ride not warily, fall into foul bogs; 1 had
rather have my horse to my mistress.

Con. 1 had as lief have my mistress a jade.
Dau, I tell thee, constable, my mistress weara

her own hair.

Con. I could m^ke as true a boast as that, if -

1

had a sow to my mistress.

Dau. Le chien est retourne a son propre vomt'sse-

7nen(, et la truie ^avee au hourbier : thou makest
use of any thing.

Con. Yet do I not use my horse for my mistress :

or any such proverb, so little kin to the purpose.
Ram. My lord constable, the armour, that I saw

in your tent to-night, arfe those stars, or suns>
upon it 7

'

Con. Stars, my lord.

Dnu. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope.
Con. And yet my sky shall not want.
Dau. That may be, for you bear a many super-

fluously ; and 'twere more honour, some were away.
Con, Even as your horse bears your praises ; who

would trot as well, were some of your brags dis-
mounted.

Dau. 'Would I were able to load him with his
desert ! Will it never be day ? I will trot to-morow
3. mile, and my way shall be paved with English
faces.

Con. I will not say so, for fear I should be faced
out of my way: But I would it were morning, for

I would fain be about the ears of the English.
Ram. Who will go to hazard with me fox twenty

English prisoners 1

Con. You must first go yourself to hazard, ere
you have them.
Dau. 'I'is midnight, I'll go arm myself. \_Exit.

OtI. The Dauphin longs for morning.
Ram. He longs to eat the English.
Cvn. I think he will eat all he kills.
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Orl. By the white hand of my lady, he's a gal
lant prince.

Con. Swear by her foot, that she may tread on
the oath.

Orl. He is, simply, the most active gentlemai
of France.

Con. Doing is activity: and he will still !« doing.
Orl. He never did Iiarm, that I heard of.
Con. Nor will do none to-morrow ; hoTrill keep

that good name still.

Orl. I know him to be valiant.
Con. I was told that by one, that knows him

better than you.
Orl. What=s he T

Con. Marry, he told me so himself; and he said,
he cared not who knew it.

Orl, He needs not,, it is no hidden virtue in him.
Con. By my faith, sir, but it is : never anybodv

saw it, but his lackey : 'tis a hooded valour; ami,
when it appears, it will bate.

Orl. Ill will never said well.
Con. I will cap that proverb with—There is flat-

tery in friendship.

Orl. And I will take up that with—Give the de-
\\\ his due.

Con. Well placed ; there stands your friend for
the devil, have at the very eye of that proverb, with
—A pox of the devil.

Or). You are the better at proverbs, by how
much—A fool's bolt is soon shot.

Con. You have shot over.

Orl. 'Tis not the first time you were overshot.

Enter a Messenger.

Mess. My lord high constable, the English lie

within fifteen hundred paces of your tent.

Con. Who hath measured the ground?
Mess. The lord Grandprf;.
Con. A valiant and most expert gentleman.—

Would it were day !—Alas, poor Harry of England!
he lonsfs not for the dawning, as we do.

Or/. What a wretched and peevish fellow is this

king of England, to mope with his fat-brained
followers so far out of hia Knowledge !

Con. If the English had any apprehension, they
would run away.

Orl. That they lack ; for if their heads had any
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inlellectual armour, they could never wear such
tead-pieces.

Ram. That island of England breeds very valiant
-.tures

; their mastiffs are of unmatchable couraee
I. Foolish curs I that run mnking into the

t
Russian bear, and have their heads

crushed like rotten apples : You may as well say
—(hat s a valiant flea, that dare eat his breakfast on
the lip of a lion.

Con. Just, just ; and the men do sympathize with
the mastiffs, in robustious and rough coming on,
leavmg their wits with their wives ; and then rive
them great meals of beef, and iron and steel, thev
will eat like wolves, and fight like devils.

Orl. Ay,but these English are shrewdly oiit of beef
Con. Then we shall find to-morrow—they have

only stomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now is it
time to arm : Come, shall we about it ?

»'«>»ck ; but, letme see,—by ten.«e shall have each a hundred Englishmen.

ACT IV.

Enicr Chortis.

Cfe. Now entertain conjecture of a time,
sp'ng murmur, and the poring dark,

Pills the wide vessel of the universe.
From camp to camp, through the foul womb ofnight.
Ihe hum of either army stilly sounds.
That the fix'd sentinels almost receive
'I he secret whispers of each other's watch •

Fire answers fire ; and through their paly flames
^ach battle sees the other's umber'd face :

SleeJ threatens steed, in high and boastful neighs
Piercmg the night's dull ear ; and from the teits,
Ihe armourers, accomplishing the knights.
With busy hammers closing rivets up.
Give dreadful note of preparation.
The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll.
And the third hour of drowsy morning name.
Iroud of their numbers, and secure in soul,
Ihe confident and over-lustv French
Do the low-rated English play at dice

;And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night.
Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp
So tediously away. The poor condemned English,
Like sacrifices, by their watchful fires
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Sit patiently, and inly ruminate

The morning's danger ; and their gesture sad,

InTesting lank-lean cheeks, and v/ar-worn coats,

Presenteth them unto the gazing moon
So many horrid ghosts. O, now, who will behold

The royal captain of this ruin'd band.

Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent.

Let him cry—Praise and glory on his head I

For forth he goes and visits all his host

;

Bids them good-morrow, with a modest smile ;

And calls them—brothers, friends, and countrymen.

Upon his royal face there is no note.

How dread an army hath enroiinded him;
Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour

ITnto the weary and all-watched night

:

But freshly looks, and over-bears attaint.

With cheerful semblance, and sweet majesty;

That every wretch, pining and pale before,

Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks ;

A largess universal, like the sun.

His liberal eye doth give to every one.

Thawing cold fear. Then, mean and gentle all.

Behold, as may unworthiness define,

A little touch of Harry in the night

:

And so our scene must to the battle fly

;

Where, (O for pity!) we shall much disgrace—

With four or five most vile and ragged foils.

Right ill dispos'd, in brawl ridiculous,—

The name of Agincotirt; Yet, sit and see;

Minding true things, by what their mockeries be.

SCENE I.

The English eatnp at ^gincourt.

i^nr«rAis^HENRY,BEDFORD,«nrfGLOSTER.
K.Htn. Gloster, 'tis true, that we are in great

danger

;

The greater therefore should our courage be.—
Good morrow, brother Bedford.—God Almighty!

There is some soul of goodness in things evil.

Would men ohsei-vingly distil it out;

For our bad neighbour m-ikes us early stirrers.

Which is both healthful, and good husbandry ;

Besides, they are our outward consciences,

And preachers to us all ;
admonishing,

That we should dress us fairly for our end.
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Thus may we gather honey from the weed.
And make a moral of the devil himself.

Junter ERPINGHAM.
Good morrow, old sir Thomas Erpingham :

A good soft pillow for that good white head
Were better than a churlish turf of France.
£rp. Sot so, my liege ; this lodciue; likes me

better.

Since I may say—now lie I like a king.
A'. Hen. ' Vis good for men to love their present

pains,
Upon example

; so the spirit is eased ;

And, when the mind is quicken'd, out of doubt.
The organs, though defunct and dead before.
Break up their drowsy grave, and newly move
With casted slough and fresh legerity.
Lend me thy cloak, sir Thomas.—Brothers both.
Commend me to the princes in our camp

;Do my good morrow to them ; and, anon.
Desire them all to my pavilion.

Glo. We shall, my liege.

„ „, „ , {Ji:aeunt Glosier and Bedford.
r^rp. ihali I attend your grace?
A". Hen. my good knight

;

00 with my brothers to my lords of England :

1 and my bosom must debate a while.
And then I would no other company.
£rp. The Lord in heaven bless thee, noble

Harrj;! ^eMC Erpingham.
a.. Hen, Orod-a-mercy, old heart, thou speakest

cheerfully.

Enter PISTOL.
Pist. Qui va la f
A'. Hen. A friend.

^ist. Discuss unto me ; Art thou officer?
Or art thou base, common, and popular !
A. Hen.^ I am a gentleman of a company.
J^St. Irailest thou the puissant pike?
A. Hen, Even so: What are you ?
Pist As good a gentleman as the emperor.
K. Hen Fhen you are a better than the king.

, , iil^ ii\n^'s a bawcock, and a heart of gold,A lad of life, an imp of fame
;Of parents good, of fist most valiant

:

J kiJis his dirty shoe, and from my heart-strings
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I love the lovely bully. What's thy name ?

K. Hen. Hany le Hay. .

Pist. -Le Roy! a Cornish name: art thou of

Cornish crew ?

A'. Hen. No, I am a Welshman.
Pist. Knowest thou Fluellen ?

K. Hen. Yes.
Pist. Tell him, I'll knock his leek about his pate,

Upon Saint Davy's day.

K.Htn, Do not you wear your dagger in yo«
cap that day, lest he knock that about yours.

Pist. Art thou his friend f

K.Hm. And his kinsman too.

Pist . The JigQ for thee then !

K.Hen. I thank you; God he with you!

Pist. My name is Pistol called. {^E^it.

K. Hen. It sorts well with your fiercaness.

Enter FLUELLEN and GOWER, severally.

Gov). Captain Fluellen!

Tlu. So! in the name of Cheshu Christ, speak

lower. It is the greatest admiration in the uni-

versal 'orld, when the true and auncient preroijfttifes '

and laws of the wars is not kepi : if you would

take the pains but to examine the wars of Pompey

the Great, you shall find, I warrant you, that ther«

is no tiddle taddle, or pibble pabble, in Pompey's,

camp ; I warrant you, you shall find the teremo-

nies of the war, and the cares of it, and the forras

of it, and the sobriety of it, and the modesty of it,

to be otherwise.
, i v.

Gow. Why, the enemy is loud; you heard him

all night.
, ^ , J

Flu. If the enemy is an ass and a fool, ana a

prating coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we

should also, look you, be an ass, and a fool, and a

prating coxcomb; in vour own conscience now I

Gom. I will speak lower.

Flu I pray you, and beseech you, that you will.

\_Exeunt Gotoer and FlueUtn.

K. Hen. Though it appear a little out of fashion,

There is much caie and valour in this Welsh-

man.

Eater B.\TES, COURT, and WILLIAMS.
Court. Brother John Bates, is not that thi

morning, which breaks yonder?
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Sates. I think it be : but we have no great cause
to desire the approach of day.

H'ilL We see yonder the beginning of the day,
but, I think, we shall never s"ee the end of it.—
Who goes there ?

K.Hen. A friend.
H'ill. Under what captain serve you?
K.Hen. Under sir Thomas Erpingham.
fVill. A good old conimanderj and a most kind

gentleman
: I pray you, what thinks he of our

estate ?

K. Hen. Even as men wrecked upon a sand, that
look to be washed off the next tide.

Sates. He hath not told his thought tothekinp?
K. Hen. No; nor it is not meet he should. For,

though I speak it to you, 1 think, the king is but
a man, as I am : the violet Smells to him, as it
doth to me ; the element shows to him, as it doth
to me ; all his senses have but human conditions :

his ceremonies laid by, in his nakedness he ap-
pears but a man ; and though his aftections are
higher mounted than ours, yet, when they stoop,
they stoop with the like wing ; therefore, when he
sees reasou of fears, as we do, his fears, out of
doubt, be of the same relish as ours are: Yet, in
reason, no man should possess him with any ap-
pearance of fear, lest he, by showing it, should
dishearten his army.

Bates. He may show what outward courage he
will; but, T Iwlieve, as cold a night as 'tis, he
could wish himself in the Thames up to the neck ;
and so I would he were, and Z by him, at all ad-
ventures, so we were quit here.

A'. Hen. By my troth, I will speak my conscience
of the king ; I think, he would not wish himself
any where but where he is.

Bates. Then, *would he were here alone ! so
should he be sure to be ransomed, and a, many
poor men's lives saved.
K.Hen. I dare say, you love him not so ill, to

wish him here alone; howsoever you speak this,
to feel other men's minds : Methinks, I could not
die any where so contented, as in the king's com-
pany ; his cause being just, and his quarrel ho-
uouiable.

ff^ill. That's more than we know.
Bntcs. Ay, or more than we should seek after;
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for we Icnow enough, if we know we are the king's

Bubjects ; if his cause be wrong, our obedience to

the king wipes the crime of it out of us.

ff 'Ul. But, if the cause be not good, the king

himself hath a heavy reckoning to make ;
whea

all those legs and arms, and heads, chopped off in

a battle, shall join together at the latter day, and

cry all—We died at such a place ; some, swearing;

some, crying for a surgeon ; some, upon their wives

left poor behind them ; some, upon the debts they

owe ;
some, upon their children rawly left. I am

afeard there are few die well, that die in battle;

for how can they charitably dispose of any thing,

when blood is their argument? Now, if these men

do not die well, it will be a black matter for the

king, that led them to it ; whom to disobey, wera

against all proportion of subiection,

K.Hen. So, if a son, that is by his father sent

about merchandise, do sinfully miscarry upon the

sea, the imputation of his wickedness, by your

rule, should be imposed upon his father, that sent

him : or if a servant, under his master's command, i

transporting ft sum of money, be assailed by rob-

bers, and die in many irreconciled iniiiuilies, you
|

may call the business of the master the author of '

the servant's damnation :—But this is not so : the

king is not bound to answer the particular ending

of the soldiers, the father of his son, nor the master^

of his servant; for they purpose not their death,

when they purpose their services. Besides, there

is no kinii, be his cause never so spotless, if it coma

to the arbilrement of swords, can try it out with

all unspotted soldiers. Some, peradventure, hava

on them the guilt of premeditated and contrived

murder ; some, of besuiUng virgins with the broken

seals of periury ;
some, making the wars their bul-

wark, that, have before gored the gei^tle bosom of

peace with pillage and robbery. Now, if these

men have defeated the law, and outrun native

Eunishment, though they can outstrip men, they

ave no wings to fly from God : war is his beadle,

war is his vengeance ; so that here men are pu-

nished, for before-breach of the king's laws, in

now the king's quarrel : where they feared the

death, they have borne life away ; and, where they

would be safe, they perish. Then if they die un-

provided, no more is the king guilty of their dam-
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nation, than he was before fiutUy of those impieties

for the which they are now visited. Every sub-
ject's duty is the king's; but every subjects soul

18 his own. Tlierefore should every soldier in the
wars do as every sick man in his bed, wash every
mote out of his conscience ; and dying so, death is

to him advantage ; or not dying, the time ivm
blessedly lost, wherein such preparation waa gained :

and in him, that escapes, it were not sin to think,

that making God so free an offer, he let him out-
live that day to see his greatness, and to teach
others how they should prepare.

ff'ill. 'Tis certain, every man that dies ill, the
ill is upon his own head, the king is not to answer
for it.

Bates. T do not desire he should answer for me;
and yet I determine to fight lustily for him.

A'. Hen. I myself heard the king say, he would
not be ransomed.

filU. Ay, he said so, to make us fight cheer-
fully : but, when our throats are cut, he may be
ransomed, and we ne'er the wiser.

K. Hen. If I live to see it, I will never trust his

word after.

H'ill. 'Mass, you'll pay him then^l That's a
perilous shot out of an elder gun, that a poor and
private displeasure can do against a monarch! you
may as well go about to turn the sun to ice, with
fanning in his face with a peacock's feather. You'll
never trust his Avord after ! come, 'tis a foolish

saying.

A'. Hen. Your reproof is something too round ;

I should be angry with you, if the time were con-
venient.

'

/i'ili. Let it be a quarrel between us, if you live.

JC. Hen. I embrace it.

/Vill. How shall I know thee again?
K.Hen. Give me any gage of thine, and I will

wear it in my bonnet : then, if ever thou darest
acknowledge it, I will make it my quarrel.

fVilt, Here's my glove
;
give me another of thine.

K.Hen. There.
H'iU. This will I also wear in my cap : if e\)er

thou come to me and say, after to-morrow, 77iis is

my glovCi by this hand, I will take thee a boi on
the ear.

K. Hen. If ever I live to see it, I will challenge i^t.
'
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fnil. Thou darest as well be hanged

.

A~. Hen. Well, I will do it, though 1 talce thee
in the king's company.

n'ill. Keep thy word: fare thee well.
Bates. Be friends, you Knglish fools, be friends;

we have French quarrels enough, if you could tell
how to reckon,

K. Hen. Indeed, the French may lay twenty
French crowns to one, they will beat ua ; for they
bear them on their shoulders : But it is no En(;lish
treason^ ta cu* French crowns : and, to-morrow,
the kijig himself will be a clipper.

[Exeunt Soidiers.
Upon the Vinp ! let us our lives, our souls.
Our debts, our careful wives, our children, and
Our sins, lay on the king ;—we must bear all.

'

O hard conuition ! twia-born with greatness.
Subjected to the breath of every fool,

"Whose sense no more can feel but hiso^ra wringing !

"What infinite heart's ease must kings neglect.
That privat* men enjoy !

And what have kings, that privates have not too.
Save ceremony, save general ceremony ?

And what art thou, thou idol ceremony ?

"What kind of god art thou, that suffer'st more
Of mortal griefs, than do thy worshippers .'

What are thy rents ? what are thy coniings-in ?

0 ceremony, show me but thy worth !

What is the soul of adoration J

Art thou aught else hut place, degree, and form.
Creating awe and fear in other men .'

Wherein thou art less happy, being fear'd,

Than they in fearing.

What drink'st thou oft, instead of homage sweet.
But poison'd flattery! O, be sick, great greatness.
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure

!

Think*st thou, the fiery fever will go out
With titles blown from adulation T

Will it give place to flexure and low bending?
Canst thou,when thou command'st the beggar's knee.
Command the health of it 1 No, thou pi'oud dream.
That play'sl so subtly with a king's repose

;

1 am a long, that find thee ; and I know,
*Tis not the balm, the sceptre, and the ball.

The sword, the mace, the cnrwn imperial,
The enter-tissued robe of gold and pearl.

The farced title running 'fore the king.
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The throne he siw on, nor tlie tide of pomp
That beats upon the high shore of this world.
No, not all these, thrice-gorgeous ceremony.
Not all these, laid in bed majestical,
Can sleep so soundly as the wretched slave

;

Who, with a body fill'd, and vacant mind.
Gets him to rest, craram'd with distressful bread;
Never sees horrid night, the child of hell

;

But, like a lacltey, from the rise to set.

Sweats in the eye of Phoebus, and all night
Sleeps in Elysium

; next day, after dawn.
Doth rise, and help Hyperion to his horse

;

And follows so the ever-running year
With profitable labour, to his grave :

And, but for ceremony, such a wretch.
Winding up days with toil, and nights with sleep.
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a king.
The slave, a member of the country's peace.
Enjoys it ; but in gross brain little wots,
What watch the king keeps to maintain the peace.
Whose hours the peasant best advantages.

JSnter ERPINGHAM.
Erp. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your ab-

sence.

Seek through your camp to find you.
A", //ea. Good old knight.

Collect them all together at my tent

:

I'll be before thee.

I shall do't, my lord. {_Ea'it.
h .Hen. O God of battles! steel my soldiers' hearts!

Possess them not with fear; take from them now
The sense of reckoning, if the opposed numbers
Pluck (heir hearts from them !—Not to-day, O Lord,
0 not to-day, think not upon the fault
My father made in compassing the croivn'.
1 Richard's body have interred new

;

And on it have bestow'd more contrite tears.
Than from it issued forced drops of blood.
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay.
Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold up
Toward heaven, to pardon blood ; and I have built
Two chantries, where the sad and solemn priests
Sing still for Richard's soul. More will I do

:

TTiough all, that I can do, is nothing worth

;

Since that my penitence comes after all.
Imploring pardon.
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Enter GLOSTER.
(7/0. My liege !

A'. Hen. My brother Gloster's voice T—Ay

;

I Imow thy errand, I will go with thee :
—

The day, my friends, and all things stay for me.
\Ex€unt.

SCENE 11.

The French Camp.

Enter Dauphin, ORLEANS, RAMBURES, mi
Others.

Orl. The snn doth gild our armoiir ; up, my lords.

Dau. Montez a cheval:—My horse! valet! tat.-

guay .' ha

!

Or!. O brave spirit

!

Pau. f 'ia/—les euux et la terre

Orl. Hitn puis 9 I'air el la feu

Dau. CtelJ cousin Orleans.

Enter Constable.

Now, my lord Constable !

Con . H ark,how our steeds for present service neigh.

i)au.Mount them,and make incision in their hides;

That their hot blood may spin in English eyes,

And dout them with superfluous courage : Ha!
Ram. What, will you have them weep our horses'

blood ?

How shall we then behold their natural tears J

Enter a Messenger.

JI/«ss.The English are embattled.you French peers.

Con. To horse, you gallant princes! straight to

horse

!

Do but behold yon poor and starved band.
And your fair show shall suck away their son! ,

Leaving them but the shales and busies of meu.
There is not work enough for all our hands ;

Scarce blood enough in all iheir sickly veins,

To give each naked curtle-ax a stain.

That our French gallants shall to-day draw out,

And sheath for lack ofsport : let us but blow on them,

The vapour of our valour will o'ertum them.

'Tia positive 'gainst all exceptions, lords.

That our superfluous lackeys, and our peasants,—
Who, in unnecessary action, swarm
About our squares ot battle,—were enough
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To purge this field of such a hilding foe
;

Though we, upon this mountain's basis by
Toolv stand for idle speculation :

But that our honours must not. What's to say?
A very little little let us do.
And all is done. Then let the trumpets sound
The tucket-sonuance, and the note to mount

:

For our approach shall so much dare the field.

That England shall crouch down in fear, and yield.

Enter GRANDPRE.
Grand. Why do you stay so long, my lords of

France f

Yon island carrions, desperate of their bones,
Ill-favour'dly become the morning field :

Their ragged curtains poorly are let loose.
And our air shakes them passing scornfully.
Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beggar'd host.
And faintly through a rusty beaver peeps.
Their horsemen sit like fixed candlesticks,
With torch-staves in their hand : and their poor iades
Lob down their heads, dropping the hides and hips

;
The ^um down-roping from their pale-dead eyes

;

And in their pale dull mouths the gimmal bit
Lies foul with chew'd grass, still and motionless

;
And their executors, the knavish Crows,
Fly o'er them all, impatient for their hour.
Description cannot suit itself in words.
To dtmonstrate the life of such a battle
In life so lifeless as it shows itself.

Con. They have said their prayers, and they stay
for death.

/>a?f. Shallwe go send them dinners,and fresh suits.
And give their fasting horses provender.
And after fight with them ^

Con. [ stay but for my g6ard ; On, to the field :

I will the banner from a trumpet take.
And use it for my haste. Cotne, come away !

The sun is high, and we outwear the day. [Ea eunt.

SCENE nr.
The English camp.

Enier the English Host ; GLOSTER, BEDFORD,
EXETER, SALISBURY, and WESTjMORE-
LAND.
6^/0. Where is the king! ^
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Bed. TTie Icing himself is rode to view their battle.

West, Of fighting men they have full threescore
thousand.

Exe. There's five to one; besides, they are all fresh.

Sal. God's arm strike with us ! 'Tis a fearful odda.
God be wi' you, princes all ; I'll to my charge:
If we no more meet, till we meet in hoaven.
Then, joyfully,—my noble lord of Bedford,

—

My dear lord Gloster,—and my good lord Exeter,

—

And my kind kinsman,—warriors all, adieu.
.Serf. Farewell, good Salisbury; and good luck

go with thee !

Exe. Farewell, kind lord ; fii;ht valiantly to-day:
And yet I do thee wrong, to mind thee of it.

For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valour.

\^Exit Salisbuty,
Bed. He is as full of valour, as of kindness ;

Princely in both.
fVest. O that we now had here

Enter King HENRY.
But one ten thousand of those men in England,
That do no work to-day !

K. Hen. What's he that wishes so?
My cousin Westmoreland ?—No, my fair cousin :

If we are mark'd to die, we are enough
To do our country loss ; and if to live.

The fewer men, the greater share of honour.
God's will 1 I pray thee, wish not one man more.
By Jove, I am not covetous for gold ;

Nor care I, who doth feed upon my cost

;

It yearns me not, if men my garments wear
;

Such outward things d^vell not in my desires

:

But, if it be a sin to covet honour,
I am the most offending soul alive.

No, 'faith, my coz, wish not a man from England :

God's peace ! I would not lose so fjreat an honour.
As one man more, methinks, would share from me.
For the best hope I have. O, do not wish one more :

Rather proclaim it,Westmoreland, through my host.
That he, which hath no stomach to this fight,

Let him depart; his passport shall be made.
And crowns for convoy put into his purse :

We would not die in that man's company.
That fears his fellowship to die with us.
This day is call'd—the feast of Crispian :

He, that outlives this day» and com«9 safe home.
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Will stand a tip-toe when this day is nam'd.
And rouse him at the name of Crispian.
He, that shall live this day, and see old age.
Will yearly on the vi^'il feast his friends.
And say—to-morrow is Saint Crispian :

Then will he strip his sleeve, and show his scars.
And say, these wounds I had on Crispin's day.
Old men forget

; yet all shall be forgot.
But he'll remember, with advantages.
What feats he did that day : Then shall our names,
Familiar in their mouths as household words,
Hari-y the king, Bedford, and Exeter,
Warwick and Talhor, Salisbury and Gloster,
Be in their flowing cups freshly remember'd :

This story shall the good man teach his son

;

And Crispin Crispian shall ne'er go bv,
From this day to the ending of the world.
But we in it shall be remembered :

M'e few, we happy few, we band of brothers;
For he, to-day that sheds his blood with me.
Shall be my brother; be he ne'er so vile.
This day shall gentle his conditioji

:

And gentlemen in England, now a-bed.
Shall think themselves accurs'd, they were not here:
And hold their manhoods cheap, while any speaks,
That fought with us upon Saint Crispin's day.

Snier SALISBURY.
5a/. My sovereign lord,bestow yourselfwith speed

;

The trench are bravely in their battles set.
And will with all expedience charge on us.
K. Hen. All things are ready, if our minds be so.
H'tit. Perish the man, whose mind is backward

now

!

A', Hen. Thou dost not wish more help from
England, cousin ?

Jfest. God's will, my liege, 'would you andlalone.
Without more help, might fight this battle out

!

A. Hen. Why, now thou hast unwish'd five
thousand men;

Whicli likes mo better, than to wish us one.-i
You know your places : God be with you all

!

Tucket. Enter MONTJOY.
Mont. Once more 1 come to know of thee, \aae

Harry, ^

If for thy ransome thou wilt now compound.
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Before thy most assured overthrow :

For, certainly, tliou art so near the gulf>

Thou needs must be englutted. Besides, in mercy.
The Constable desires thee—thou wilt mind
Thy followers of repentance ; that their souls

May maVe a peaceful and a sweet retire

From off these fields, where (wretches) their poor

bodies
Must lie and fester.

K. Hen. Who hath sent thee now ?

Mont. The Constable of France.
K, Hen. I pray thee, bear my former answerback;

Bid them achieve me, and then sell my bones.

Good God ! why should they mock poor fellows thusT

The man, that once did sell the lion's skin

While the beast liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him.
And many of our bodies shall, no doubt,
Find native graves; upon the which, I trust.

Shall witness live in bi-ass of this day's work :

And those, that leave their valiant bones in France,
Dying like men, though buried in your dunffhillsi

They shall be fam'd ; for there the sun shall greet

them.
And draw their honours reeking up to heaven

;

Leaving their earthly parts to choke your clime.

The ssnell whereof shall breed a plague in France.
Mark then a bounding valour in our English ;

That, being dead, like to the bullet's grazing.

Break out into a second course of mischief.

Killing iu relapse of mortality.

Let me speak proudly;—^Tell the Constable,

We are but warriors for the working-day

:

Our gayness, and our gilt, are all besmirch'd
With rainy marching in the painful Held

;

There's not, a piece of feather in our host,

(Good argument, I hope, we shall not fly,)

And time hath ^s'orn us into slovenry

:

But, by the mass, our hearts are in the trim :

And my poor soldiers tell me—yet ere night

They'll be in fresher robes; or they will pluck
The gay «ew coats o'er the Fi'^ench soldiers' heads.

And turn them out of service, if tlwy do this,

(As, if God please, they shall,) my ransome then
Will soon be levied. Herald, save thou thy labour

;

Come thou no more for ransom, gentle herald

;

They shall have none, I swear, but these my joints :

"Which if they have as I will leave 'em to them,
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Shall yield them little, tell the Constable.
Mont. I shall, king Harry. And so fare thee well

:

^
Tbou never shall hear herald any more. [S'jiV.

IK.
Hen. I fear, thou'lt once more come again for
ransom

.

Enter the Duke of YORK.
Yorl:. My lord, most humbly on my knee I beg

The leading of the vaward.
K.Hf.n. Take it, brave York.—Now, soldiers,

march away :—
And liow thou pleasest, God, dispose the day

!

\Exmnt.
SCENE IV.

The/eld of battle.

Alarums: EA-cursioas. Enter French Soldier,
PISTOL, and Boy.

Pist. Yield, cur.

Fr. Sol. Je pense, que vous estes le gentilhomme
de bonne qualiie.

Pist. Quality, call you me?—Construe me, art
thou a gentleman? What is thy name? discuss.

Fr. Sol. 0 seigneur Dteu !

Pist. O, signieur Dew should be a gentleman :

Perpend my words, O signieur Dew, and mark ;

—

O signieur Dew, thou diest on point of fox.
Except, O signieur, thou do give to me
Egregious ransom.

Fr. Sol. Ofprennez misericorde .' at/ezpUiedemoy'/
Pist. Moy shall not serve, I will have forty moys

;

For 1 will fetch thy rim out at thy throat,
In drops of crimson blood.

Fr.Sol. Est it impossible d'eschapper la force dt
ton firasf

Pist. Brass, cur

!

Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat,
Offer'st me brass ?

Fr.Sol. 0 pardonnez moy
Pist. Say'st thou me so ? is that a ton of moys ?—

C-omc hither, boy; Ask me this slave in French,
What is his name.
Boy. EscQutez: Comment estes vous appelle?
Pr. Sol. Monsieur le Fer.
Boy. He says, his name is—master Per.
Pist. Master Fer ! I'll fer him, and firk him, and

ferret him discuss the same in French uato him.
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So^. I do not know the French for fer, and ferret,
^

and tirk.
,

Pist. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat.

Fr. Sol. Que dU-ii, monsieur?
Boy. // me commande de. vous dire que vous faikt

vous prest ; car ce soldnt icy est dispose tout a ceitt

heure de couper vostre eorge.

Pist. Ouy, couper gorge, par ma foy, pesant.

Unless thou gire me crowns, brave crowns

;

Or mangled shalt thou be by this my sword.
Fr. Sol. O, je vous supptie pour Vamour de Diet,

me pardonner ! Je suis gentilhomme de bonnemmson;
gardez ma vie, § je t-ous cottneray deux cents escus.

Pist. What are his words?
Boy. He prays you to save his life : he is a gen-

tleman of a good house
;

and, fur his ransom, he

will give you two hundred crowns.
Pist. Tell him,—my fui-y shall abate, and 1

The crowns will take.

Fr.Sol. Petit monsieur, que dit-il?

Boy. Encore qu'il est curitre son jurement, de pnr-

dormer aucun priso/mier ;
neuntmoina, pour les esctit

5ue vous i'avez prornis, it est content itt vous douner

la liberte, le franchisement

,

Fr.Sol. Sur mes genoux, je vous donne miUe re~

jnerdemens : ^-je m'estime heureux <iite je suistombt

entre ies mains d'un chemlier, je pense, le plus irave,

valiant, ^ tres distingue aigneur d'Angleterre.

Pist, Expound unto me, boy.

Boy. He give3 you, upon his knees, a thousand
,

thanks : and he esteems himself happy that he '

hath fallen into the hands of (as he thinks) the

most brave, valorous, and thrice-worthy signieui

of England.
I

Pist. As I suck blood, I will some mercy show.—
|

Follow me, cur. [''"•^'^ Pistol,

Boy. Suivt% vous le grand capitaine,

[f^xii French Soldier,

I did never know so full a voice issue from so

empty a heart : but the saying is true,—The empty
vessel makes the greatest sound. Bardolph, aim

Nym, had ten times more valour than this roariiiK

devil i'the old play, that every one may pare hie

nails with a wooden dagger ; and they are both

hanged ; and so would this be, if he durst steal

any thing adventurously. I must stay with thi

lackeys, with the luggage of our camp : the Freui-li
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miirht have a good prey of us, if he knew of it ; for
there iii none to guard it, but boys. [Eiit.

SCENE V.

Another part of the Jidd of battle.

Alarums. iKnter Dauphin, ORLEANS, ROUR-
BON, Constable, RAMBURES, and Others.

Con. O dinble !

Orl. 0 seitrneur /—lejour est perdu^ tout estperdu/
Dau. Mvrt de ma vie.' all is confounded, all!

Reproach and eveclasling shame
Sits mocWiiig in our plumes.—O meschantefortune!—
Do not run. a,way. skort alarum.

"^^ liy* all our ranks are broke.
Dau. O perdurable shame !—let's stab ourselves.

Be these the wretches that we play'd at dice for ?
Orl. Is this the king we sent to for liis ransom ?
Bvur. Shame, and eternal shame, iiothinir but

shame !

Let us die instant : Once more back again
;And he, that will not follow Bourbon now'

Let him go hence, and, with hjs cap in hand.
Like a base pandar, hold the chamber-door,
\\ hilst by a slave, no gentler than my dog,
His fairest daughter is contaminate.
Con. Disorder, that hath spoil'dns, friend us now'

Let us, m heaps, go offer up our lives
Unto these English,, or else die with fame.

Orl, We are enough,, yet living in the field.
To smother up the English in our throngs.
If any order might be thought upon.
Bour. The devil take order now! I'll to the throne •

Let life be shunt
;
else, shame will be too long.,

lEa-eunt.
SCENE VI..

;

Another part of the field.

Alarums Enter King HENRY and forces •

EXETER, and Others.

K. Hen. Well have we done, thrice-valiant
countrjTnen

:

But all's not done, yet keep the French tfhe field.
Exe. I he duke of-^ York commends him to your

majesty.
A'. Hen. Lives he, good uncle ? thrwe, within tliis.

hour,

101
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1 saw him doivn ; thrice up again, and fighUng

;

From helmet to the spur, all blood he was.

Eitl. In which array, (hrave soldier,) doth he He,

Larding the plain : and by his bloody side,

(Yoke-fellow to his honour-owing wounds,)

The noble earl of Suffolk also lies.

Suffolk first died; and York, all haggled over.

Comes to him, where in gore he lay instecp d.

And takes him by the beard ;
kisses the gashes.

That bloodily did yawn upon his face ;

And cries aloud,— Kirry, *(ir miam {•ufolk .'

Ma soul shall thine keep company to htaven :

Tarry, sweet soul, for mine, lien fy n-oreost

;

yit, in this glorious and mell-foaghtenJitKt,

We kept together in our chivalry!

Upon these words I came, and cheer d him up:

He smil'd me in the face, raught me his hand.

And, with a feeble gripe, says,—Ojm- my lord.

Commend my service to my sovereign.

So did he turn, and over Suffolk s neck

He threw his wounded arm, and kiss d his Hps

;

And so, espous'd to death, with blood he seal d

A testament of noble-ending love.

The pretty and sweet manner of it fore d

Those waters from me, which I Would have stopp i

But I had not so much of man in me.

But all my mother came into mine eyes,

And cave me up to tears.

jjgfi I blame you not

;

For,' hearing this, I must perforce compound

\Vilh mistful eyes, or they will issue too.—
\^AtaryB.

But, hark I what new alarum is this same .' i

The French have reinforc'd their scatter d men ;-T

Then every soldier kill his prisoners ;

Give the word through. 1.AJ-MIW.

SCENE VII.

.dnotier part of the field.

Alarums. Enter KI-UELLEN and GOWER.

Flu. Kill the poys and the luggage ! 'tis expresik

asainst the law of aims ; 'tis as arnuit a piece i<

kSavery, mark you now, as can be oftered, in 111

'arid : In your conscience now, IS It not ? 1

6-OKi. 'fls certain, there's not « boy left alinij

and the cowardly rascals, that ran from the batlll,

1



I
Sc. 7. KING HENRY V. 147

have done this slaughter: besides, they have burned
and carried away all that was in the king's tent j

i, wherefore the king, most worthily, hath caused
every soldier to cut his prisoner's throat. O, 'tis
a gallant king

!

Flti. Ay, he was porn at Monmouth, captaia
Gower: What call you the town's name, where
Alexander the pig was born ?

Gow. Alexander the great.

Fiu. ^yhy, 1 pray you, is not pig, great? The
pig, or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or
the magnanimous, are all one reckonings, save the
phrase is a little variations.

Goto. I think, Alexander the great was born in
Macedon ; his father was called—Philip of Mace-
don, as I take it.

F/u. 1 think, it is in Macedon, where Alexander
is porn I tell vou, captain,— If you look in the
maps of the 'orld, 1 warrant, you shall find, in the
comparisons between Macedon and Jlonmouth, that

;
the situations, look you, is both alike. There is a
river in Macedon

; and there is also moreover a river
at Monmouth : it is called Wye, at Monmouth ; but
u is out of my prains, what is the name of the

i other river
; but 'tis all one, 'tis so like as my fin-

gers is to my fincers, and there is salmons in both.
If you mark Alexander's life well, Harry of Mon-
mouth's life is come after it indifterently well;
for there is figures in all things. Alexander (God
knows, and you kuow,) in his rages, and his furies,
and his wraths, and his cholers, and his moods^

J and his displeasures, and his indignations, and also
being a little intoxicates in his prains, did, in his

^ ales and his angers, look you, kill his pest friend,
Clytus.

I Gow. Our king is not like him in that ; he never
killed any of his friends.
F/u. It is not well done, mark you now, to take

tales out of my mouth, ere it is made an end and
finished. I speak but in the figures and compa-
nsons of it : As Alexander is kill his friend Clytus,
being in his ales and his cups, so also Harry Mon-
mouth, being in his right wits and his goot iudg-

I ments, is turn away the fat knight with the greati
pelly-doublet

: he was full of iests, and gipes, and:
;

knaveries, and mocks ; I am forget his aaiaa.
\ Gow. Sir Johfl Falstalf.
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Flu. That is he ; I can tell you, there is goot men
povn at Monmouth.

Gqw, Here comes his majesty.

Marum. Enter King HENRY, with a part of the

English force;;; WARWICK, GLOSTER, EX-
ETER, and Others.

K- Hen. I was not angry, since I came to France,
Until this instant.—Take a trumpet, herald;
Ride thou unto the horsemen on yon hill

;

If they will fight with us, bid them come do^vn.
Or void the field

; they do offend our sight;
If they'll do neither, we will come to them

;

And make them skirr away, as swift as stones tt

Enforced from the old Assyrian slings :

Besides, we'll cut the throats of those we have
/And not a man of them, that we shall take.

Shall taste our merey :—Go, and tell them so.

Enter MONTJOY.
^.2'tf.Here comes the herald of the French,my liege,

'

Glo. His eyes are humbler than they us'd to he.
jK.Hen. How now! what means this, heraldil

know'st thou not, r»

That I have fin'd these bones of mine for ransom?
Com'st thou again for ransom ?

Mont. No, great king :-

T come to thee for charitable licence,

That we may wander o'er this bloody field,

To book our dead, and then to- bury them
;

To sort our nobles from our common men !

For many of our princes (woe the while I)

Lie drown'd and soak'd in mercenary blood
;

(So do our vulgar drench their peasant limbs
In blood of princes ;) and their wounded steeds i

Fret fetlock deep in gore, and, with wild rage,
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead mastew.
Killing them twice. O, give us leave, great king,

To view the field in safety, and dispose
Of their dead bodies.

K. Hen. I tell thee truly, herald,
1 know not, if the day be ours, or no

;

For yet a many of your horsemen peer.
And gallop o'er the field.

Mont. The day is yours.
K. Hen. Praised be God^ and not our 5tren"th,

fiar it !— '

I
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What is tbis castle call'd, that stands hard by?
Mont. They call it—Agincourt.
A', /fen. Then call we this—the field of Agincourt,

Fought on the day of Crispin Crispianus.
Fiu. Your grandfather of famous memory, an*t

please your majesty, and your great-uncle Edward
the plack prince of Wales, as 1 have read in the
chronicles, fought a most prave pattle here in France.

A'. //en . They did, Fluellen.

Fiu. Your majesty says very true : If your ma-
jesties is remembered of it, the Welshmen did goot
service in a garden where leeks did t;row, wearing
leelis in their Monmouth caps

;
which, your ma-

jesty knows, to this hour is an honourable padge
of the service ; and, I do believe, your majesty takes
no scorn to wear the leek upon Saint Tavy's day.
A . //en. I wear it for a memorable honour :

For I am Welsh, you know, good countryman.
Flu. All the water in Wye cannot wash your

majesty's Welsh plood out of your pody, I can tell
you that : Got pless it and preserve it, as long as
It pleases his grace, and his majesty too

!

K. //en. Thanks, pood my countryman.
Flu. By Cheshu, I am your majesty's country-

man, I care not who know it ; I will confess it to
all the 'orld : I need not to be ashamed of your
majesty, praised be God, so long as your majesty
is an honest m&n.
K.//en.God keep me so!—Our heralds go withhim;

Bring me just notice of the numbers dead
On both our parts.—Call yond<r fellow hither.

[Points to /VilUams. Exeunt Jlfonijoy and
Others.

Kxe. Soldier, you must come to the king.
K,/itn. Soldier, why wear'st thou that glove in

thy cap ?

IVill. An't please your majesty, 'tis the gage of
one, that I should fight withal, if he be alive.

K.//en. An Englishman?
/Vilt. An't please your majesty, a rascal, that

swaggered with me last night : who, if 'a live, and
ever dare to challenge this glove, I have sworn to
take him a bojc o'the ear : or, if I can see my glove
in his cap, (which he swore, as he was a soldier,
he would wear, if alive,) I will strike it out soundly.
K. //en. What think you, captain Fluellen } is

it fit this soldier keep his oath t
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Fix. He is a craven and a villain else, an't please
your majesty, in my conscience.

K. Hen. It may be, his enemy is a gentleman of
great sort, quite trom the answer of his degree.

Flu, Though he be as gnot a sfentlemaii as the
tcvil is, as Lucifer and Belzehub himself, it is ne-
cessary, look your grace, that he keep his vow and
his oath : if he be perjured, see you now, his re-
putation is as an-ant a villain, and a Jack-sauc*,
as ever his plack shoe trod upon Got's ground and
his earth, in my conscience, la.

A'. Hen. Then keep thy vow, sirrah, when thott

meet'st the fellow.
fViU. So I will, my lieae, as I live.

K. Hen. Who servest thou under f

fFitl. Under captain Gower, my liege.
Flu. Gower is a goot captain ; and is good know-

ledge and literature in the wars.
K.Hen. Call him hither to me, soldier.

K. Hen. Here, Fluellen ; wear thou this favour
for me, and stick it in thy cap : When Alengon and
myself were down together, T plucked this glove
from his helm : if any man <;haUenge this, he is a
friend to Alengon and an enemy to our person ; if-

thou encounter any sueh, apprehend him, an thoii
dost love me.
Flu. Your grace does me as great honours, as can

be desired in the hearts of his subjects : I would
fain see the man, that has but two legs, that shall
find himself aggriefed at this glove, that is all

;

but I would fain see it once ; an please Got of his
grace, that I might see it.

K.Hen. Knowest thou Gower ?

Flu. He is my dear friend, an please you.
K.Hen. Pray thee, go seek him, and bring him

to my tent.

Flu. I will fetch him. [Exit.

K.Hen. My lord of Warwick, and ray brother
Gloster,

Follow Fluellen closely at the heels :

The glove, which I have given him for a favour.

May, haply, purchase him a hox o'the ear;
It is the soldier's

; 1, by bargain, should
Wear it myself. Follow, good cousin Warwick :

If that the soldier strike him, (as, I Judge
By his blunt bearing, he will keep his word,)

Will. I will, my lie^e.
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Some sudden mischief may arise of it

;

For I do know Fluellen valiant.

And, touch'd wiih choler, hot as gunpowder.
And quickly will return an injury :

Follow, ana see there be no harm between them.—
Gc you with me, uncle of Exeter. [^a-ewnf.

SCENE VIII.

Before King Henry^s paviUon.

Enter GOWER and WILLIAMS,
fVitl. I warrant, it is to knight you, captain.

Knter FLUELLEN.
Fia. Got's will and his pleasure, captain, I pe-

seech you now, come apace to the king : there is

more goot toward you, peradventure, than is in

your knowledge lo dream of.

//'i//. Sir, know you this plo^e?
Flu. Know the glove ? I know the glove is a

glove,

ff^ill. I know this ; and thus I challenge it.

[Strikes him.
Flu. 'Shlud, an arrant traitor, as any's in th»

universal 'orld, or in France, or in England.
Gow. How now, sir? you villain!

JVill. Do you think I'll be forsworn?
Flu. Stand away, captain Gower; I will give

treason his payment into plows, I warrant you.
inil. I am no traitor.

Flu. That's a lie in thy throat.—I charge you ia

his majesty's name, apprehend him ; he's a frieud

of the duke Alengon's.

Enter WARWICK and GLOSTER.
/frtr. How now, how now! what's the matter

f

Flu. My lord of Warwick, here is (praised be
Got for it!) a most contagious treason come to

light, look you, as you shall desire in a summer's
day. Here is his majesty.

Enter King HENRY and EXETER.
K. Hen. How now! what's the matter?
Flu. My liege, here is a villain, and a traitor,

that, look your grace, has struck the glove which,

your majesty is take out of the helmet of AUugou.
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H'ilt. My liege, this was my glove
; here is the

fellow of it.
; and he, that I gave it to in change,

promised to wear it in his cap ; I promised to strike
him, if he did : I met this man with ray glove is
his cap, and I have been as good as my word.

Flu. Your majesty hear now, (saving your ma-
jesty's manhood,) what an arrant, rascally, beg-
garly, lousy knave it is : I hope, yoar majesty is
pear me testimony, and witness, and avouchments,
that this is the glove of Alengon, that your majesty
is give me, in your conscience now.
K.Hen. Give me thv glove, soldier ; Look, here

19 the fellow of it. 'Twas I, indeed, thou pro-
misedst to strike ; and thou hast given me most
bitter terms.

Flu. An please your majesty, let his neck answer
for it, if there is any martial law in the 'orld.
K. Hen. How canst thou make me satisfaction ?
fftll. All offences, ray liege, come from the

heart
: never came any from mine, tliat might

offend your majesty.
K. Hen. It was ourself thou didst abuse.
fVilL Your majesty came not like yourself: you

appeared to me but as a common man ; witness the
night, your garments,- your lowliness; and what
yonr highness suffered under that shape, I beseech
ou, take it for your own fault, and not mine : for
ad you been as I took you for, I made no offence;

therefore, I bebeech your highness, pardon me.
K.Hen. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with

crowns,
And give it to this fellow.—Keep it, fellow

;

And wear it for an honour in thy cap.
Till I do challenge it.—Give him the crowns :—
And, captain, you must needs be friends with him.

Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has
metUe enough in his pelly .-—Hold, there is twelve
ence for you, and 1 pray you to serve Got, and
eepvou out of prawls, and prabbles, and quarrels,

aud dissensions, and, I warrant you, it is the petier
for you.

fi'iU. I will none of your money.
Flu. It is with a goot will ; I can tell you, it

will serve you to mend your shoes : Come, where-
fore should you be so pashful? your shoes is not
so goot: 'tis a goot aiUinj, I warrant you, or I
will chauge it.
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Enter an English Herald.

K. Hen. Now, herald ; are the dead numbered ?

Her. Here is the number of the slaughter'd
French. [Delivers a paper.

A'. Hen. What prisoners of good sort are taken,
uncle t

Exe. Charles dulce of Orleans, nephew to the king

;

John duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouciqualt

:

Of other lords, and barons, k-nights, and 'squires.
Full fifteen hundred, besides common men.
K. Hen . This note doth tell me of ten thousand

French,
That in the field lie slain : of princes, in this number.
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead
One hundred twenty-six : added to these.
Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen.
Eight thousand and four hundred ; of the which.
Five hundred were biit yesterdiiy dubb'd knights

;

So that, in these ten thousand they have lost.
There are but sixteen hundred mercenaries

;

The rest are—princes, barons, lords,knights, 'squires,
And gentlemen of blood and quality.
The names of those their nobles, that lie dead,—
Charles De-la-bret, high Constable of France

;

"Jaques of Chatillon, admiral of France;
The master of the cross-bows, lord Rambures

;

Great-master of France, the brave air Guischard
Dauphin ;

John duke of Alengon
;
Antony duke of Brabant,

The brother to the duke of Burgundy
;

And Edward duke of Bar: of lusty earls,
Grandprt, and Roussi, Fauconberg, and Foix,
Beaumont, and Marie, Vaudemont, and Lestrale.
Here was a royal fellowship of death !

Where is the number of our English dead T

[Herald presents another paper.
Edward the duke of York, the earl of Suffolk,
Sir ttichard Ketly, Davy Gam, esquire :

None else of name
;
and, of all other men.

But five and twenty. O God, thy arm was here.
And not to us, but to thy arm alone.
Ascribe we all.—When, without stratagem,
But in plain shock, and even play of battle,
"Was ever known so great and little loss.
On one part and on the other!—Take it, God,
For it is only thine

!
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'Tis wonderful

!

K. Hen. Come, go we in procession to tlie villa^ :

And be it death proclaimed throngh our host.

To boast of this, or take that praise from God,
Which is his only.

Flit. Is it not lawful, an please your majesty, to
tell how many is killed ?

K.Htn. Yes, captain; but with this acknow-
ledgment,

That God fought for us.
Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did us great goot.
K. Hen. Do we all holy rites

;

Let there be sung Non nobis, and TV Deum.
The dead with charity enclos'd in clay,
We'll then to Calais ; and to Enfjland (hen

;

Wheie ne'er from France arriv'd more happy men.

Chor. Vouchsafe to those, that have not read the
story.

That I may prompt them : and of such as have,
I humbly pray them to admit the excuse
Of time, of numbers, and due course of things.
Which cannot in their huge and proper life

Be here presented. Now we bear the Wng
Toward Calais : grant him there ; there neen.
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts.
Athwart the sea : Behold, the English beach
Pales in the flood with men, \vith wives, and boys.
Whose shoutii and claps out-voice the deep-mouta'd

sea.

Which, like a mifihty whiffler 'fore the king.
Seems to prepare his way : so let him land

;

And, solemnly, see him set on to London.
So swift a pace hath thought, that even now
You may imagine him upon Blackheath :

Where that his lords desire him, to have borne
His bruised helmet, and his bended sword.
Before him, through the city i he forbids it,

Being free from vainness and self-glorious pride

;

Giving full trophy, signal, and ostent.

Quite from himself, to God. But now behold.
In the quick forge and working house of thought.
How London doth pour out her citizens I

The mayor, and all his brethren, in best sort,—

ACT V.

Enter CHORUS.
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Like to the senators of antique Rome,
With the plebeians swarming at their heels,—
Go forth, and fetch their conquerinfi; Ceesar in

:

As, by a lower but by loving likelinood.

Were now the general of our gracious empress
(As, in good time, he may,) from Ireland coming.

Bringing rebellion broached on his sword.

How many would the peaceful city quit.

To welcome him ? much more, and much more cause.

Did they this Harry. Now in London place him
;

(As yet the lamentation of the French
Invites the king of England's stay at home :

The emperor's coming in behalf of France,

To order peace between them) and omit
All the occurrences, whatever chanc'd,
'Till Harry's back-return again to France;
There must we bring him ; and myself have play'd
The interim, by remembering you—'tis past.

Then brook abridgment ; and your eyes advance
After your thoughts, straight back again to France.

SCENE I.

France, An English court of guard.

Enter FLUELLEN and GOWER.
Goto. Nay, that's right ; but why wear you your

leek to-day T Saint Davy's day is past.

Flu. There is occasions and causes why and
wherefore in all things : I will tell you, as my
friend, captain Gower ; The rascally, scald, beg-
garly, lousy, pragging knave. Pistol,—which you
and yourself, and all the 'orld, know to be no potter

than a fellow, look you now, of no merits,—he is

come to me, and prings me pread and salt yester-

day, look you, and bid me eat my leek : it was in

a place where X could not breed no contentions with
him; but I will be so pold as to wear it in my cap,

till I see him once again, and then I will tell him
a lilUe piece of my desires.

Enter PISTOL.
Gou3, Why, here he comes, swelling like a turkey-

cock.

Flu. 'Tis no matter for his swellings, nor his

turkey-cocks.—Got pless you, ancient Pistol ! you
scurvy, lousy knave. Got pless you !



156 KING HENRY V. Act 5.

Pist. Ha! art thou Bedlam? Dost thou thirst,
base Trojan,

To have me fold up Parca's fatal web T

Hence ! I am qualmish at the smell of leelc.

flu. I peseech you heartily, scurvy, lousy knave,
at my desires, and my requests, and my petitions,
to eat, look you, this leek ; because, look you, you
do not love it ; nor your affections, and your appe-
tites, and your digestions, does not agree with it, I
would desire you to eat it.

Pist. Not for Cadwallader, and all his goats.

ijt-^"'
"^^^"^^

S"**^ 7fu- [Strii-es him.'\
V\'iU you be so goot, scald knave, as eat it
Pist. Base Trojan, thou shalt die.
/Vu. You say very true, scald knave, when Got's

will is: I will desire you to live in the mean time,
and eat your victuals; come, there is sauce for it.

ISirU-in^ him again.'] Vou called me yesterday,
mountain-squire

; but I will make you to-day 'a
squire of low degree. I pray you, fall to; if you
can mock a leek, you can eat a leek.

(row. Enough, captain ; vou have astonished him.
Flu. 1 say, I will make him eat some part of my

leek, or I will peat his pate four days Pite, I
pray you ; it is goot for your green wound, and
ploody coxcomb.

Pist. Must I bite ?

Flu. Yes, certainly; and out of doubt, and out
of questions too, and ambiguities.

Pist. By this leek, I will most horribly revenge;
Z eat, and eke I swear—

.

Flu. Eat, I pray you : AVill yon have some more
sauce to your leek ? there is not enough leek to
swear by.

Pist. Quiet thy cu%el ; thou dost see, I eat.
Flu. jMuch goot do you, scald knave, heartily.

Nay, *pray you, throw none away; the akin is goot
for your proken coxcomb. When you lake occasions
to see leeks hereafter, I pray you, mock at them

;

that is all.

Pist. Good.
Flu. Ay, leeks is goot:—Hold you, there is a

groat, to heal your pate.
Pist. Me a groat

!

Flu. Yes, verily, and in trutb, you shall take it;
or I have auether leek in my pocket, which you
shall eat.
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Pist. I taliC thy groat, in earnest of revenge.

Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you ia

cudgels ;
you shall be a woodmonger, and buy no-

thing of me but cudgels. God be wi' you, and
keep you, and heal your pate. \_Ea'it.

Pist. All hell shall stir for this.

Gow. Go, go
;
you are a counterfeit cowardly

knave. Will you mock at an ancient tradition,

—

begun upon an honourable respect, and worn as a

memorable trophy of predeceased valour,—and dare

not avouch in your deeds any of your words ? I

have seen you gleekinc and galling at this gentle-

man twice or thrice. You thought, because he could

not speak English in the native garb, he could not

therefore handle an English cudgel : you find it

otherwise ; and, henceforth, let a Welsh con-ection

teach you a good English condition. Fare ye weH.

Pist. Doth fortune play the huswife with me now ?

News have I, that ray Nell is dead i'the spital

Of malady of France ;

And there my rendezvous is quite cut off.

Old 1 do wax ; and from my weary limbs

Honour is oudgell'd. Well, bawd will I turn.

And something lean to cutpurse of qu'ck hand.
To England will I steal, and there I'll steal

:

And patches will I get unto these scars,

Aad swear I got them in the Gallia wars. \_Exit.

SCENE II.

Troyes in Champagne. Jin npartment in the

French JCirig's peiface.

Enter, at one door, King HEXRV, BEDFORD,
GLOSTER, EXETEH, "WARWICK, WEST-
MORELAND, and other Lords; at another, the

French King, Queen IS A BEL, the Princess

KATHARINE, Lords, Ladie?> $*c. the Duke of
BURGUNDY, and kis Trtiin.

K. Hen. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are

met

!

Unto our brother France,—and to our sister.

Health and fair time of day :—^joy and ^ood wishes.

To our most fair and princely cousin Katharine

;

And (as a branch and member of this royalty,

Ry whom this great assembly is contriv'd,)

VVe da salute you^ duke of Burgundy ;—
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And, princes French, and peers, lisslth to you all !

Fr. King. Right joyous are we to behold your face,
Most wortliy brother England

;
fairly met :—

So are you, princes English, every one.

Q. Isu. So happy be the issue, brother England^
Of this good day, and of this gracious meetijig.
As we are now glad to behold your eyes

;

Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them
Against the French, that met them in their bent.
The fatal balls of murdering basilisks ;

The venom of such looks, we fairly hope.
Have lost their quality ; and that this day
Shall change all griefs, and quarrels, into love.
K.Hen. To cry amen to that, thus we appear.
Q. Isa. You English princes all, I do salute you.
Bur. My duty to you both, on equal love.

Great kings of l- ranee and England ! That I have
labour *d

With all my wits, my pains, and strong endeavours,.
To bring your most imperial majesties
Unto this bar and royal interview.
Your mightiness on both parts best can witness.
Since then my office hath so far pravail'd.
That, face to face, and royal eye to eye.
You have congreeted; let it not disgrace me.
If I demand, before this royal view.
What rub, or what impediment, there is.

Why that the naked, poor, and mangled peace.
Dear nurse of arts, plenties, and joyml births.
Should not, in this best garden of the world.
Our fertile France, put up her lovely visage X

Alas ! she hath from France too long been chas'df.
And all her husbandry doth lie on heaps.
Corrupting in its own fertility.

Her vine, the merry cheever of the heart,
Unpvuned dies: her hedges even-pleached,

—

Like prisoners wildly over-grown with hair.

Put forth disordered twigs : her fallow leas
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory.
Doth root upon ; while that the coulter rusts.
That should deracinate such savagery:
The even mead, that erst brought sweetly forth.

The freckled cowslip, burnet, and green clover,
AVanting the scythe, all uncoiTected, rank.
Conceives by idleness ; and nothing teems.
But hateful docks, rough thistles, kecksies^ burs.
Losing both beauty and utility.
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And as our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges.
Defective in their natures, grow to wildness

;

Even so our houses, and ourselves, and children.

Have lost, or do not learn, for want of time.

The sciences that should become our country
;

But grow, like savages,—as soldiers will.

That nothing do but meditate on blood,

—

To swearing, and stern looks, diffus'd attire,

And every thing, that seems unnatural.

"Which to reduce into our former favour.

You are assembled : and my speech entreats.

That I may know the let, why gentle peace
Should not expel these inconveniences.

And bless lis with her former qualities.

A'. Hen. If,dukeofBurgundy,you would the peace.

Whose want gives growth to the imperfections.

Which you have cited, you must buy that peace
With full accord to all our just demands j

Whose tenours and particular effects

You have, enschedul*d briefly, in your hauds.
Bur. The king hath heard them ; to the which,

as yet,

There is uo answer made.
K.Hen. Well then, the peace.

Which you before so urg'd, lies in his answer.
Ft. King. I have but with a cursorary eye

O'erglanc'd the articles : pleaseth your grace
To appoint some of your council presently

To sit with us once more, with better heed
To re-survey them, we will, suddenly.
Pass our accept, and peremptory answer.
K. Hen. Brother, we shall.—Go, uncle Exeter,

—

And brother Clarence,—and you, brother Gloster,—
War^vick,—and Huntingdon,—go with the king:
And take with you free power, to ratify,

Augment, or alter, as your %visdoms best

Shall see advantageable for our dignity.

Any thing in, or out of, our demands ;

And we'll consign thereto.—Will you, fair sister.

Go with the princes, or stay here with us ?

Q. Isa. Our gracious brother, I will go vrith them

;

Haply, a woman's voice may do some good.
When articles, too nicely urg'd, be stood on.

A'. Hen. Yet leave our cousin Katharine here
with us

;

She is our capital demand, comprised

Witiiia the fore- rank of our, articles.
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Q. Isa. She hath good leave.

[E.reuns all but Ikniy, Katharine, and
htr G-entlttmniun

.

K. Htn. Fair Katharine, and most fail-

!

you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms,
Such as will enter at a lady's ear,

And plead hig love-suit to her gentle heart ?

Kath, Your majesty shall mock at me ; I cannot
speak your Euglaud.

A'. Hen. O fair Katharine, if you will love me
soundly with your French heart, I will he glad to
hear you confess it brokenly with your English
tongue. Do you like me, Kate?

Kath. Partionnezmoy, I cannot tell vat is—like me,
K. Hen. An angel is like you, Kate; and, you

are like an angel.

Kath. Que dii-il ? queje suis semblablsa lesan^es?
Alice. Ouy, vrayment, isau/vosireffrace) uinsi dit tl.

A'. Hen. I said so, dear Katharine ; and I must
not blush to affirm it.

Kath. O ban Dim! tes langnes des hommes sont
pleines des iromperies.

K. Hen, What says she, fair one 7 that the
tongues of men are full of deceits

Alice. Ouy j dat de tongues of de mans- is be
full of deceits : dat is de princess.
K.Htn. The princess is the better English-

woman. I'faith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy
understanding : I am glad thou can'at speak no
better English

;
for, if thou- couldst, thou vvouldst

find me such a plain king,, that thou wouldst think
1 had sold my farm to buy my crown. I know-no
ways to mince it in love, but directly to say— I love
you: then, if you urge me further than to say—Do
you in faith? I wear out my suit. Give me your
answer

;
i'faith, do ; and so clap hands and a. bar-

gain : How say you, lady \

Kath. Sauf vostre honneur, me under&t:u)d well.
K.Hen. Marry, if you would put me to. verses,

or to dance for your sake, Kale, why you undid
me : for the one, \ have neither words nor meaaure

;

and for the other, I have no strength in measure,
yet a reasonable measure in strength. If \ could
win a lady at leap-frog, or by vaulting into my
saddle with my armour on my back, under the
correction of bragging be it spoken, I should quickly
Itap into a wife. Or, if I might bu&t for my lore.
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or bound my horse for her favours, I could lay
on like a butcher, and sit like a jack-an-apes, never
off; but, before God, I cannot look greenly, nor
gasp out my eloquence, nor I have no cunning in
protestation; only downright oaths, which I never
use till urged, nor never break for urging. If thoa
canst love a fellow of this temper, Kate, whose
face is not worth sun-burning, that never looks in
his glass for love of any thing he sees there, let
thine eye be thy cook. I speak to thee plain sol-
dier: If thou canst love me for this, take me: if
not, to say to thee—that I shall die, is true ; but—
for thy love, by the Lord, no ; yet I love thee
too. And while tliou livest, dear Kate, take a
fellow of plaio and uncoined constancy ; for he per-
force must do thee right, because lie liath not the
gift to woo in other places : for these fellows of in-
finite tongue, that can rhyme themselves into ladies*
favours,—they do always reason themselves out
again. What

! a speaker is but a prater ; a rhyme
is but a ballad, A good leg will fall ; a straight
back will sloop; a black beard will turn white ; a
curled pate will grow bald ! a fair face will wither;
a full eye will wax hollow : but a good heart, Kate,
is the sun and moon

; or, rather, the sun, and not
the moon; for it shines bright, and never changes,
but keeps his course truly. If thou would have
«uch a one, lake me : And take me, take a soldier ;
take a soldier, lake a king: And what sayest thou
thea to my love ? speak, my fair, and fairly, I pray
thee.

Kttth. Is it possible dat I should love de enemy
of J-'rance?

K.Hen. No; it is not possible you should love
the enemy of France, K ate : but, in loving me, you
should love the friend of France; for I love France
so well, that I will not part with a village of it ;
I will have it all mine : and, Kate, when France
is mine, and I am yours, then yours is France, and
you are mine.

Knth. I cannot tell vat is dat.
K.Hen. No, Kate? I will tell thee in French;

which, I am sure, will hang upon my tonj^ue like
a new-married wife about her husband's neck,
hardly to be shook off. Qiiandj'at/ la possession de
France, §• tjuand vous avez le possession de mot,
Uet me see, what then? Saint Dennis be my speed Ii

102
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~-donc vostrcest France, ^ vous esies mienne. It is

as easy for me, Kate, to conquer the kingdom, as ^
to speak so much more French : I shall never move

,

thee in French, unless it be to laugh at me.
Kath. S(rafi>asli'e honneur, le Francois que vous

paries, est meilkur qti^-VAnglois tequel jc parte.

K. Hen. No, i'faith, is't no^- Kate : but thy

speaking of my tongue, and I thine, moaS. truly

falsely, must needs be granted to be much at one.

But, Kate, dost thou uuderataud thus much English?^

Canst thou love me T

Kaih. I cannot tell.

K. Hen. Can any of your neighbours tell, Kate?
I'll ask them. Come, I know, thou lovest me

:

and at night, when you come into your closet,

you'll question this gentlewoman about me ; and I

know, Kate, you will, to her, dispraise those parti

in me, that you love with your heart : but, good

Kale, mock me mercifully; the rather, gentle prin-

cess, because I love thee cruelly. If ever thou be*st

mine, Kate, (as I have a saving faith within me,

tells me,—thou shalt,) I get thee with seambUng*

and thou must therefore needs prove a good soldier-

breeder : Shall not thou and I, between Saint

Dennis and Saint George, compound a boy, half

French, half English, that shall go to Constanti-

nople, and take the Turk by the beard ? shall we
not? what sayest thou, my fair flower-de-luce ?

KiUh. I do not know dat.

K. Hen. No ; 'tis hereafter to know, but now tt

promise*: do birt »ow promise, Kate, you will en-

deavour for your French part of such a boy ; and,

for my English moiety, take the word of a king and

a bachelor. How answer you, la plus belk Katka

Tine du mnnde, men tres ckere ^ divine deesse V

Kath. Your mnjestc 'nvefaufse French enough to

deceive de most sage damoiselle dat is en France.

K. Hen. Now, f e upon my false French ! By
mine honour, in true English, I love the«, Kate:

hy which honour I dare not swear, thou lovest me ;

yet my blood begins to flatter uie that thou dost,

3iot%viths(audinB the poor and untempering effect of

my visage. Now beshrew my father's ambition ! he

was thinkinK of civil wars when he got me ;
there-

fore was I created with a stubborn outfiide, with

«ii aspect of iron, that when I come, to woo ladies,

I fright them. Bet, in faith, Kate, the elder I wftx.
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the better I shall appear: my comfort is, that pld
age, that ill layer up of beauty, can do no mora
spoil upon my face : thoii hast me, if thou hast me,
at the worst ; and thou shall wear me, if thou wear
me, better and better ; And therefore tell me, most
fair Katharine, will you have me? Put ofF your
maiden blushes ; avouch the thoughts of your heart
with the looks of an empress ; take me by the hand,
and say— Harry of England, I am thine: which
word thou shalt no sooner bless mine ear withal,
but I will tell thee aloud—England is thine. Ire-
hind is thine, France is thine, and Henry Planta-
genet is thine ; who, though I speak it before his
face, if he be not fellow with the best king, thou
shalt find the best king of good fellows. Come, your
answer in broken musick ; for thy voice is musicif,
and thy English broken : therefore, queen of all,
Katharine, break thy mind to me in broken English,
Wilt ihou have me ?

Kath. Dat is, as it shall please de roy mon pere,
K. Hen. Nay, it will please him well, Kate : it

shall please him, Kate.
Kath. Den it shall also content me.
K.Hen. Upon that I will kiss your hand» and

I call you—my queen.
Kath. Laissez, mon seigneur, lais^ez, Mssez : ma

/oy, je ne t^eua.- point yue voi/s abbaissez t>ostre
t(randeur, en baisnnt la main d'une vostre indiene
^cniieurei excusez moi/, je vous supplie, mon tres
puissant stieneuT.
K. Hen. Then I will kiss your lips, Kate.
Kath. Lts datnes, 5- damoiselles, pour estre baisegs

detfonl teur mpces,.il n'esC pns le coutume de France.
K. Hen. Madam my interpreter, what says she X
Alice. Dat it is not be de fashion pour les ladies

of France,— I cannot tell whatis, baiser, en English.
K. Hen. To kiss.

Alice. Your majesty entendre bettre que mot/,
K.Hen. It is not the fashion for the maids in-

France to kiss before they are married, would she
say ?

Alice. Ouy, vraymeni.
K.Hen. 0, Kate, nice customs curt'sy to great

kings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confined
within the weak list of a country's fashion : we are
the makers of mannei-s, Kate; and the liberty that
Wlows our places, stops the mouths of all find-
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faults ; as I will do yours, for upholding the nice

fasliion of your country, in denyinp vae a kiss :

therefore, patiently, and yielding. [A'issing her.} «

You have witchcraft in your lips, K ate : there is

more eloquence in a sugar touch of them, ^than in

the tongues of the French council ; and they should

sooner persuade Harry of England, than a general

petition of monarchs. Here comes your father.

Snter the French King and Queen, BURGUNDY,
BEDFORD, GLOSTER, EXETER, WEST-
MORELAND, and other French and English

Lords.

Bur. God save your maiasty t my royal cousin,

teach you our princess English

K. Hen. I would hava her learn, my fair cousin,

how perfectly I love her, and that is good English.

But. Is she not apt?

A'- Hen. Our tongue is rough, coz : and my con-

dition is not sr«oot'h : ao that, having neither the

\'oice nor the heart of flattery about me, I eaimot

so conjure up the spirit of love in her, that he will

appear in his true likeness.

Bur,. Pardon the fraakness of my mirth, if I an-

swer you for that. If you would conjure in her you-

must make a circle : if you conjure up love in herm
his true likeness, he must appear naked, and blind :

Can you blame her then, being a maid yet rosed

over with the virgin crimson of modesty, if she

deny the appearance of a naked blind boy in her

naked seeing self? It were, my lord, a hard con-

dition for a maid to consitfn to.

A'. He7i. Yet they do wink, and yield ; as love

is blind, and enforces.

Bur. They are then excused, my lord, when they

see not what they do.

A'. Hen. Then, good my ,
lord, teach your cousin

to consent to winking.

Bur. I will wink on har to consent, my lord, it

Tou ^^-ill teach her to know my meaning : for maids,

Well summered and warm kept, are like flies at

Bartholomew-tide, blind, though thev have their

rtyes ; and than they will endure handling, which

Vivfnre would not abide looking on.

K Hen. This moral ties me over to time, and a

hot summer; and so I shall catch the fly, your

•ausin, in the latter end, and she must be blmd to<x
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Bur. As lore is, my lord, before it loves.
K. Hen. It is so: and you may, some of you,

thank love for my blindness ; who cannot see many
a fair French city, for one fair French maid, that
stands in my way.

Fr. A ing. Yes, my lord, you see them perspec-
tively, the cities tm^ned into a maid; for they are
all girdled with maiden walls, that war hath never
entered.

K. Hen. Shall Kate be ray wife?
Fr, King. So please you.
K. Hen. I am content; so the maiden cities you

talk of may wait on her: so the maid, that stood
in the way of my wish, shall show me the way to
my will.

Fr. h'ing. We have consented to all terms of
reason.

K.Hen. Is't so, my Iprds of England?
fVest. The king hath granted every article:

His daughter, first ; and then, in sequel, all.
According to their firm proposed natures.

F.xe. Only, he hath not yet subscribed this:—
Where your majesty demands,—That the king of
France having any occasion to write for matter of
grant, shall name your highness in this form, and
with this addition, in French,—AWre tres cher filz
Henry ror/ d'Angleterre, heretier de France-, and
thus in Latin,

—

Pneclurissimus Jilius nosier Henri-
cus, rex_ Anglice, ^- heeres Franctts,
Fr.King. Nor this I have not, brother, sn denied.

But your request shall make me let it pass.
K.Hen. Iprayyou then, in love and dear alliance.

Let that one article rank with the rest

:

And, thereupon, give me your daughter.
y.Kin0, Take her, fair sou ; and from ber blood

raise up
Issue to me : that the contending kingdoms
Of France and England, whose very shores look paleU ith envy of each other's happiness.
May cease their hatred ; and this dear conjunction
Plant neighbourhood and christian- like accord
III their sweet bosoms, that never war advance
His bleeding sword 'twixt England and fair France.

j^lt. Amen

!

K.Hen. Now welcome, Kate:—and bear me
witness all,

That here I kiss her asmy sovereign queen . {Flourish.
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n Isa God, the best malcct of all marriages,

Combiue your hearts in one, your realms m one !

As man and wife, being two, are one in love,

to "e there 'twi.t your Mngdoms such a spousal.

That never may ill office, or tell jealousy,

-tvMch troubles oft the be.1. of blessed
">J!™|=.

Thrust in between the pactions of these kingdoms,

Tn make divorce of their incorporate league

^LTEngfish «.ay as French, trench Engl.shmeu,

Receive each other !_God speak this Ameu

!

^-"/^cn^Prepare we for our marriage :-on which

My lonTo'f Burgundy, we'll take your oath,

And all the peers', for surety ot our leagues.-

Then shall 1 swear to Kate, and you 'o me ;

IHd ma? our oaths well kept and P^^p'rous be
!_^_

Enter CHORUS.

Thus far, with rough and all unable pen.

Our bending author hath nursu'd the story ;

In little room con6ning mighty men,

Ma,isling by starts the full course of the.r glory.

Srnal time, but, in that small, most greatly llVd

This sur of England : fortune made h,s sword ;

By wliich the world's best garden he achiev d.

And of it left his son impenal lord.

Henrv the sixth, in infant bands crown d kmg,_

Of^France and England did this kmg succeed J

Whose state so many had the managing,

That they lost France, and made his England

Which of? our stage hath shown ; and, f";l;i:'"»^^!>-

iR your fair mincis let this acceptance take. L*-"'-
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PART I.

ACT I. SCENE I.

ffestminsttr Abbei/. .

Dead March. Corpse 0/ King HENRY the Fifth
discovered, lying in state ; attended on by the l)uke$
of BBDFtfRO, 6LOSTER, and feXETER •

Hed. Hung be the heavens with black, yield dav
to night !

' J t

Comets, impordng change of times and states.
Brandish your crystal tresses in the sky;
And with them scourge the bad revolting stars.
That have consented unto Henry's death !

Henry the fifth, too famous to live long !

England ne'er lost a king of so much worth.
Wo. England ne'er had a king, until his time.

* irtue he had, deserving; to command :

His bran.dish'd sword did blind men with his beams

:

His arms spread wider than a dragon's wings •

His sparkling eyes, replete \vith wrathful fire/
More dazded and drove back his enemies.
Than mid-day sun, fierce bent ag^nst their faces.
What should I say ? his deeds exceed all speech :

He ne'er lift up his hand, but conquered.
Eae. We mourn in black

; Why mourn we not
in blood ?

Henry is dead, and never shall revive

:

Upon a wooden coffin we attend

;

And death's dishonourable \'ictoryWe with our stately presence glorify.
Like captives Ijound to a triumpham car.
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"What? shall we curse the planets of mishap.
That plotted thus our glory's overthrow ?

Or shall we think the subtle-witted French
Conjurers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him,
Sy magick verses have contriv'd his end f

fi'in. He was a king bless'd of the King of kings.
Unto the French the dreadful judgment day
So dreadful will not be, as was his sight.

The battles of the Lord of hosts he fought:
The church's prayers made him so prosperous.

trVo. The church ! where is it ? Had not church-
men pray'd,

His thread of fife had not so soon decay'd :

None do you like but au effeminate prince.
Whom, like a school-boy, you may over-awe.
/iln. Gloster, whate'er we like, thou artprotector;

And lookest to command the prince and realm.
Thy wife is proud ; she holdeth thee in awe,
More than God, or religious churchmen, may.

Glo, Name not religion, for thou iov'st the flesh ;

And ne'er throughout the year to church thou go'st.
Except it be to pray against thy foes.

Beti, Cease, cease these jars, and rest your minds
in peace !

Let's to the altar :—Heralds, wait on us :

—

Instead of gold, we'll otfer up our arms

;

Since arms avail not, now that Henry's dead.—
Posterity, await for wretched years,
When at their mothers' moist eyes babes shall suck;
Our isle be made a nourish of salt tears.

And none but women left to wail the dead.

—

Henry the fifth ! thy ghost I invocate

;

Prosper this realm, keep it from civil broils !

Combat with adverse planets in the heavens !

A far more glorious star thy soul will make.
Than Julius CiBsar, or bright •

Enter a A/essenger.

Afess. My honourable lords, health to you all

!

Sad tidings bring I to you out of France,
Of loss, of slaughter, and discomfiture :

Guienne, Champaigue, Rheims, Orleans,
Paris, Guysors, Poictiers, are all quite lost.

lied. What say'st thou, man, before dead Henry's
corse ?

Speak softly; or the loss of those great towns
Will make him burst his lead, and rise from death.
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Glot Is Paris lost? is Rouen yielded up?
If Henry were recall'd to life again.

These news would cause him once more yield the
ghost.

Eae.How were they lost? what treachery was us'd?
Afess. No treachery ; but want of men and money.

Among the soldiers this is muttered,

—

That here you maintain several factions
;

And, whilst a field should be despatched and fought.
You are disputing of your generals.
One would have ling'ring wars with little cost;
Another would fly swift, but wanteth wings;
A third man thinks, without expense at all.

By guileful fair words peace may be obtain'd.
A'walce, awake, English nobility

!

Let not sloth dim your honours, new-begot

:

Cropp'd are the flower-de-luces in your arms
;

Of England's coat one half is cut away.
E,re. Were our tears wanting to this funeral.

These tidings would call forth her flowing tides.

Bed. Me they concern ; recent I am of France :

—

Give me my steeled coat, I'll fight for France.

—

Away with these disgraceful wailing robes !

Wounds I will lend the French, instead of eyes.
To weep their intermissive miseries.

Enier (mother Messenger.

3 Mess. Lords, view these letters, full of bad
mischance,

France is revolted from the English qaite

;

Fixcept some petty towns of no import:
The Dauphin Charles is crowned king in Rheims

;

The bastard of Orleans with him is join'd

;

Reignier, duke of Anjou, doth take his part

;

The duke of Alencon'flieih to his side.

E.re. The Dauphin crowned king ! all fly to him !

O, whither shall we fly from this reproach ?

Glu , We iwiU not fly,but toiour enemies' throats:

—

Bedford, if thou be slack, I'll fight it out.

Bed. Gloster, why doubt'st thou of my forward-
ness?

An army have I muster'd in my thoughts.
Wherewith already France is over-run.

Enter a third Messenger.

3 Mess.My gracious lords,—to add to your laments.
Wherewith you now bedew king Henry's hearse,

—
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I must inform you of a dismal figHt>

Betwixt the stout lord Talbot and the French.
'H'ia. What ! wherein Talbot overcame ? is't so ?

3 Mess. O, 110 ; wherein lord Talbot was o'er-

thrown :

The circumstance I'll tell you more at large.
The tenth of August last, this dreadful lord.

Retiring from the siege of Orleans,
Having full scarce six thousand in his troop,
By three and twenty thousand of the French
Was round encompassed and set upon

:

No leisure had he to enrank his men
;

He wanted pikes to set before his archers

;

Instead whereof, sharp stakes, pluck'd out of hedges^
They pitched in the ground confusedly.
To keep the horsemen off from breaking in.

More than three hours the fight continued
;

Where valiaiit Talbot, above human thought,
Slnacted wonders with his sword and lance.

Hundreds he sent to hell, and none durst stand him

;

Here, there, and every where, enrag'd he slew

:

The French exclaim'd, The devil was in arms
;

All the whole army stood agaz'd on him :

His soldiers, spying his undaunted spirit,

A Talbot! a Talbot! cried out amain.
And rush'd into the bowels of the battle.

'Here had the conquest fully been seal'd up,
If sir John Fastolfe had not play 'd the coward;
He, being in the vaward, (plac'd behind.
With purpose to relieve and follow them,)
Cowardly fled, not having struck one stroke.

Hence grew the general wreck and massacre
;

Enclosed were they with their enemies :

A base Walloon, to win the Dauphin's grace.
Thrust Talbot with a sjyear into the back

;

Whom all France, with their chief assembled
strength,

Durst not presume to look once in the face.

Bed. Is Talhot slain ? then I will slay myself,
For living idly here, in pomp and ease.

Whilst such a worthy leader, wanting aid,

Unto his dastard foemen is betray'd.
3 Mess. O no, he lives ; but is took prisoner.

And lord Scales with him, and lord Hungerford :

Most of the rest slaughter'd, or took, likewise.

Bed. His ransom there is none but I shall pay

:

I*U iiale th« Dauphiu h«adIosg from his tliroue.
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His crown shall be the ransom of my friend
;

Four of their lords ni change for one of ours.—
Farewell, my masters ; to my task will I

;

Boufires in I-rance forthwith I am to make,
'J'o keep our great Saint George's feast withal :

Ten thousand soldiers with me I will take,
Whose bloody deeds shall make all Europe quake.
3 Mess. So you had need ; for Orleans is besieg'd

j
riie English army is grown weak and faint

:

The earl of Salisbury craveth supply,
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny,
Since thej-, so few, watch such a multitude.
Ej-e. Remember, lords, your oaths to Henry

sworn

;

Either to quell the Dauphin utterly.
Or brintj him in obedience to your yoke.
Bed. 1 do remember it ; and here take leave.

To go about my preparation. [^At't.
Glo. I'll to the Tower, with all the haste 1 can^

To view the artillery and munition
;

And then I will proclaim young Henry king. [Exit.
Exe. To Ellham will I, where the young king is,.

Being ordain'd his special governor
;

And for his safety there I'll best devise. \_Ea-it.

fi in. Each hath his place and function to attend ;

I am left out; for me nothing remains.
But long I will not be Jack-out-of-office

;

The king from Eltham I intend to send.
And sit at chiefest stern of publick weal.

\_Ea.'it. Scene closes.

SCENE ir.

France. Bejbre Orleans.

Enter CHARLES, with his forces: ALENCON,
REIGMER, and Others.

Char. Mars lus true moving, even as in the heavens.
So in the earth, to this day is not known :

Late did he shine upon the English side;
Now we are victors, upon us he smiles.
What towns of any moment, but we have t
At pleasure here we lie, near Orleans ;

Otherwhiles, the famish'd English, like pale ghosts^
Faintly besiege us one hour in a month.

-^/ct. They want their porridge, and their fat
bull-beeves :

Either they must b« dieted like mules.
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And have their provender tied to their mouths.

Or piteous ihey will look, like drowned mice.

Heig- Let's raise the siege
;
Why live we idly

here ?

Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear

:

Remaineth none but mad-brain'd Salisbury
;

And he may well in fretting spend his gall,

Nor men, nor money, hath he to make war.
Char. Soundjsound nlarum ; we will rush on them.

Now for ihe honour of the forlorn French ;—

•

Him I forgive my death, that killeth me.
When he sees me go back one fool, or fly.

Alarums ; Excursions ; a/ierwards n Retreat.

Re-enter CHARLES, ALENCON, REIGMER.
and Others.

Char. Who ever saw the like ? what men have I ?—
Dogs I cowards ! dastards !— I would ne'er have fled.

But that they left me midst my enemies.

Reig. Salisbury is a desperate homicide

;

He fighteth as on^ weary of his life.

The other lords, like lions wanting food,

Do rush upon us as their hungry prey.

ACen. Froissard, a countryman of ours, records,

England all Olivers and Rowlands bred,

During the time Edward the third did reign.

More truly now may this be verified
;

For none but Samsons, and Goliasses,

It sendeth forth to skirmish. One to ten

!

Lean raw-bon'd rascals! who would e'er suppose

They had such courage and audacity ?

Char. I-et's leave Jthis town; for they are hair-

braiu'd slaves.

And hunger will enforce them to be more eager

:

Of old I know them ; rather with their teeth

The walls they'll tear down, than forsake the siege.

Reig. I think, by some odd gimmals or device,

Their arms are set, like clocks, still to strike on ;

Else ne'er could they hold out so, as they do.

By my consent, we'll e'en let them alone.

Alen. Be it so.

Enter the Ba.tiard of Orleans.

Bast. Where's the prince Dauphin? I have news
for him.

Char. Bastard of Orleans, thrice welcome to us.
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liftst. Methinks your looks are sad, your cheer
appaird

;

Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence T
Be not distnay'd, for succour is at haiid :

A holy maid hither with me I bring,
Which, by a vision sent to her from heaven,
Ordained is to raise this tedious siege,
And drive the English forth the hounds of France.
The spirit of deep prophecy she hath.
Exceeding the nine sibyls of old Rome

;

What's past, and what's to come, she can descry.
Speak, shall I call her in? Believe my words.
For they are certain and unfallible

Char. Go, call her in : [Ea-it itastord.'] But,
first, to try her skill,

Reignier, stand thou as Dauphin in my place •

Question her proudly, let thy looks be stern :™
By this means shall we sound what skill she hath.

Enter LA PUCELLE, Bastard of Orleans, and
Others.

Rtig. Fair maid, is't thou wilt do these wond'rous
feats T

P-uc. Reignier, is't thou that thinkest to betruile
me?—

Where is the Dauphin ?—come, come from behind
;

I know thee well, though never seen before.
Be not amaz'd, there's nothing hid from me :

In private will I talk with thee apart
;

Stand back, you lords, and give us leave a while.
iieig. She takes upon her bravely at first dash.
Puc. Dauphin, I am by birth a shepherd's

daughter.
My wit untraiu'd in any kind of art.
Heaven, and our Lady gracious, hath it pleas'd
To shine on my contemptible estate i

Lo, whilst I waited on my tender lambs.
And to sun's parching heat display'd my cheeks,
God's mother deigned to appear to me

;

And, in a vision full of majesty,
WiU'd me to leave my base vocation.
And free my country from calamity

:

Her aid she promis'd, and assur'd success :

In complete glory ihe reveal'd herself;
And, whereas I was black and swart before.
With those clear rays, which she iufus'd on mf-m
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That beauty am I bless'd with, which you see.

Ask me what question thou caiist possible.

And I will answer unpremeditated :

My courage try by combat, if thou dar'st^

And thou shalt find, that f exceed my sex.

Resolve on this : Thou shalt be fortunate.

If thou receive me for thy ^varlike mate.
CAflr.Thou hast astonish'd me with thy high terms;

Only this proof I'll of thy valour make,
In single combat thou shalt buckle with me ;

And, if thou vanquishest, thy words are true ;

Otherwise, I renounce all confidence.

Puc. lam prepared: hereis mykeen-edg'd sword,
Deck'd with fivft flower-de-luces on each side

;

The which at Touraine, in Saint Katharine's
churchyard.

Out of a great deal of old iron I chose forth.

Char. Then come o'God's name, I fear no woman.
Puc. And, while I live, I'll ne'er fly from a m;ui.

Char. Stay, stay thy hands ; thou art an Amazon,
And fightest with the sword of Deborah.
Puc. Christ's mother helps me, else I were too

weak.
C/iar. Whoe'er helps thee, 'tis thcu, that must

help me :

Impatiently I bum with thy desire

;

My heart and hands thou hast at once suhdu'd.
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be so,

Let me thy servant, and not sovereign, be;
'Tis the French Dauphin sueth to thee thus.
Puc. I must not yield to any rites of love.

For my profession's sacred from above :

When 1 have chased all thy foes from hence,
Then will 1 think upon a recompense.

Char. Mean time, look gracious on thy prostrate

thrall.

Reig. My lord, methinks, is very long in talk.

j4!en. Doubtless he shrives this woman to her

smock

;

Else ne'er could he so lon^; protract his speech.
Heig. Shall we disturb him, since he keeps no

mean .'

Alen. He may mean more than we poor men do
know :

These women are shrewd tempters with ih^
teugues.
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Reig. My lord, where are you? what devise you on?
Shall wa give over Orleans, or no ?
Puc. Why, no, I say, distrustful recreants !

J'iglit till the last gasp; I wiU be your guard.
CAar. What she says, I'll confirm: we'll ficht

it out.
Puc. Assifcn'd am I to be tlie English scourge

This mght the siege assuredly I'll raise

:

Expect Saint Martin's summer, halcyon days,
Since I have entered into these wars.
Glory is like a circle in the water,
Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself.
Till, by broad spreading, it disperse to nought.
With Henry's death, the English circle ends :

Dispersed are the glories it included.
Now am I like that proud insulting ship,
Which Capsar and his fortune bare at once.

Char. W&S Mahomet inspired with a dove?
Thou with an eagle art inspired then.
Helen, the mother of great Constantine,
Nor yet Saint Philip's daughters, were like thee.
Bni;ht star of \ enus, fall'n down on the earth,
How may I reverently worship thee enough ?
^/ct. Leave off delays, and let us raise the siege,
Jieig, Woman, do what thou canst to save our

honours

;

Drive them from Orleans, and be immortaliz'd.
Char. Presently we'll try Come, let's away

about it

:

No prophet Willi trust, if she prove false. [Eaeunt.

SCENE III.

London, mil before the Tower.

Enter, at the gates, the Duke o/GLOSTER, toith
his Serving-men, in blue coats.

Glo. I am come to survey the Tower this day •

Since Henry's death, I fear there is conveyance.—
Where be these warders, that they wait not here »

Open the gates; Gloster it is, that calls.

\Servants knock.
IfVard. \Within.'\ Who is there, that knocks sa

imperiously ?

1 Serv. It is the noble duke of Gloster.
2 /f'rtrrf. \JVithin.'\ Whoe'er he be, you may not

let him in,

1 Serv, Villains, answer you so the lord protector ?



178 FIRST PART OF Act 1.

1 fVard, {n'ithin.'] T"he Lord protect him I so

\ve answer him :

\Ve do no otherwise than we are will'd.

Glo. Who willed you t or whose will stands,

but mine ?

There's none protector of the realm, but I.—

.

Break up the gates, I'll be your warrantize :

Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms ?

Servants rush at the Tower gates. Enter, to the

gates, WOODVILLE, the Lieutenant.

H'ood, [WiVAin.] What noise is this? wha*
traitors have we here?

Glo. Lieutenant, is it you, whose voice I hear?

Open the scales; here's Gloster that would enter.

ff 'ood. \_/i'ithin.'] Have patience, noble duke ;
1

may not open ;

The cardinal of Winchester forbids :

From him I have express commandment.
That thou, nor none of thine, shall be let in.

<:r7o.F^nt-heartedWoodville,prizesthim 'fore me?

ArroKant Winchester? that haughty pvelate.

Whom Henry, our late sovereign, ne'er could brook ?

Thou art no friend to God, or to the king :

Open the gates, or I'll shut thee out shortly.

I Serr. Open the gates unto the lord protector
;

Or we'll burst them open, if that you come not

quickly.

Enter WINCHESTER, attended by a train of

Servants in tawny coats,

ff'in. How now, ambiuous Humphry, what

means this ?

Glo. Piel'd priest, dost thou command me to ba

shut out?
fVin. I do, thou most usurping proditor,

And not protector of the king or realm.

Glo. Stand back, thou manifest conspirator ;

Thou, that contriv'dst to murder our dead lord
;

Thou, that giv'st whores indulgences to sin

:

I'll canvas thee in thy broad cardinal's hat.

If thou proceed in this thy insolence.

H-'in. Nay, stand thou back, I will not budge a

foot;

This be Damascus, be thou cursed Cam,

To slay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt.

Glo. I wiU not slay thee, but I'll drive thee back

:
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Thy scarlet robes, as a child's beariog-cloth
I'll use, to carry thee out of this place.

fVin. Do what thou dar'st; T beard thee to thy face.

(f/o. What T am I dar'd, and bearded tomy face?

—

Praiv, men, for all this privilpjed place ;

Blue-coata to tawny-coats. Priest, beware your
beard ;

[Giofter and his men attack the Bishop.
I mean to tug it, and to cuff you soundly ;

Under my feet I stamp thy cardinal's hat

;

In spite of pope or dit;iiities of church,
;l Here by the cheeks I'll drag thee up and down.

If 'in . Gloster, thou'lt answer this before th« pope.
Olo- Winchester goose, I cry—a rope ! a rope I

—

Now heat them hence, why do yon let them stay ?

—

Thea I'll chase hence, thou wolf in sheep's array.

—

Out, tawny coats !—out, scarlet hypocrite '

Hen a grsnt fumuH. In the midst of ^t, enter
the Mayor of London, and Officf rs,

May. Fie, lords ! that you, being sup eme ma-
gistrates.

Thus coiiiumeliously should breaV the peace !

Glo. Peace, mayor ; thou know*st little of my
wrongs :

I Here's Beaufort, that regards nor God nor king,
[ Hath here distrain'd the Tower to his use.

Here's Gloster too, a foe to citizens
;

One, that still motions war, and nev^er peace,
O'srcharging your free purses with large fines;
Tliat seeks to overthrow religion,

,t
Because he is protector of the realm ;

And would have armour here out of the Tower,
I To cromi himself king, and suppress the prince.

Gio. I will uot answer thee with words, but
blows. [Here they skirmish again.

Mni/. Nounhtrestsforme.inthis tumultuous strife.

But to make open proclamation:—
Come, officer; as loud as e'er thou canst.

I

Off. /fll manner of men, nssemhfed here in arms this

i
'^.ff og^ifist God's pence and the king's, ire charge

I

end command t/ou, in his highness' name, to repair
^\ to your set'trnl dwell'ng-plnces \ and not to wearf

ktatdle, or use, any su-ord, weapon, or dagger,
hencefurward, upon pain of death.

Glo. Cardinal^ I'll be no breaker of the law :
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But we s'hall meet, and breali our minds at large.

H'in. Gloster, we'll meet; to thy dear cost, be sure:

Thy heai't-blood T -will have, for tliis day's work.

May. Ill call for clubs, if you will not away :

This cardinal is more haughty tliaii the devil.

Gto. Mayor, farewell : thoa dost but what thou

may'st.
fVin. Abominable Gloster I guard thy head

;

For I intead to have it, ere long. [Exeunt:

May. See the coast clear'd, and then we will

depart.

—

Good God ! that nobles should such stomachs bear t

I myself fight not once in forty year. \^Eaeunt.

SCENE IV.

France. Before Orleans.

Enter, on the walls, the Alatter- Gunner and his Son.

M. Gun. Sirrah, thou know'st how Orleans is

beaieg'd

;

And how the English have the suburbs won.
Son. Father, I know ; and oft have shot at them,

Howe'er, unfortunate, I miss'd my aim.

M. Gun. But now thou shalt not. Be thou rul'd

by me :

Chief master-gunner am I of this to^vn
;

Something I must do, to procure me grace.

The prince's espials have infoi-med me,
How the English, in the suburbs close entrench'd,

Wont, through a secret grate of iron bars

In yonder tower, to overpeer the city

;

And thence discover, how, with most advantage.

They may vex us, with shot, or with assault.

To intercept this Inconvenience,

A piece of ordnance 'gainst it I have plac'd ;

And fully even these three days have I watch'd.

If I could see them. Now, boy, do thou watch.

For I can stay no longer.

If thou spy'st any, run and bring me word;
And thou shalt find me at the governor's. [Ba'U*

Son. Father, I warrant you ; take you no care ;

I'll never trouble you, if I may spy them.

Enter, in an upper chamber of a tower, the Lards

SALISBURY and TALBOT, Sir WILLIAM
GLANSDALE, Sir THOMAS GARGKAVE,
and Others.

Sal. Talbot, my life, my joy, again retum'd !
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How wert thou Iiandled, being prisoner?

Or by what means got'st tliou to 1>g relcas'd?

'J'al. The duke of Bedford had a prisoner.

Called—the brave lord Ponton de Santrailles
;

For him I was exchang'd and ransomed.
But u"Ith a baser man of arms by far,

Once, in contempt, they would have barter'd me:
Which I, disdaining, scom'd ; and craved death
Rather than 1 would be so pil'd esteem'd.
In fine, redeem'd I was, as I desir'd.

Butj O ! the treacherous Kastolfe wounds my heart I

AVhom with my bare fists I would execute.
If now I had him brought into my power.

Sal. Yet tell'st thou not.how thou wert entertain 'd

.

7ai. With scofis, and sconis, and contumelious
taunts,

In open market-place produc'd they me,
To be a publick spectacle to all

;

Here, said they, is the terror of the French,
The scare-crow, that affrights our children so.
Then broke I from the ofRcers, that led me

:

And \Tith my nails dijfg'd stones out of the ground^
To hurl at the beholders of my shame.
My grisly countenance made others flv

;

None durst come near for fear of sudaen death.
In iron walls they deem'd me not secure

;

So great fear of my name 'mongst them was spread^
That they suppos'd I could rend bars of steel.

And spurn in pieces posts of adamant:
Wherefore a guard of chosen shot I had,
That walk'd about me everji- minute-while;
Aiid if I did but stir out ot my bed.
Ready they were to shoot me to the heart.

Sal. I grieve to hear what torments you endur'd ;

But we will be reveng'd sufficiently.

Now it is supper-time in Orleans :

Here, through this grate, I can count every one.
And view the Frenchmen how they fortify;

Let us look in, the sight will much delight thee.

—

Sir Thomas Gargrave, and sir William Glansdale,
Let me have your express opinions,
Where is best place to make our battery n«t.
Gar. I think, at the north gate ; for there stand

Glan. And I, here, at the bulwark of the bridge.

I'd. Foz aught I see, this city mu«t b&famish'd^.

Di! 'ythee, on this turret's top.

lords.
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Or with light sliirmishes enfeebled.
\^S/iOC /rum Che Town. Salishurtf and Sir

Tho. Gargrnve full.

Sid. O Lord, have mercy on us, wretched sinners !

Oar. O Lord, have mercy on me, woful man !

Tal. What chance is this, that suddenly hach
cross'd us 7

—

Speakj Salishury ; at least, if thou canst speak;
How far'st thou, mirror of all martial men ?

One of thy eyes, and ihy cheek's side struck offT—
Accursed tower ! accui-aed fatal hand,
That hath contriv'd this woeful tragedy I

In thirteen battles Salisbury o'ercame
;

Henry the fifth he first train'd to the wars;
Whilst any trump did sound, or drum struck up.
Bis sword did ne'er leave striking in the field —
Yet liv'st thou, Salisbury? though thy speech doth.

faiL
One eye iKou hast, to look to heaven for grace :

The sun with ona eye vieweth all the world.

—

Heaven, be thou gracious to none alive.

If Salisbury want^* mevcy Ht thy hands !

—

Uear hence his body, I will help to bury it.

—

Sir Thomas Gar^^rave, hast thou any lite?

Speak unto Talbot
;
nay, look up to him.

Salisbury, cheer thy spirit with this comfort;
Thou shalt not die, whiles
He beckons with his hand, and smiles on me

;

As who should say, When I tun lictti and gone,
Hemernber to avenge me un the French.—
Plautagenet, I will ; and Nero-like,
Play on the lute, beholding the towns burn ;

Wretched shall France be only in my name.
\_Thunder herird

; nf/erwitrds an alarum.
"What stir is iliis ? What tumult's in the heavens ?

Whence comeih this alarum, and the noise ?

Enter a Messenger.

Mess. My lord, my lord, the French have gather'd
head :

The Dauphin, with one Joan la Pucelle join'd,

—

A holy prophetess, new risen up,

—

Is come with a great power to raise the siege.

[.Salis^urt/ groans.
Tal. Hear, hear, how dying Salisbury doth groan !

It irks his heart, he cannot be reveng'd.

—

Frenchmen, I'll be a Salisbury to you:

—
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Pucellc or puzxel, dolphin or dogfish.

Your hearts 1*11 stamp out with my horse's heels.

And make a quagmire of your mingled brains.

—

Convey me Salisbury into his tent,

And then we'll try what these dastard Frenchmen
dare. [^Ei-eunt, bearing out the bodies.

SCENE V.

The same. Before one of the gates.

Alarum. Skirmishings, TALBOT pursueth the

I

Dauphin, and dn'veth him in; then enter JOAN
I LH PUCELLE, driving Briglishtnen before her.

Then enter TALBOT.
Ta!. Where is my strenglh, my valour, and my

force r

Our English troops retire, I cannot stay them ;

A womauj clad in armour, chaseth them.

Enter LA PUCELLE.
Here, here bhe comes : I'll have a bout with thee

;

Devil, or devil's dam, 1*11 conjure thee :

Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a witch.

And straightway give thy soul to him thou serv'st.

I

Puc. Come, come, 'tis only I, that must disgrace

thee. \_Thaf fight.
'

Tnl. Heavens, can you suffer hell so to prevail?

My lireast I'll burstSvith strain-.ng of my courage,

Aiid from my shoulders crack my ai-ms asunder.

But 1 will chastise this high-minded strumpet.

Fuc. Talbot, farewell
j thy hour is not yet come :

I must go victual Orleans forrhwith.

O'ertalie me, if thou canst; I scorn thy strength.

Go, go, cheer up thy hunger-starved men ;

Help Salisbury to make his testament

:

This day is ours, as many more shall be.

[Pucelle enters (he town, with soldiers.

I

Tal. Mythoughtsare whirledlikeapotter'swheel;
' I know not where I am, nor what I do :

. A witch, by fear, not force, like Hannibal,
Drives back our troops, and conquers as she lists :

So bees with smoke, and doves with noisome stench.

Are from their hives, and houses, driven away.
They call'd us, for our fierceness, English dogs

;

Now, like to whelps, we crying run away.
[-^ short alarum.

Batkj countrymen! eithsr renew tne fight.
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Or tear the lions oat of England's coat

;

Renounce your soil, give sheep in lions' stead :

Sheep run not half so timorous from the wolf.

Or horse, or oxen, from the leopard.

As you fly from your oft-snbdued slaves.

[^ittrum. Another skirmish.

It will not be :—Retire into your trenches :

You all consented unto Salisbury's death.
For none would strike a stroke in his revenge.

—

Pucelle is enter'd into Orleans,
In spite of us, or aught that we could do.
O, would 1 were to die with Salisbury

!

The shame hereof will make me hide my head.
[AlarU7n. Retreat. Exeunt Talbot and

his forces, ^r.

SCENE VI.

same.

Enter, on the walls, PUCELLE, CHARLES,
REIGNIER, ALENCON, and Soldiers.

Puc. Advance our waving colours on the walls ;

Rescu'd is Orleans from the English wolves:—
Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd her word.

Char. Divinest creature, bright Astrsea's daughter,
How shall 1 honour thee for this success?
Thy promises are like Adonis' gardens,
That one daybloom'd, and frui*tul were the next.

—

France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess!—
Recover'd is the town of Orleans :

More blessed hap did ne'er befall our state.

/ieig. Why ring not out the bells throughaiu
the town?

Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires.

And feast and banquet in the open streets.

To celebrate the joy that God hath given us.
Alen. All France will be replete with mirth and jo v.

When they shall hear how we have play'd the men.
Char. 'Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is won

;

For which, I will divide my crown with her

:

And all the priests and friars in my realm
Shall, in procession, sing her endless praise.

A statelier pyramis to her I'll rear.

Than Rhodope's, or Memphis', ever was :

In memory of her, when she is dead.
Her ashes, in an urn, more precious

Than the rich-jewel'd coifer of Darius,
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i iaiispoi'ted shall be at high festivals

Before the kings and qaeens of France.
' S"o longer on Saint Dennis will we cry.

But Joan la Pucelle shall be France's saint.

Come in ; and let U3 banquet royally.

After this golden day of victory.

IFlourish. Exeunt.

ACT II. SCENE I.

The same.

1 Enter to the gateSf a French Sergeant, and two
Sentinels.

• Serg. Sirs, take your places, and be vigilant

:

If any noise, or soldier, you perceive.

Near to the walls, by some apparent sign,

Let us have knowledge at the court of guard.
1 Sent. Sergeant, you shall. [S:tie Sergeant."]

. Thus are poor servitors

[When others sleep upon their quiet beds,)
Constrain'd to watch in darkness, rain, and cold.

Enter TALBOT, BEDFaRD, BURGUNDY, /irtrf

I
forces, with scaling ladders; their drums beating

I
a dead mareh

.

Tal. Lord regent,—and redoubted Burgundy,—
' By whose approach the regions of Ai-tois,

Walloon, and Picardy, are friends to us.
This happy night the Frenchmen are secure*
Having all day carous'd and banqueted:
Embrace we then this opportunity

;

As fitting best to quittance their deceit,

Contriv'd by art, and baleful sorcery.

Bed- Coivard of France !—how much he wrongs
his fame,

Despairing of his own arm's fortitude,

. To join with witches, and the help of hell.

ISur. Traitors have never other company.—

•

But what's that Pucelle, whom they term so pure ?

7'<iL A maid, they say.

Bed. A maid ! and be so martial

!

Bur. Pray God, she prove not masculine ere long ;

I If underneath the standard of the French,

I

She can*y armour, as she hath begun.
Tal. Well, let them practise and converse with

I

spirits :

God is our fortress ; in whose conquering name.
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Let us resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks.
B«d. Ascend, brave Talbot; we will follow thee.
Tnl. Not all together : better far, I guess.

That we do make our entrance several ways
;

That, if it chance the one of us do fail,

The other yet may rise against their force.
Btd. Agreed ; I'U to yon corner,
Bttr. And I to this.

Tul. And here will Talbot mount, or make his
tcrave.

—

Now, Salisbury ! for thee, and for the right
Of English Henry, shall this night appear
How much in duty I am bound to both.

[TXe Etigtisft scfile the walls, crying St. Oeorge !

a Tulbot f and alt enter by the \own.'\
Sent, [ff'i/hi/i.'} Arm, ami ! the enemy doth make

assault I

The French leap over the walls in their shirts. Enter,
seitral ways, S/(5(«rrf,ALE\C0i\, REIGNIER^
half rendif, and half unready.

Men. How now, my lords ! what, all unready so ?

Bast. Unready? ay, and glad we 'scap'd so well.
Reig. *Twas time, I trow, to wake and leave our

beds.
Hearing alarums at our chamber doors.
Alen. Of all exploits, since first I follow'd arms.

Ne'er heard I of a warlike enterprize
More venturous, or desperate than this.

Btist. I think this Talbot be a fiend of hell.
Reig. If not of hell, the heavens, sure, favour him.
Ahn. Here Cometh Charles; I marvel how he

sped.

Enter CHARLES wwrf LA PUCELLE.
Bast. Tut ! holy Joan was his defensive guard.
Char. Is this thy cunning, thou deceitful dame ?

Didst thou at first, to flatter us withal,
Miike us partakers of a little giun.
That now our loss might be ten times so much ?

Puc. Wherefore is Charles impatient with his
friend ,'

At all times will you have my power alike 7

Sleeping, or wakuig, must I still prevail.
Or will you blame and lay the fault on me T

Improvident soldiers! had your watch been good.
This sudden mischief uever could have fall'u.
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Char. Duke of Alengon, thiG was your default;
That, beiiiij captaio of ihe watch to-night,
Did look no letter to that weighty charge.
Alen. Had all your quarters been as safely kept.

As that whereof I had the government,
We had not been thus shamefully surpriz'd.
Bast. Mine was secure.
i^'g- And so was mine, my loi-d.

Char. And, for myself, most part of all this night.
Within her quarter, and mine own precinct,
I was employ'd in passing to and fro.

About relieviiia; of tlie sentinels :

Then how, or which way, should they firstbreak in ?

Puc. Question, my lordsj no further of the ease.
How, or which way ; 'tis sure, they found somt

place
But weakly guarded, where the breach was mado.
And now there rests no other shift but this,

To gather our soldiers, scattered and dispers'd.
And lay new platforms to endamage them.

Alarum. Enter an English Soldier, crying, A Tnl^
hot! a Talbot/ They Jty, leaving their clothes
behind.

Sold. I'll be so bold to take what they have left.
The cry of Talbot serves me for a sword

;

For I have loaden me with many spoils.

Using 110 other weapon but his name. \_Exit.

SCENE ir.

Orleans. fJlthin the 7'own.

Enter TALBOT, BEDFORD, BURGUNDY, a
Captain, and Others,

Bed. The day begins to break, and night is fled.
Whose pitchy mantle over-veil'd the earth.
Here sound retreat, and cease our hot pursuit.

[Retreat sounded.
Tal. Brinir forth the body of old Salisbury

;

And here advance it in the market-place.
The middle centre of this cursed town.

—

Now have I paid my vow unto his soul

;

For every drop of blood was drawn from him,
There hatli at least five Frenchmen died to-night.
And, that hereafter ages may behold
^Vhat ruin happen'd in revenge of him.
Within their chiefest temple I'll erect
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A tomb, wherein his corpse shall be interr'd :

Upon the which, that every one may read,
Shall be engraved the sack of Orleans ; i

The treacherous manner of his mournful death.

And what a terror he had been to France.
But, lords, in all our bloody massacre,

I muse, we met not with the Dauphin's grace
;

His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc;
Nor any of his false confederates.
Bed. 'Tis thought, lord Talbot, when the figM

began,
Rous'd on the sudden from their drowsy beds.
They did, amongst the troops of armed men,
JLeap o'er the walls for refuge in the field.

Bur. Myself (as far as I could veil discern.

For smoke, and dusky vapours of the night,)

Am sure, I scar'd the Dauphin, and his trull;

When arm in arm they both came swiftly running,
Like to a pair of loving turtle-doves.

That could not live asunder day or night.

After that things are set in order here,

We'll follow them with all the power we have.
'

Enter a Messenger.

Mess. All hail, my lords ! which of this princely

train

Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts

So much applauded through the realm of Prance ?

Tal. Here is the Talbot; who would speak with
him ?

Mess. The virtuous lady, countess of Auvergne,
With modesty admiring thy renown,
By me entreats, good lord, thou would st vouchsafft

To visit her poor castle, where she lies

;

That she may boast, she hath beheld the man,
AVhose glory fills the world with loud report.

Bur. Is it even so? Nay, then, I see, our wars
Will turn unto a peaceful comic sport.

When ladies crave to be eucouiiter d with.—
You may not, ray lord, despise her gentle suit.

Tal. Ne'er trust me then
; for, when a world of

men
Could not prevail'with all their oratory,

Yet hath a woman's kindness over-rul d :—
And therefore tell her, I return great thanks

;

And in submission will attend on her.

—

Will not your honours bear me company ?
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Bed. No, truly ; it is more than manners will

:

And I have heard it said,—Unbidden guests
Are often xvelcomest, wheii they are gone.

Ta/. ^V ell then, alone, since there's no remedy,
I mean to prove this lady's courtesy.
Come hither, captain. (/V/iispers.]—You penreive

my mind.
Capt. I do, my lord, and mean accordinely.

[Eaeunt.

SCENE III.

^uvergne. Court of the Castle.

Enter the Countess, and her Porter.

Count. Porter, remember what I gave in charge
;

And, when vou have done so, bring the keys to me.
Fort. Madam, I will. \^Rj.it.

Count. The plot is laid : if all things fall out right,
I shall as famous be by this exploit,
As Scythian Thomyris by Cyrus' death.
Great is the rumour of this dreadful knight,
And his achievements of no less account:
Fain would mine eyes be witness with mine ears.
To give their censure of these rare reports.

Enter Messenger and TALBOT.
Mess. Madam,

According as your ladyship desir'd.
By message crav'd, so is lord Talbot come.

Cottnt. And he is welcome. What! is this the
man?

Me$s. Madam, it is.

Count. Is this the scourge of France T
Is this the. Talbot so much fear'd abroad,
That with his name the mothers still their babes?
I see, report is fabulous and false :

1 thought I should have seen some Hercules,
A second Hector, for his grim aspfcct.

And large proportion of his strong-k-ait limbs.
Alas ! this js a child, a silly dwarf:
It cannot be, this weak and writhled shrimp '

Shoukl strike such teixor to his enemies.
Tal. Madam, I have been bold to trouble you

:

But, since your liidyship is not at leisure,
I'll sort some other time to visit you.
Count. What means he now ?—Go ask him,

whither he goes.
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Mess. Stay, my lord Talbot
i
for my lady craves

To know the cause of your abrupt departure.

Tai. Many, for that she's in a wrong belitf,

I go to certify her, Talbot's here.

Re-enter Porter, icitk keys.
j

Count. If thou be he, theu art thou prisoner.
]

Tat. Prisoner! to whom?
C'^unt, To me, blood-thirsty lord;

And for that cause I train'd thee to my house.

Long time thy shadow hath been thrall to me.

For in my gallery thy picture hangs:

But now the substance shall endure the like ;

And I will .chain these legs and arms of thine.

That hast by tyranny, these many years,

"Wasted our country, slain our citizens,

Aud sent our sons and husbands captivate.

7"fl/. Ha, ha, ha ! , , . , „
Count. Laughest thou, wretch? thy mirth shaU

turn to moan.
Tal. I laugh to see your ladyship so fond,

To thinlf, that you have aught but '1 albot'a shadow.

Whereon to practise your severity.

Count. Why, art not thou the man?
1'f^l^ I am indeed.

Count. Then have I substance too.

Tal, No, no, T am but shadow of myself:

You are deceiv'd, my substance is not here

;

For what you see, is but the smallest part

And least proportion of humanity :

I tell you, madam, were the whole frame here.

It is of such a spacious lofty pitch.

Your roof were not sufficient to contain it.

Count. This is a riddling merchant for the nonce;

He will be here, and yet he is. not here

:

How can these contrarieues agree ?

Tal. That I will show you presently.

He winds a horn. Drums heard; then a penl of

ordnance. The gates being forced, enter Soldiert.

How say you, madam T are you now persuaded.

That Talbot is but shadow of himself f I

These are his substance, sinews, arms, and strengtli,
i

With which he yoketh your rebellious necks;

Razeth your cities, and subverts your towns.

And in a moment makes them desolate.

Count. Victorious Talbot ! pardoo my abus« :
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I find, thou art no less than fame hath bruited.

And more than may be galJier'd by thy shape.

Let my presumption not pi-ovoke thy wrath ;

For I am sorry, that with reverence

I did not entertain thee as thnu art.

Tal. Be not dismay'd, fair lady ; nor misconstrue

The mind of Talbot, as you did mistake

The outward composition of his body.
What you have done, hath not offended me •

fio other satisfaction do I crave.

But only (with your patience,) that we may
Taste of your wine, and see what cates you have

;

For soldiers' stomachs always serve them well.

Count. With all my heart; and think me honoured
To feast so great a warrior in my house. [^Exeunt.

SCENE IV.

Z^ndon. The Temple Garden.

Enter the Earls 0/ SOMERSET, SUFFOLK, and
WARWICK ; RICHARD PLANTAGENET,
VERNON, and another Lawyer.

Plan. Great lords, and gentlemen, wtat means
this silence 1

Dare no man answer in a case of tru(h ?

5u/. Within the Temple hall we were too loud
;

The garden here is more convenient.

Plan. Then aay at once. If I maintained the truth
j

Or, else, was wrangling Somei-set in error \

Suf. 'Faith, I have been a truant in the law;
And never yet could frame my will to it

;

And, therefore, frame the law unto my will.

Som. Judge you, my lord of Warwick, thou, be-

tween us.

fVar. Between two hawks, which flies the higher

pitch,

Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth.
Between two blades, which bears the better temper.

Between two horses, which doth bear him best,

Between two girls, which hath the merriest eye,

I have, perhaps, some shallow spirit of judgment :

But in these nice sharp quillets of the law.

Good faith, I am no wiser than a daw.
Plan. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance :

The truth appears so naked ou my side.

That any purblind eye may find it out.

Som, And on nay side it is so well apgarell'dy

10»
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So clear, so shining, and so evident.

That it will glimmer through a blind man's eve.

Plan. Since you are tongue-ty'd, and so loath

to speak,

In dumb significants proclaim your thoughts : i

fcet him, that is a irue-bom gentleman,
|

And stands upon the honour of his birth.

If he suppose, that I have pleaded truth.

From off this brier pluck a white rose witJi me.

£om. Let him, that is no coward, nor no flatterer.

But dare maintain the party of the truth,

Pluck a red rose from off this thorn with me.
JVitr. 1 love no colours ; and, without all colour

Of base insinuating flattery,

1' pluck this white rose, with Plantagenet.

Suf. I pluck this red rose, with young Somerset;

And say withal, I think he held the right.

f-'er. Stay, lords, and gentlemen ; and pluck no

more.
Till you conclude—that be, upon whose side

The fewest roses are cropp'd from the tree.

Shall yield the other in the right opinion.

Som. Good master Vernon, it is well objected;

If I have fewest, 1 subscribe in silence.

Plan. And I.

i-'er. Then, for the truth and plainness of the case*

1 pluck this pale and maiden blossom here.

Giving my verdict on tha white rose side.

6*0171. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off;

Lest, bleeding, you do pamt the white rose red.

And fall on my side so against your will.

f-'er. If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed.

Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt,

And keep me on the side, where still I am.
Som. Well, well, come on : Who else 7

Lttia. Unless my study, and my books be false,.

The argument you held, was wrong in you

;

[7^0 Somerset.

In sign whereof, I pluck a white rose too.

Pian. Now, Somerset, where is your argument?

Som. Here, in my scabbard; meditating that.

Shall die your white rose in a bloody red.

Plan. Mean time, your cheeks du couuterfeit ouf

roses

;

Tor pale they look with fear, as %vitnes3i»g

The truth on our side.

Som. No, Plautagenet,
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'Tis not for fear ; but anger,—that thy cheeks

Blush for pure shame, to counterfeit our roses ;

And yet thy tongtie will not confess thy error.

Plan. Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset ?

Sam. Hath not thy rose a thorn, Plantagenet ?

/•/an. Ay, sharp and piercing, to maintain his

truth
;

Whiles thy consuming canlcer eals his falsehood.

Som. Well, rU find friends to wear my bleeding-

roses.

That shall maintain what I have said is true.

Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen.

Plan. Now, by this maiden blossom in my hand,
r scorn thee and thy fashion, peevish boy.

Su/. Turn not thy scorns this way, Plantagenet.

Pian. Proud Poole, I will ; and scorn both him
and thee.

Su/. I'll turn my part thereof into thy throat.

Som Aw&y, away, good William De-la-Foole
We grace the yeoman, by conversing with him.

ff-'ur. Now, by God's will, thou wrong'st him,.

Somerset

;

His grandfather was Lionel, duke of Clarence,

Third son to the third Kdward king of England

;

Spring crestless yeomen from so deep a root?

Plan. He bears him on the place's priWlege,.

Or durst not, for his craven heart, say thus.

Som. By him, that made me, I'll maintain my
words

On any plot of ground in Christendom :

Was not thy father, Richai-d, earl of Cambridge^
For treason executed in our late king's days ?

And, by his treason, staiid'st not thou attainted.

Corrupted, and exempt from ancient gentry*

His trespass yet lives guilty in thy blood

;

And, till thou be wstor'd, thou -art a yeoman.
Plan. My father was attached, not attainted ;

Condemn'd to die for treason, but no traitor ;

And that I'll prove on better men than Somerset,
"Were growing time once ripen'd to my will.

For your partaker Poole, and you yourself,

I'll note you in my book of memory.
To scourge yt>u for this apprehension :

Look to it well ; and say you are well warned;
i

Som. Ay, thou shalt find us ready for thee still

:

And know us, by these colours, for thy foes
;

For these my fri'euds, iu spite of thee, shall wear*
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Plan. And, by my soul, this pale and angry rose.

As cognizance of my blood- driukiiig hate.

Will I for ever, and my faction, wear
;

Until it wither with me to my grave.

Or flourish to the height of my degree.

Suf. Go forward, and be chok'd with thy am-
bition !

And so farewell, until I meet thee next. {EaU.
Som. Have with thee,Poole.—FareweH, ambitious

Richard. ^Ea'it.

Plan. How I am brav'd, and must perforce en-

dure it

'

fVar. This blot,that they object against your house,
Shall be wip'd out in the next parliamenr,

Call'd for the truce of Winchester and Gloster:
And, if thou be not then created York,
I will not live to be accounted Warwick.
Mean time, in signal of my love to thee,

A);ainst proud Somerset, and Willip.m Poole,

Will I upon thy party wear this rose :

And here 1 prophesy,—This brawl to-day.

Grown to this faction, in the Temple garden,

Shall send, betweeii the red rose and the whit9,

A thousand souls to death and deadly night.

Plan. Good master Vernon, I am bound to yon.

That you on my behalf would pluck a flower.

A'er. In your behalf still will I wear the same.

Latv. And so will I.

Plan. Thanks, gentle sir.

Come, let us four to dinner: I dare say.

This quai-rel will drink blood another day.

SCENE V.

The same. A room in the Toicer.

Enter MORTIMER, brought in a chair by ixo

Keepers.

Mor. Kind keepers of vay weak decaying age,

Let dying Mortimer here rest himself.

—

like a man new haled from the rack.

So fare my limbs with long imprisonment

:

And these grey locks, the pursuivants of death,

Westor-like aged, in an age of care,

Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer.

These eyes,—like lamps, whose wasting ail is

spent,

—

Wax dim, as drawing, to their exigeai;:
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Weak slitnilders, overborne with burdening grief

;

And pithless anus, like to a wither'd vine

That droops his sapless branches to the ground :—
Yet are these feet—whose strengthless stay is numb.
Unable to support this lump of clay,

—

Swift-winged with desire to get a grave.

As witting I no other comfort have.—
But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come?

1 Keep. Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will come :

We sent unto the Temple, to his chamber

;

And answer was return'd, that he will come.
Mor. Enough

;
my soul shall then be satisfied.

—

Poor gentleman! his wrong doth equal mine.
Since Henry Monmouth first began to reign,

(Before whose glory I was great in arms,)
This loathsome sequestration have I had

;

And even since then hath Richard been obscur'd,
DepvivM of honour and inheritance :

But now, the arbitrator of despairs,

Just death, kind umpire of men's miseries,

Witli sweet enlargement doth dismiss me hence
;

S would, his troubles likewise were expir'd.

That 90 iie might recover what was lost.

Enter RICHARD PLANTAGENET.
1 Keep. My lord, your loving nephew now is come.
Alor. Richard P!antagenet,my friend ? Is he come ?

Plan. Ay, noble uncle, thus ignobly us'd.

Your nephew, late-despised Richard, comes.
Mor. Direct mine arms, I may embrace his neck.

And in his bosom spend my latter gasp

:

O, tell me, when my lips do touch his cheeks,

That I may kindly give one fainting kiss.

—

And now declare,sweet stem from York's great stock.

Why didst thou say—of late tbou wert despis'd ?

/*?n«. First, lean thine aged back against mine arm;
And, in that case, I'll tell thee my disease.

This day, in argument upon a case,

Some words there grew 'twixt Somerset and me :

Among which teims he used his lavish tongue.
And did upbraid me with my father's death

;

Which obloquy set bars before my tongue.
Else with the like I had requited him :

Therefore, good uncle,—for my father's sake,

In honour of ft true Plantagenet,
And for alliance' sake,—declare the cause

My father, earl of Cambridge, lost his head.
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Mor. That cause, fair nephew, thatimprison*dine>
And hath detain'd me, all my tlow'ring youth.
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine,

Was cursed instrument of his decease.
Flan . Discover move at large what cause that was

;

For I am ignorant, and cannot guess.
A/or, I will ; if that my fading breath permit.

And death approach not ere my tale be clone.

Henry the fourth, grandfather to this king,

Depos'd his nephew Richard ; Edward's son,

The first-begotten, and the lawful heir
Of Edward king, the third of that descent :

During whose reign, the Perciea of the north.
Finding his usurpation most unjust,

Endeavour'd my advancement to the throne :

The reason, mov'd these warlike lords to this.

Was—for that (young king Richard thus remov'd.
Leaving no heir begotten of his body,)
I was the next by birth and parentage

;

For by my mother I derived am
From Lionel duke of Clarence, the third son
To kin^ Edward the third, whereas he
From John of Gaunt doth bring his pedigre*,

£eing but fourth of that heroick line.

Hut mark ; as, in this haughty great attempt.
They laboured to plant the"" rightful heir,

I lost my liberty, and they their lives.

Long after this, when Henry the fifth,

—

Succeeding his father Bolingbroke,—did reign,

Thy father, earl of Cambridge,—then deriv'd

From famous Edmund Langley, duke of York,

—

Marrying my sister, that thy mother was.
Again, in pity of my hard distress,

Levied an army
;
weening to redeem.

And have install'd me in the diadem :

But, as the rest, so fell that noble earl.

And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers,
In whom the title rested, were Buppress'd.

Plan. Of which, my lord, your honour is the last.

A/or. True ; and thou seest, that I no issue have;

And that my fainting words do warrant death:
Thou art my heir; the rest, I wish thee gather:

But yet be wary in ihy studious care.

Plan. Thy grave admonishments prevail with me :

But yet, methinks, my father's execution

Was nothing less than bloody tyranny.

A/ar. With sileocet ueph«w, be thou politick

;
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Stronp-fijced is the house of Lancaster,

And, liWe a mountain, not to be remov'd.

But noxv thy uncle is removing hence ;
^

As princes do their courts, when they are cloy'd

>Vith long continuance in a settled place.

Plan. O, uncle, 'would some part of my youug

years

Might but redeem the passage of your age !

Mor. Thou dostthen wrong me ; as the slaught'rev

doth,
.

' Which eiveth many wounds, when one will kill.

Mourn not, except thou sorrow for my good

;

Only, give order for my funeral
;

And so farewell ; and fair be all thy hopes !

And prosperous be thy life, in peace, and warl

Plan And peace, no war, befal thy parting soul I

In piison hast thou spent a pilgrimage.

And like a hermit overpass'd thy days.

—

Well, I will lock his counsel in my breast;

And what I do imagine, let that rest.

—

Keepers, convey him heuee; and I myself

Will see his burial better than his life.—

\E.reunt Keepers, bearing out Mortimer.

Here dies the dusky torch of Mortimer,

Chok'd with ambiiion of the meaner sort:

—

And., for those wrongs, those bitter iniuries.

Which Somerset hath offer'd to my bouss,—

I doubt not, but with honour to redress

:

And therefore haste I to the parliament

;

Either to he restored to my blood.

Or make my ill the advantage of my good. {Rxtt.

ACT III. SCENE I.

The same. The Parliament- House.. \

Flourish. Enter h'wt'H'ESKY, EXETER.GLOS-
TER, WARWICK, .SOMERSET, and SUF-
FOLK; fAcfi'.<A(ipo/WI\CHES rER,RlCHARD
PLANTAGENET, and Others. Gloster ojfers to

put up a bill; H'inchester snatches it, and tears it.

tVin. Com*st thou with deep premeditated lines,

With written pamphlets studiously devis'd,

Humphrey of Gloster; if thou canst accuse,

Or aught intend'st to lay unto my charge.

Do it without invention suddenly;

As I with sudden and extemporal speech
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Purpose to answer what thou canst object.
G^o. Presumptuous priest! this place commands

my patience,

Or thou should'st find thou liast dishonour'd me.
Think not, although in writing I prefeir'd
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes.
That therefore I hare forg'd, or am not able
I'erbatim to rehearse the method ot" my pen :

No, prelate ; such is thy audacious wickedness,
Thy lewd, pestiferous, and dissentious pranks.
As very infants prattle of thy pride.
Thou art a most pernicious usurer

;

Froward by nature, enemy to peace;
Lascivious, wanton, more than well beseems
A man of thy profession, and degree

;

And for thy treachery, What's more manifest ?

In that thou laid'st a trap to take my life,

As well at London bridge, as at the Tower ?

Beside, I fear me, if thy thoughts were sifted.
The kiug, thy sovereign, is not quite exempt
From envious malice of thy swelling heart.

li'in. Glostev, I do defy thee.— Lords, vouchsafe
To give me hearing what I shall reply.
If I were covetous, ambitious, or perverse.
As he will have me. How am I so poor ?

Or how haps it, I seek not to advance
Or raise myself, but keep ray wonted calling ?

And for dissention. Who preferreth peace
More than I do,—except I be provok'd?
No, my good lords, it is not that offends

;

It is not that, that hath incens'd the duke

:

It is, because no one should sway but he

;

No one, but he, should be about the king
;

And that engenders thunder in his breast.
And makes him roar these accusations forth.
But he shall know, I am as ^ood

Glo. As good?
Thou bastard of my grandfather !

H'in. Ay, lordly sir ; For what are you, I pray.
But one imperious in another's throne ?

Glo. Am I not the protector, saucy priest?
fVin. And am I not a prelate of the church?
Glo. Yes, as an outlaw in a castle keeps,

And useth it to patronage his theft.
ff'in. Unrevereut Gloster!
Olo. Thou art reverent

Touching thy spiritual function, not thy Ufa.
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/rirt. This Rome shall lemedy.
/far.

_
Koam thither then.

Som. My lord, it were your duty to forbear.

H'ar. Ay, see the bishop be not overborne.
Som. Methinks, my lord should be religious.

And know the office, that beloogs to such.
//'fir. Methinks, his lordship should be humbler;

It fitteth not a prelate so to plead.
Som. Yes, when his holy state is touch'd so near.
^i'ar. State holy, or unhallow'd, what of that?

Is not his grace protector to the king?
Plan. Plantagenet, I see, must hold his tongue;

Lest it be said, Spetk, sirrah, when you should

;

Must your bold verdict enter talk with lords ?
Else would I have a fling at "Winchester, [j4side.

K. Hen. L'nctes of Gloster, and of Winchester,
The special watchmen of our English weal

;

I would prevail, if prayers might prevail.

To join your hearts in love and amity.
0, "what a scandal is it to our crown,
That two such noble peers as ye should jar \

Believe me, lords, my tender years can tell,

Ci^•il dissention is a viperous worm,
That gnaws the bowels of the commonwealth.—

\A noise within ; Down mth the tawny coats !

What tumult's this ?

fi'tir. An uproar, I dare warrant.
Begun through malice of the bishop's men.

[y^ noise again ; Stones ! Stones !

Enter the Mayor of London, attended.

Mat/. O, my good lords,—and virtuous Henry,—
Pity the city of London, pity us

!

The bishop and the duke of Gloster's men.
Forbidden late to carry any weapon.
Have fiird their pockets full of pebble-stones ;

And, banding themselves in contrary parts.

Do pelt so fast at one another's pate,

That many have their giddy brains knock'd out:
Our windows are broke down in every street.

And we, for fear, compell'd to shut our shops.

Enter, skirmisking, the retainers of Gloster and
H'inchester, with bloody pates.

K. Hen. We charge you, on allegiance to ourself.

To hold your slaught'ring hands, and keep the peaca.
Pray, uncle Gloster, mitigate this strife.
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1 Sere. Nay, if we be
Forbidden stones, we'll fall to it witb oar teeth.

2 Serv. Do what ye dare, we are as resolute.

{S/nrmish nenin.

Glo. You ofmy household, leave this peevish broil.

And set this unaccustom'd fight aside.

3 5^'. My lord, we know your grace to be a man
Just and upright; and, for your royal birth.

Inferior to none, but to his majesty

:

And, ere that we will suffer such a prince,

So Irind a father of the commonweal.
To be disgraced by an inkhom mate,

We, and our wives, and children, all will fight.

And have our bodies slaughter'd by thy foes.

1 Serv. Ay, and the very parinys of our nails

Shall pitch a field, when we are dead.
[Siirmish ngnin.

Glo. Stay, stay, I say I

And, if you love me, as you say you do.

Let me persuade you to forbear a while.

K. Hen. 0,how this discord doth afflictmy soul !
—

Can you, my lord of Winchester, behold

My sighs and tears, and %vill not once relent ?

Who should be pitiful, if you be not ?

Or who should study to prefer a peace.

If holy churchmen take delight in broils?

/Tflr. My lord protector, yield ;—yield, Win-
chester ;

—

Except you mean, with obstinate repulse,

To slay your sovereign, and destroy the realm.

You see what mischief, and what murder too.

Hath been enacted through your enmity ;

Then be at peace, except ye thirst for blood.

Win. He shall submit, or I will never yield.

Glo. Compassion on the king conimands me stoop i

Or, I would see his heart out, ere the priest

Should ever get that privilec;e of me.
H'ar. Behold, my lord of Wincliester, the duke

Hath banish'd moody discontented fury,

As by his smoothed brows it doth appear :

Why look you still so stem and tragical ?

Glo. Here, Winchester, I offer thee my hand.

K.Hen. Fie, uncle Beaufort! I have heard you

preach.
That malice was a great and grievous sin :

And will not you maintain the thine, you teach.

But prove a chief offender in the same ?
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IVar. Sweet king!—the bishop hath a Hndly
gird.

—

For shame, my lord of Winchester ! relent

;

What, shall a child instruct you what to do t

JVin. Well, duke of Gloster, I will yield to thee ;

Love for thy love, and hand for hand I give.

GIq. Ay; but, I fear me, with a hollow heart.—

See here, my friends, and lovini; countrymen ;

This token sei veth for a flag of trnce,

Betwixt ourselves, and all our followers :

So help me God, as I dissemble not

!

Win. So help me God, as I intend it not?

K. Hen. O loving oncle, kind duke of Gloster,

How joyful am T made by this contract !

—

Away, my masters ! trouble us no more

;

But join in friendship, as your lords have done.

1 Serv, Content ; I'll to the surgeon's.
"2 Serv. And so will I.

3 Serv. And I will see what physick the tavern
affords. {^Kxeunt Servants, Mayor, S,'c.

fFar.'Accept this scroll, most gracious sovereign
;

Which in the right of Richard Plantageuet

We do ejchihit to your majesty.
Glo. Well urg'd, my lord of Warwick ;—for,

sweet prince,

An if your grace mark every circumstance.

You have great reason to do Richard right:

Especially, for those occasions

At Eltham-place I told your majesty.

A'. Hen. And those occasions, uncle, were of force

:

Therefore, my loving lords, our pleasure is,

That Richard be restored to his blood.

/r«r. Let Richard be restored to his blood

;

So shall his father's wrongs be recompens'd.
/f'in. As will the rest, so mlleth Winchester.

K.Hen. If Richard will be true, not that alone,

But all the whole inheritance I give,

That doth belong unto the house of York,

From whence you spring by lineal descent.

Plant. Thy humble servant vows obedience,

And humble service, till the point of death.

K.Hen. Stoop then, and set your knee against

my foot

;

And, in reguerdon of that duty done,

1 girt thee with the valiant sword of York :

Rise, Richard, like a true Platitagenet

;
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And rise created princely duke of York.
Plant. And so thrive Richard, as thy foes may fall!

And as my duty springs, so perish they
That grudge one thought against your maiesty !

All. Welcome, high prince, the mighty duke of

York !

Som. Perish, base prince, ignohle duke of York

!

Glo. Now ivill it best avail your majesty,
To Cross the seas, and to be crown'd iii Prance :

The presence of a king engenders love
Amon^t his subjects, and his loyal friends

;

As it disanimates his enemies,
K. Hen. When Gloster says the word, king Henry

goes

;

For friendly counsel cuts off many foes,

Glo. Your ships already are in readiness.

\_E.reunt all but E.veter.

E<ve. Ay, we may march in England, or in France,
Not seeing what is likely to ensue:
This late dissention, grown betwixt the peers,

Hums under feigned ashes of forg'd love.

And will at last break out into a flame :

As fester'd members rot but by degrees,
Till bones, and flesh, and sinews, fall away.
So will this base and envious discord breed.
And now I fear that fatal prophecy.
Which, in the time of Henry, nam'd the fifth.

Was in the mouth of every sucking babe,

—

That Henry, born at Monmouth, should win all:

And Henry, born at Windsor," should lose all

:

Which is so plain, that Exeter doth wish!
His days may finish etc that hapless time.

SCENE n.
France. Be/ore Rouen.

Enter LA PUCELLE, disguised, and Soldiers

dressed like countrymen, with sacks upon their

bttcks.

Puc. These are the city gates, the gates of Rouen,
Through which our policy must make a breach :

Take heed, be wary how you place your words;
Talk like the vulgar sort of market-men.
That come to gather money for their corn.
If we have entrance, (as, I hope, we shall,)

Aud that we find the slothful watch but weak.
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I'll by a sign give notice to our friends.
That Charles the Dauphin may encounter them.

I Sold. Our sacks shall be a mean to sack tJie city.
And we be lords and rulers over Rouen

;

Therefore we'll knock. [Knocks.
Guard. [Within.] Qui est In F
Puc. Paisantt, pauvres gens de France:

Poor market- folks, that come to sell their com.
Guard. Enter, go in ; the market-bell is rang.

[ Opens the gates.
Puc. Now, Rouen, I'll shake thy bulwarks to the

ground. IPaeelle, ^-c. enter the city.

jFaftfTCHARLES, Bastardof Orleans, ALENCON^
and Forces.

Char. Saint Dennis bless this happy stratagem I

And once again we'll sleep secure in Rouen.
Bast. Here enter'd Pucelle, and her practisants;

Now she is there, how will she specify,
M'here is the best and safest passage in ?

Akn . By thrusting out a torcn from yonder tower
;

'WhichjOnce discern'd, shows, that her meaning is,

—

No way to that, for weakness, which she enler'd.

Enter 1*A PUCELLE on a battlement: holding
out a torch burning.

Puc. Behold, this is the happy wedding torch.
That joineth Rouen unto her countrymen;
But burning fatal to the Talbotites.
Bast. See, noble Charles ! the beacon of our friend.

The burning torch in yonder turret stands.
Char. Now sliine it like a comet of revenge,

A prophet to the fall of all our foes !

^len. Defer no time, delays have dangerous ends j
Eater, and cry— 7fttf ijfl«;;Am .'—presently,
And then do execution ou the watch,

{^
fhey enter.

1 Alarums. Enter TALBOT, and certain Englirh.

Tal. France, thou shalt rue this treason with thy
tears,

!

If Talbot but survive thy treachery.

—

Pucelle, that witch, that damned sorceress.
Hath wrought this hellish mischief unawares,
Tliat hardly we escap'd the pride of Frauce.

{Eaeuttt to- the toiB».[
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alarum: Excarshns. Enter, from tfie town, BED- 1

FORD, brought in sick, in a chair, with TAL- ^
BOT, BURGUNDY, and the English Forces.

Then, enter on the walls, LA PUCELLE,
CHARLES, Bastard, ALENCON, ami Others.

Puc. Good morrow^ gallants ! want ye com for .

bread .'

I think, the duke of Burgundy will fast.

Before he'll buy again at such a rate :

Twas full of darnel; Do you like the taste?

Bur. Scoff on, vile fiend, and shameless courtezan!

I trust, ere long, to choke thee with thine own.

And make thee curse the harvest of that corn,
^

Char. Your grace may starve, perhaps, before

that time.

Bed. O,. let no words, but deeds, revenge this

treason ! , , , , , ,

Puc. "What will you do, good grey-beard? break

a lance,

And run a tilt at death within a chair?

Tal. Foul fiend of France, and hag of all despite,

Encorapass'd with thy lustful paramours !

Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age.

And twit with cowardice a man half dead ?

Damsel, I'll have a bout with you again,

Or else let'Talbot perish with this shame.

Puc. Are you so hot, sir?—Yet, Pucelle, hold

' thy peace;

If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow.—

{^Talbot, and the rest, consult together.

God speed the parliament ! who will be the speaker ?

Tat. Dare ye come forth, and meet us in the field t

Puc. Belike, your lordship takes us then for fools.

To try if that our own be ours, or no.

Tal. 1 speak not to that railing Hecatt,

But unto thee, Aleugou, and the rest; A
Will ye, like soldiers, come and fight it out? M

Alen. Signior, no.
r t-

7'al. Signior, hang !—base muleteers of trance!

Like peasant foot-boys do they keep the walls.

And dare not take up arms like gentlemen.

Puc. Captains, away ; let's get us from the walls f

For Talbot means no goodness, by his looks.—-

C*od be wi' you, my lord ! we came, sir, but to tellyou

That we are here.

lExeunt La Pucelle, §-c. from the walls.
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Tal. And there will we be too,- ere it be long.
Or else reproach be Talbot's greatest fame !

—

' Vow, BurgTiudy, by honour of thy house,
(Pricli'd on by pablick wrongs, sueiain'd in France,)
Either to get the town a^ain, or die ;

And I,—as sure as English Henry lives.

And as his father here was conqueror

;

As sure as in this late-betrayed town
Great C«ur-de-lion's heart was buried;
So sure I swear,, to get the town, or die.
Bur. My vows are equal partners with thy vows*.

.
Till. But, ore we go, regard this dying prince,

I

The valiant duke of Bedford r—Come, my lord,
I We will l)estow you in some better place,
' Fitter for sickness, and for crazy age.

Bed. Jvord Talbot, do not so dishonour me :

Here will I sit before the walls of Rouen,
And will be partner of your weal, or woe.
Bur. CourageousBedford,let us now persuade you.
iJerf. Not to be gone from hence ; for once I readi.

That stout Pendragon, in his litter, sick,
Cauie to the field, and vanquished his foes :

jVIethiiiks, I should revive the soldiers' hearts.
Because I ever found them as myself.

7a/. Undaunted spirit in a dymg breast!

—

Tlien be it so :— Heavens keep old Bedford safe !—
And now no more ado, brave Burgundy,
But gather we our forces out of hand.
And set upon our boasting enemy.

[Exeunt Burgundy, Talhot, and Forcei,
leaving Bedfordi and Others.

alarum: Excursions. Enter Sir JOHN FAS-
TOLFE, and a Captain.

C(ip.Whither away,SivJbhjiFastolfe,in such haste?
Fast. Whither away ? to save myself by flight

;

We are like to have the overthrow again.
Cap. What ! will you fly, and leave lord Talbot ?
^ViJf. Ay.

All the Talbots in the world, to save my life. [Exit.
Cap. Cowardly knight ! ill fortune follow thee !

[Exit.

Retreat: Excursions. Enter, /rom Me ioian, LA
PUCELLE, ALENCON, CHARLES, §-c. and
Exeunt, j!t/ing.

Scd. Nowi quiet soul, depart when heaven please
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For I have seen our enemies' overthrow.

What is the trust or strength of foolish man?

They, that of late were daring with their scotfs,

Are clad and fain by ilighi to save themselves.

[Dies, and is carried of in kts chair.

Alarum: Enter TALBOT, BURGUNDY, and

Others.

Tal. Lost, and recover'd in a day again

!

This is a double honour. Burgundy :

Yet, heavens have glory for this victory !

Bur. Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy

Enshrines thee in his heart ; and there erects

Thy noble deeds, as valour's Tnonument.

Tal. Thanks, gentle duke. But, where is Fucellff

now ?

I think her old familiar is asleep :

Now Where's the Bastard's braves, and Charles his-

gleeks ? , , , r 1?

What, all a-mort? Rouen hangs her head for gner.

That such a valiant company are fled.

Now will we take some order in the town.

Placing therein some expert officers ;

And then depart to Pans, to the king ;

For there young Harry, u-ith his nobles, lies.

Bur. What wills lord Talbot, pleaseth Burgundy.

7W. But yet, before we go, let's not forget

The noble duke of Bedford, late deceas'd,

But see his exequies fulfilled in Rouen ;

A braver soldier never couched lance,

A gentler heart did never sway in court

:

But kings, and mightiest potentates, must die ;

For that's the end cf human misery. [Exeunt.

SCENE III.

The same. The plmns near the city.

Enter CHARLES, the Bastard, ALENCON,
LA PUCELLE, and Forces.

Puc. Dismay not, princes, at this accident.

Nor grieve, that Rouen is so recovered :

€are is no cure, but rather corrosive,

For things, that are not to be remedied.

Let frandck Talbot triumph for a while,

And like a peacock s%veep along his tail
;

We'll pull his plumes, and take away his traior

If Dauphi»> and the rest^ wiil W bftV rui'dL.
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Ciar. We have been guided by thee hitherto.
And of thy cunning had no diffidence ;

One sudden foil shall never breed distrust.
Jlfist. -Search out thy wit for secret policies,

And we will make thee famous through the world.
^len. We'll set thy statue in some holy place.

And have thee revereac'd like a blessed saint;
Employ thee then, sweet virgin, for our good.
Puc. Then thus it must be ; this doth Joan devise :

By fair persuasions, mix'd with sugar'd words,
'W e will entice the duke of Burgundy
To leave the Talbot, and to follow us.

Char. Ay, marry, sweeting, if we could do that,
France were no place for Henry's warriors

;Nor should that nation boast it so with us.
But be extirped from our provinces.
^!en. For ever should they be expuls'd from

France,
And not have title to an earldom here.
Pue. Your honours shall perceive how I will work.

To bring this matter to the wished end.
[Drums heard.

Hark ! by the sound of drum, you may perceive
Their powers are maj-ching unto Paris-ward.

English March. Enter, and pass over at a dis-
titnce, TALBOT and his Forces.

There goes the Talbot, with hia colours spread.
And all th« troops of English after him.

^ French Afarck. Enter the Duke of BURGUNDY
and Forces.

Now, in the rearward, comes the duke, and his:
Fortune, in favour, makes him lag behind.
Summon a parley, we will talk with him.

, , [-^ pnrhy sounded.
Char. A parley with the duke of I3ur£;undv.
Bur. Who craves a ttarley witli the Eurf(undy?
Puc. The princely Charles of France, thy coun-

tryman.
Bur. What say'st thou, Charles? for I am

marching hence.
Char. Speak, Pucelle ; and enchant him with thy

words.
Puc. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of France !

Stay, let thy humble handmaid speak to th^e.
Bur. Speak en j but be not over-tedious.
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Puc. Look on thy country, look on fertile France
,

And see the cities and the towns defac'd

By wasting rnin of the cniel foe !

As looks the mother on her lowly l)abe,

When death doth close his tender dying eyes.

See, see, the pining malady of France
;

Behold the wounds, the most unnatural wounds.

Which thou thyself hast given her woful breaat

!

O, turn thy edged sword another way;
Strike those that hurt, and hurt not thoie that help !

One drop of blood, drawn from thy country's bosora.

Should grieve theemore than streams of foreign gore ;

Return thee, therefore, with a flood of teais.

And wash airay thy counti7's stained spots !

Bur. Either she hath bewitch 'd me with her words.

Or nature makes me suddenly relent.

Puc. Besides, all French and France exclaims on

theo,

Doubting thy birth, and lawful progeny.

Who join'st thou with, but with a lordly naUon,

That will not ti'ust thee, but for profit's sake!

When Talbot hath set footing once in France^

And fashion'd thee that insu-ument of ill,

Who then, but English Henry, will be lord,

And thou be thrust out, like a fugitive ?

Call we to mind,—and mark but this, for proof;—

Was not the duke of Orleans thy foe ?

And wfl9 he not in Englaiid prisoner?

But, when they heard he was thine enemy.

They set him free, witliout his ransom paid.

In spite of Burgundy, and all his friends.

See then ! thou fight'at against thy countrymen.

And join'st with them will be tliy slaughter-mni.

Come, come, return; return, thou wandering lord ;

Charles, and the rest, will take thee in their

Bur. I am vanquished ; these haughty words of

hers
Have battev'd me like roaring cannon-shot,

And made me almost yield upon my k-nees.—

Forgive me, country, and sweet countrymen!

And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace:

My forces and my power of men are yours ;—
So, farewell, Talbot ; I'W no longer trust thee.

_

Puc. Done like a Frenchman; turn,and turnagam!

Cfiar. Welcome, brave duke! thy friendship makes

us fresh.

Biist, And doth beget new eourage in our br«a»ts.
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^len. Pucelle hath bravely played her part in this.
And doth deserve a coronet of gold,

Chir. Now let us on,my Iords,aiid join ourpowers
;And seek how we may prejudice the foe. \_Eamnt.

SCENE IV.

Paris. A rooM in the palace.

^wfcrAVn^HENRV, Gl^OSTV.^, and other Lordf,
VERNON, BASSET, ^c. To them TALBOT;
and some of his Officers.

Tal. My gracious prince,—and honourable peers,—
Hearing of your airival in this realm,
I have a while given truce unto niy wars.
To do my duty to my sovereign

:

In sign whereof, this arm—that hath reclaim'd
To your obedience fifty fortresses,
Twelve cities, and seven walled towns of strength.
Beside five hundred prisoners of esteem,

—

Lets fall his sword before your highness' feet

;

And, with submissive loyalty of heart.
Ascribes the fjlory of his conquest got.
First to my God, and next unto your grace.
K.Hen. Is this the lord Talbot, uncle Gloster,

That hath so long been resident in France T

Glo, Yes, if it please your majesty, my lioge.
K.

fien. Welcome, brave captain, and victorious
lord !

When I was young (as yet I am not old,)
I do remember how my father said,
A stouter champion never handled sword.
Long since we were resolved of your truth,
Your faithful service, and your toil in war;
Yet never have you tasted our reward.
Or been reguerdon*d with so much as thatiks.
Because till now we never saw your face

:

Therefore, stand tip
;
and, for these good deserts.

We here create you earl of Shrewsbury;
And in. our coronation take your place.

' [Ea'cunt K. Hen. Glo. Tnl. and Nobles.
Fer. Now, sir, to you, that were so hot at sea^

Disgracing of these colours, that I wear
In honour of my noble lord of York,—
Dar'st thou maintain the former words thou spak'st ?

Bas. Yes, sir ; as well as you dare patronage
The envious barking of your saucy toneue
Against my lord, the duke of Somerset'.
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yer. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is.

Bos, Why, what is he ? as good a man as York,
yer. Hark ye; not so : in witness, take ye that.

him.

Bos. VillMn, thou know'st the law of avms is such,

That, who3o draws a sword, 'tis present death

;

Or else this blow should broach thy dearest blood.

But I'll unto his majesty, and crave

I may have liberty to venge this wrong

!

When thou shalt see, 1*11 meet thee to thy cost.

yer. Well, miscreant, I'll be there as soon as you
;

And, afterj meet you sooner than you would.
lEaeunt.

ACT IV. SCENE I.

?^tf same. A room of state.

Enter King HENRY, GLOSTER, EXETER
Y0RK,SUFF0LK,SOMERSET,WINCHES
TER, WARWICK, TALBOT, the Govemcut
of Paris, and Others.

Glo. Lord bishop, set the croivn npon his head.
Hln. God save king Henry, of that name the

sixth !

Glo. Now, govemourof Paris, take yoxir oath,—
l^Governotir kneels.

That you elect no other king but him

:

Esteem none friends, but such as are his friends
;

And none your foes, but such as shall pretend
Malicious practices against his state :

This shall ye do, so help you righteous God !

\^Exeunt Gov. and his Train.

Enter Sir JOHN FASTOLPE.
Fast. My gracious sovereign, as I rode from Calais,

To haste unto your coronation,

A letter was deliver'd to my hands.
Writ to your grace from the duke of Burgundy.

Till. Sname to the duke of Burgundy, and thee!

I vow'd, base knight, when I did meet thee next,

To tear the garter from thy craven's leg,

[Plucking it of.
(Which I have done) because unworthily
Thou wast installed in that high degree.

—

Pardon me, princely Henry, and the rest

:

This dastard, at the battle of Patay,
Wh«& but in all I was six thousand stronj;.
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And that the French were almost ten to one,'

—

Before we met, or that a stroVc was given.
Like to a trusty squire, did run away

;

In which assault we lost twelve hundred men
;

Mj'self, and divers gentlemeu beside,
"Were there surpris'd, and taken prisoners.
Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiss ;

Or whether that such cowards ought to wear
This ornament of kiiighthood, yea, or no.

Olo. To say the truth, this fact was infamous.
And ill beseeming any common man

;

Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader.
TtU. When first this order was ordain'd, my lords.

Knights of the gart«r were of noble birth
;

Valiant, and virtuous, full of haughty courage.
Such as were grown to credit by the wars

;

Not fearing death, nor shrinking for distress.
But always resolute in most extremes.
He then, that is not fumish'd in this sort»
Dolh but usurp the sacred name of knight.
Profaning this most honourable order;
And should (if I were worthy to be judge,)
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-bom swain.
That doth presame to boast of gentle blood,
K.Hen. Stain to thy countrymen! thou hear'st

thy doom :

Be packing therefore, thou that wast a knight

;

Henceforth we banish thee, on pain of death.

—

{Exit Fustol/t.
And now, my lord protector, view the letter.

Sent from our uncle duke of Burgundy.
Glo. What means his grace, that he hath chang'd

his style? [f-'iewing the superscription.

No more but plain and bluntly,— 7'o the king f
Hath he forgot, he is his sovereign ?

Or doth this churlish superscription
Pretend some alteration in good n-iU ?

What's here 7—/ have, upon especial cause,—
[Reads.

Mov'd with compassion of my country's wreck,
Together with the pitiful complaints

Of such as your oppression feeds upon,—-
Forsaken your pernicious faction,
And join'd with Charles, ike rightful king qf

France.
0 monstrous treachery ! can this be so j

That in alliance, amity, and oaths,
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There shoulil be found such false dissembling guile

!

K. Hen. What ! doth my uncle Burgundy revolt!

Glo. He dolh, my lord, and is become your foe.

K. Hen. Is that the worst this letter doth contain!

Olo. It is the worst, and all, my lord, he writes.

K, Hen. "Why tbeu, lord Talbot there shall talk

with him.
And give him chastisement for this abuse ;—
My lord, how say you? are you not content?

Tal, Content, my liege ? Yes ; but that I am
prevented,

I should have begg'd I might have been employed.

K.Htn. Then gather strength, and mavcK unto

him straight

;

Let him perceive, how ill we brook his treason

;

And what olfence it is, to flout his friends.

Tal. 1 go, my lord ; in heart desiring still,

You may behold confusion of your foes. \F,xU.

Enter VERNON and BASSET.
f^er. Grant me the combat, gracious sovereign

!

So-t. And me, my lord, grant me the combat too!

York. This is my servant ; Hear him, noble prince.

, Som. And this is mine ; Sweet Henry, favour him !

K.Ifen. Be patient, lords ; and give them leave

to speak.

—

Say, gentlemen. What makes you thus exclaim?

And wherefore crave you combat? or w'ith whom?
P'er. With him, my lord ; for he hath done me

wrong,
B(ts. And I Vfith. him ; for he hath done me wron?.

K. Hen. What is that wrong, whereof you both

complain ?

First let me know, and then I'll answer you.

Bos. Crossing the sea from England into France,
This fellow here, with envious carping tongue.

Upbraided ma about the rose, I wear
;

Saying—the sanguine colour of the leaves'

Did represent my master's blushing cheeks.

When stubbornly he did repugn the truth.

About a certain question in the law,
Argu'd betwixt the duke of York and him

j

With other vile and ignominious terms :

In confutation of which rude reproach,

And in defence of my lord's worthiness,

I crave the benefit of law of arms.

yer. And that is my petition, noble lord :
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For though he seem, with forged quaint conceit.

To set a gloss upon his hold iutenl,

Yet know, my lords I was provok'd by him ;

And he first toek exceptions at this badge,
Prououiiciiig— that the paleness of this flower

Bewray'd the faintoess of my master's heart.

York. Wni not this malice, Somerset, be left?

Sjnt.Your private grudgejmy lord of Yorlc,will out,

TTiough ne er so cunningly you smother it.

K. Hen. Good Lord ' what madness rules i»

brainsick men

;

When, for so slight and frivolous a cause,

Such factious emulations shall arise

!

Good cousins both, of York and Somerset,

<Juiet yourselves, I pray, and be at peace.

Yorl-. Let this dissention firet be tried by fight.

And then your highness shall command a peace.

Som. The quarrel toucheth none but us alone;
Betwixt ourselves let us decide it then.

Yori-. There is my pledge ; accept it, Somerset.

. p'er. Nay, let it rest, ^vhere it began at first.

Bas. Confirm it so, mine honourable lord,

Glo. Confirm it so T Confounded be your strif*!

And perish ye, with your audacious prate !

Presumptuous vassals', are you not asham'd, •

"\Vith this immodest clamorous outr&ge

To trouble and disturb the king and us?
And you, my lords,—mathinks, you do not well.

To bear with their perverse objections
;

Much less, to take occasion from their mouths
To raise a mutiny betwixt yourselves

;

jLet me persuade you, take a better course.

ICxe. It grieves his highness Good, my lords,

. be friends.

K.Hen. Come hitiier, you, that would be com-
batants :

Henceforth, I charge you, as you love our favour.

Quite to forget this quarrel, and the cause.

—

And you, my lords,—remember where we are;

In France, amongst a fickle wavering nation

:

3f they perceive dissention in our loolcs,

And that within ourselves we disagree.

How will their grudging stomachs be provok'd
'J'o \vilt'ul disobedience, and rebel!

Beside, What infamy will there arise.

When foreign princes shall be certified.

That, for a toy, a thing of no regard.
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King Henry's peers, and chief nobility,
Destroy'd themselves, and lost the realm of France

;

O, think upon the conquest of my father,
My tender years ; and let us not foreijo

That for a trifle, that was bought with blood f

liCt me be umpire in this doubtful strife.

I see no reason, if I wear this rose,

\_PutCing on a red rose.
That any one should therefore be suspicious
1 more incline to Somerset, than York

:

Both are my kinsmen, and I love them both :

As well they may upbraid me with my crown,
Because, forsooth, the king of Scots is crown'd.
But your discretions better can persuade.
Than I am able to instruct or teach :

And therefore, as we hither came in peace.
So let us still continue peace and love.

—

Cousin of York, we institute your grace
To be our regent in these parts of France:

—

And good my lord of Somerset, unite
Your troops of horsemen with his bands of foot ;—
And, like true subjects, sons of your progenitory^
Go cheerfully together, and digest
Your angry choler on your enemies.
Ourself, my lord protector, and the rest.
After some respite, will return to Calais

;From thence to England ; where I hope ere long
To be presented, by your victories.
With Charles, Alengon, and that traitorous rout.

[Flourish. Exeunt King Henry, Glo. Sam.
fVin. Suf. and Basset.

War. My lord of York, I promise you, the king
Prettily, methought, did play the orator.

York. And so he did
; but yefc t like it not.

In that he wears the badge of i^omerset.
/f'ar. Tush I that was but his fancy, blamu him not;

2 dare presume, sweet prince, he thought no harm.
York. And, if I wist, he did,—But let it rest;

Other affairs must now he managed.
\Exeunt York, JVanaick, and yernon.

Exe. Well didst thou, Richard, to suppress thy
voice :

For, had the passions of thy heart burst out,
I fear, we should have seen deeipher'd there
More rancorous spite, more furious racing broUSj
Than yet eon be imagin'd or supposed.
But howsoe'er, ng aiinple man, that «»
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This jatring discord of nobility,

This should'ring of each other in the court.

This factious bandying of their favourites,

But that it doth presage some ill event.

'Tis much, when sceptres are in children's hands
;

But more, when envy breeds uiiliind division ;

There comes the ruin, there begins confusion,

SCENE II.

France. Be/jre Bourdeaux.

Enter TALBOT, with hit Forces.

7'al. Go to the gates of Bourdeaux, trumpeter.

Summon their general unto the wall.

Trumpet soundt a parley. Enter, on the walls^ the

General of the French Forces^ and Others.

English John Talbot, captains, calls you forth,

Servant in arms to Harry king of England;

And thus he would,—Open your city gates.

Be humble to us ; call my sovereign yours.

And do him homage as obedient subjects.

And I'll withdraw me and my bloody power

:

You tempt the fury of my three attendants.

Lean famine, quartering steel, and climbing fire ;_

Who, in a moment, even with the earth

Shall lay your stately and air-braving towers.

If you forsake the offer of their love.

Gen. Thou ominous and fearful owl of death.

Our nation's terror, and their bloody scourge !

The period of thy tyranny approacheth.

On us thou canst not enter, but by death:

For, I protest, we are well fortified,

And strong enough to issue out and fight:

If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed,-

Stands with the siferes of war to tangle thee :

On either hand thee there are squadrons pitch'd.

To wall thee from the liberty of flight

;

And no way can'st thou turn thee for redress,

But death doth front thee with apparent spoil.

And pale destruction meets thee in the face.

Ten thousand French have ta'en the sacrament.

To rive their dangerous artillery

Upon no christian soul but English Talbot.

Lo '. there thou stand'st, a breathing valiant man,
Of an invincible uncouquer'd spirit

:

This is the latest glory of thy praise.
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That I, thy enemy, due thee withal

;

For ere the glass, that now begins to run,
Finish the process of his sandy hour.
These eyes, that see thee now well coloured,
Shall see thee wither'd, bloody, pale, and dead.

iDrum afar off.
Hark

!
hark ! the Dauphin's drum, a warning bellj

Sines heavy musick to thy timorous soul

;

And mine shall ring thy dire departure out.
\Eaeunt General, §-c. from the wails.

Tal. He fables not, I hear the enemy;

—

Out, some liijht horsemen, and peruse their wings.—
O, negligent and heedless discipline

!

How are we park'd, and bounded in a pale
;A little herd of England's timorous deer,

Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs .'

If we be Englibh deer, be then in blood :

Not rascal-like, to fall down with a pinch
;

But rather moody-mad, and desperate sta^sf,

I'urn on the bloody hounds with heads of steel,
And make the cowards stand aloof at bay:
Sell every man his life as dear as mine.
And they shall find dear deer of us, my ft-iends.—
God, and Saint George ! Talbot, andEngland's right!
Prosper our colours in this dangerous fight! {Bs eunt.

SCENE III.

Plains in Gascont/.

Enter YORK, tvith Forces; to him a Messenger.

York. Are not the speedy scouts return'd again.
That do^fg'd the mighty army of the Dauphin?

Mess. They are return'd, my lord ; and give it ont.
That he is march'd to Hourdeaux with his power.
To fight with Talbot : As he march'd along,
By your espials were discovered
Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led

;

Which join'd with him, and made their march fpr
Bourdeaux,

York. A plague upon that villain Somerset

;

That thus delays my promised supply
Of horsemen, that were levied for this siege !

Renowned Talbot doth expect my aid;
And I am lowted by a traitor villain,
And cannot help the noble chevalier

;

God comfort him in this necessity !

If he miscarry, farewell wars ia France.
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Enttr Sir WILLIAM LUCY.
/.ucy. Thouprincely leader of ourEnglish strength,

?;ever so needful on the earth of France,

Spur to the rescue of the noble Talbot;

Who now is girdled with a waist of iron,

And hemm'd about with grim destruction

:

To Bourdeaux, warlike duke ! to Bourdeaux, York

!

Else.farewell Talbot,France, and England's honour.

y'or*. O God ! that Somerset—who in proud heart

Doth stop my comets—were in Talbot's place !

So should we save a valiant gendeman,

By forfeiting a traitor and a coward.

Mad ire, and wrathful fury, makes me weep,

That thus we die, while remiss traitors sleep.

Lucit. O, send some succour to the distress'd lord !

York. He dies, we lose ; I break my warlike word

;

We mourn, France smiles ; we lose, they daily get

;

AH 'long of this vile traitor Somerset.

Lucy. Then, God take mercy on brave Talbot's

soul

!

And on his son, young John ;
whom, two hours since,

I met in travel toward his warlike father I

This seven years did not Talbot see his son ;

And now they meet, where both their lives are done.

Kir*. Alas ! what joy shall noble Talbot have.

To bid his young son welcome to his grave ?

Away ! vexation almost stops my breath.

That sunder'd friends greet in the hour of death.—

Lucy, farewell : no more my fortune can.

But curse the cause I cannot aid the man.

—

Maine, Blois, Poictiers, and Tours, are won away,

'Long a)l of Somerset, and his delay. \Es;it.

Lucy. Thus, while the vulture of sedition

Feeds' in the bosom of such great commanders.

Sleeping negUction doth betray to loss

The conquest of our scarce-cold conqueror.

That ever-living man of memory,
Henry the fifth :—Whiles they each other cross.

Lives, honours, lands, and all, hurry to loss. \_Ka.it.

SCENE IV.

Other plains of Gnscony.

Enter SOMERSET, v>iik his Forces; an Officer of

TALBOT'S toith him.

Som. It is too late ; I cannot send them now :

This expedition was by York, and Talbot,
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Too rasTily plotted ; all our general force
Might W3th a sally of the verj- town
Be biiclcled with : the over-daring Talbot
Hath sullied all his gloss of former honour
By this unheedful, desperate, wild adventure :

Jork set him on to fight, and die in shame,

/i^A-
great York might bear the name.

O^. Here is sir William Lucy, who with me
aet from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid.

Enter Sir WILLIAM LUCY.
Som. How now, sir William? whither were you

sent ?
'

Lut^. Whither, my lord ? from bbught and sold
lord Talbot

;

Who, ring'd about with bold adversity,
Cries out for noble York and Somerset,
To beat assailing death from his weak legions.
And whiles the honourable captain there
Drops bloody sweat from his war-wearied limbs.
And, in advantage ling'ring, looks for rescue.
You, his false hopes, the trust of England's honour.
Keep off aloof with worthless emulation.
Let not your private discord keep away
The levied succours, that should lend him aid,'
While he, renowned noble gentleman.
Yields up his life unto a world of odds
Orleans the Bastard, Charles, and Burgundy,
Alencjon, Reignier, compass him about.
And Talbot perisheth by your default.
Som. York set him on, York should have seat

him aid,
Lucy. And York as fast upon your grace exclaims :

Swearing, that you withhold his levied host.
Collected for this expedition.
Som. York lies; he might have sent and had the

horse :

I owe him little doty, and less love

;

And take foul scorn, to fawn on him hy sending.
i-ucy.The fraud ofEngland, not the force ofFrance,

Hath now entrapp'd the noble-minded Talbot

:

Aever to England shall he bear his life ;But dies, betrayed to fortune by your strife.
Som. Come, go ; I will despatch the horsemen

straight

:

Within six hours they will be at his aid.
I-ucy. Too late comes rescue ; he is ta*eo, or slain

:
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For fly lie could not, if he would have fled ;

And fly would Talbot never, though he might.

Som. If he be dead, brave Talbot then adieu!

Lucy. His fame lives in the world, his shame in

you. ^Ejeunt.

SCENE V.

The English camp near Bourdeaux.

Enter TALBOT and JOHN his Son.

Tal. O young John Talbot! I did send for thee.

To tutov thee in stratagems of war
;

That Talbot's name might be in thee revivM,

When sapless age, and weak unable limbs.

Should brine thy father to his drooping chair.

But,—O mEilitjnant and ill-boding stars !

—

Now thou art"come unto a feast of death,

A terrible and nnavoided danger :

Therefore, dear boy, mount on ray smftest horse

;

And I'll direct thee how thou shalt escape

By sudden flight: come, dally not, begone.

John. Is my name Talbot? and am I your son?
And shall I fly ? O, if you love my mother,
Dishonour not her honotirable name.
To malie a bastard, and a slave of me :

The world will say—He is not Talbot's blood.

That basely fled, when noble Talbot stood.

Tal. Fly, to revenge my death, if I be slEun.

John. He, that flies so, will ne*er return again.

Tal. If we both stay, we both are sure to die.

John, Then let me stay, and, father, do you fly :

Your loss is great, so your regard should be

;

My worth unknown, no loss is known in me.
Upon my death the French can little boast;

In yours they will, in you all hopes are lost.

Flight cannot stain the honour you have won :

But mine it will, that no exploit have done ;

You fled for vantage, every one will swear
j

But,; if I bow, they'll say—it was for fear.

There is no hope, that ever I will stay.

If, the first hour, I shrink, and run away.
Here, on my knee, I beg mortality,

Rather than life preserv'd with infamy.

I'al. Shall all th/mother's hopes lie in one tomb ?

John. Ay, rather than I'll shame my mother's

womb.
Tal. Upon my blessing I command thee go.

Jakn. To 6ght I will, but not to fly the foe.
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Tal. Part of thj- father may be sav'd in thee.
John. No part of him, but will be shame in me.
7'al. Thou never hadst renown, nor canst not

lose it.

John. Yes, your renowned name; Shall flight
abuse it ?

7'aL Thy father's charge shall clear thee from
that stain.

John, You cannot witness for me, being slain.
If death be so apparent, then both fly.

7'al. And leave my followers here, to fight,and die ?
My age was never tainted with such shame.
John. And shall my youth be guilty of such blame?

No more can I be sever'd from your side.
Than can yourself yourself in twain divide

;

Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I

;

For live I will not, if my father die.
7'aL Then here I take my leave of thee, fair son,

Bovn to eclipse thy life this afternoon.
Come, side by side together live and die

;

And soul with soul from France to heaven fly,

[EAeunt.
SCENE VI.

^Jidd of baltte.

Alafum: Excursions, wherein TALBOT's Son is

hemmed about, and TALBOT rescues him.

7'al. Saint George and victoi-y I fight, soldiers, fight;
The regent hath with Talbot broke his word,
And left us to the rage of France his sword.
Where is John Talbot ?—pause, and take thy breath ;

I gave thee life, and rescu'd thee from death,
John. O twice my father ! twice am I ihy son :

The life, thou gav'st me first, was lost ana done
;

Till with thy warlike sword, despite of fate.

To my determin'd time thou gav'st new date.
I'al. When from the Dauphin's crest thy sword

struck fire,

It warm'd thy father's heart with proud desire
Of bold-fac'd victory. Then leaden age,
Quicken'd with youthful spleen, and warlike rage.
Beat down Alengon, Orleans, Burgundy,
And from the pride of Gallia rescu'd thee.
The ireful bastard Orleans—that drew blood
From thee, my boy ; and had the maidenhood
Of thy first fight—I soon encountered

;

And« iutercbanging blows, I qiucldy sbed
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Some of his bastard blood ; and, in disgrace.

Bespoke him thus : Contaminated, hase,

And misbegotten blood I spill of thine.

Mean find right poor ; for that pure blood of mine,

li'hich thou didst force from Talbot, my brave bot/:^

Here, purposing the Bastard to destroy.

Came in suong rescue. Speak, thy father's care;

Art not thou weary, John / Hovr dost thou fare X

Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly.

Now thou art seal'd the son of chivalry ?

Fly, to revenge my death, when I am dead ;

The help of one stands me in little stead.

O, too much folly is it, well I wot,

To hazard all our lives in one small boat.

If I to-dsy die not with Frenchmen's rage.

To-morrow I shall die with mickle age :

By me they nothing gain, an if I stay,

' l is but the shorl'ning of my life one day

:

In thee thy mother dies, our household's name.

My death's revenge, thy youth, and England's fame I

AH these, and more, we hazard by thy stay;

All these are sav'd, if thou wilt fly away.

John. The sword of Orleans hath not made ma
smart.

These words of yours draw life-blood frommy heart:

On that advantage, bought with such a shame,

(To save a paltry life, and slay bright fame,)

Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly,

The coward horse, that bears me, fall and die !

And like me to the peasant boys of France ;

To be shame's scorn, and subject of mischance !

Surely, by all the glory you have won.
An if I fly. I am not Talbot's son

:

Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot

;

If son to Talbot, die at Talbot's foot.

Tal. Then follow thou thy desperate sire of Crete,

Thou Icarus ; thy life to me is sweet

:

If thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's side

;

And, commendable prov'd, let's die in pride.

SCENE VII.

AnotMer part of the same.

Alarum: Excursions. Enter TALBOT wounded,

supported hy a Servant.

Tal. Where is my other life ?—mine own is gone;

—

O, Where's young Talbgt t where is valiaat Joha I—
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Triumphant death, smear'd with captivity

!

Young Talbot's valour makes me smile at thee :—
Vyhen he perceiv'd me shrink, and on my knee.
His bloody sword he brandish'd over me.
And, like a hungry lion, did commence
Rough deeds of rage, and stem impatience

;

But when my angry guardant stood alone.
Tendering my ruin, and aBsail*d of none,
Dizzy-ey'd fury, and yreat rage of heart.
Suddenly made him from my side to start
Into the clust'ring battle of the French :

And in that sea of blood my boy did drench
His overmouuting spirit; and there died
My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride.

Enter Soldiers, bearing thebody o/JOHN TALBOT.
Serv. O my dear lord ! lo, where your son is borne !

Tal. Thou aniick death, which laugh'st ua here
to scorn,

Anon, from thy insTllting tyranny,
Coupled in bonds of perpetuity,
Two Talbots, winged through the lither sky,
In thy despite, shall 'scape mortality.

—

O thou, wliose wounds become hard-favour'd deati.
Speak to thy father, ere thou yield thy breath :

Brave death by speaking, whether he will, or no;
Imagine him a Frenchman, and thy foe.—
Poor boy ? he smiles, methinks ; as who should say

—

Had death been French,then death had died to-day.
Come, come, and lay him in his father's arms

;

My spirit can no longer bear these harms.
Soldiers, adieu I I have what I would have.
Now my old arms are young John Talbot's fjrave.

[/>(«.

Alarums: Exeunt Soldiers and Servant, leaving the
two bodies. Enter CHARLES, ALENCON,
BURGUNDY, Bastard, LA PUCELLE, and
Forces.

Char. Had York and Somerset brought rescue in,We should have found a bloody day of this.
Jiast. How the young whelp of Talbot's, raging-

wood.
Did flesh his puny sword in Frenchmen's blood !

Puc. Once 1 encountered him, and thug 1 saidj
7'hou maiden youth, be vanquish d by a maid:
But—with a proud, aaajesticai high scorn,—
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He ansn-er'd thus
; Younif 7albot was not born

7'o he (he pillage of a giglot wenck :

So, rushing in the bowels of the French,
He left me proudly, as unworthy fight.
Bur. Doubtless, he would hare made a noble

knight

:

See, where he lies inhersed in the arms
Of the most Woody nurser of his harms.
Bast. Hew them to pieces, hack their bones

asunder

:

Whose life ivas England's glory, Gallia's wonder.
Char. O, no ; forbear : for that, which we have fled

During the life, let us not wrong it dead.

Enter Sir WILLIAM LUCY, atlended; a French
Herald preceding.

Lucy. Herald,
Conduct me to the Dauphin's tent; to know
Who hath obtained the glory of the day.

Char. On what submissive message art thou sent?
Lucy. Submission, Dauphin? 'tis a mere French

word

;

We English warriors wot not what it means.
I come to I^now what prisoners thou hast ta'en.
And to survey the bodies of the dead.

Char. For prisoners ask'slthou? hell our prison ii.
But tell me whom thou seek'st.

Lucn/. Where is the great Alcides of the field.
Valiant lord Talbot, earl of Slirewsbury?
Created, for his rare success in arms,
Great eavl of Washford, Waterford, and Valence ;
Loi-d Talbot of Goodrig and Urchinfield,
Lord Strange of Blackmere, lord Verdun of Alton.
Lord Cromwell of Wingfield, lord Furuival ot'

Sheffield,

The thrice victorious lord of Falconbrldge
;

Knight of the noble order of Saint George*
Worthy Saint Michael, and the golden fleece ;

Great Marshal to Henry the sixth.
Of all his wars within the realm of Frfiiice ?

Puc. Here is a silly stately style indeed !

The Turk, that two and fifty kingdoms hath.
Writes not so tedious a style as this.

—

Him, that thou magnifiest with all these titles.
Stinking, and fly-blown, lies here at our feet.

Lttcy. Is Talbot slain ; the Frenchmen's oiilr
scourge,

107
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Your Idngdom's terrour and black Nemesis ?

O, were mine eye-balls into bullets turn'd,

That I, in rage, might ehoot them at your faces !

O, that I could but call these dead to life

!

It were enough to fright the realm of France

:

"Were but bis picture left among you here.

It would amaze the proudest of you all.

Give me their bodies ; that I may bear them lience,

And gire them burial as beseems their worth.

Puc. I think, this upstart is old Talbot's ghost,

He speaks with such a proud commanding spirit.

For God's sake, let him have 'em ; to keep them here.

They would but stink, and putrefy the air.

Char. Go, take their bodies hence.

Luci/. I'll tear them hence:

But from their ashes shall be rear'd

A phoenix, that shall make all France afeard.

Char. So we be rid of them, do with 'em what
thou wilt.

And now to Paris, in this conquering vein ;

All will be ours, now bloody Talbot's slaiu.

ACT V. SCENE I.

London. A room in the palace.

iTrtiffrA'in^ HENRY, GLOSTER,««rfEXETER.

K.Htn. Have you perus'd the letters from the pope.

The emperor, and the earl of Ai-magnac ?

(?/(). 1 have, my lord, and their intent \% this,—

They humbly sue unto your excellence,

To have a godly peace concluded of.

Between the realms of En^jland and of France.

K. Hen. How doth your grace affect their motion ?

Glo. Well, my good lord ; and as the only means

To stop effusion of our Christian blood.

And 'stablish quietness on every side.

K. Hen. Ay, many, uncle; for I always thought.

It was both impious and unnatural.

That such immanity and bloody strife

Should reign among professoi-s of one faith.

Glo. Beside, my lord,—the sooner to effect.

And surer bind, this knot of amity,

—

The earl of Armagnac—near knit to Charles,

A man of great authority in France,

—

Proffers his only daughter to your grace

In marriage, with a large and sumptuous dowry.

A'. Hen. Marriage,uiicle! alas! my years are young;
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And fitter is my study and my books.
Than wanton dalliance with a paramour.
Yet, call the ambassador; and, as you please.
So let them have their answers every one :

I shall be well content with any choice.
Tends to God's glory, and my counti-y's weal.

Snler a Legate, and two j^mhassadors , with WIN-
CHESTER, in a cardinaCs habit,

Es't, What
! is my lord of Winchester install'd,

And call'd unto a cardiual's degree !

Then, I perceive, thai will be verified,
Henry the fiftli did sometime prophesy,-^
If once he come to be « cardinul,
He'll make his cap co-equal icitk the crown.
K. Hen. My fords ambassadors, your several suits

Have been consider'd and debated ou.
Your purpose is both good and reasonable:
And, Uierefore, are we certainly resolv'd
To draw conditions of a friendly peace

;

Which, by my lord of Winchester, we mean
Shall be transported presently to France.

Olo. And for the proffer of my lord your master,—*
I have inform'd his highness so at large.
As—liking of the lady's virtuous gifts.

Her beauty, and the value of her dower,

—

He doth intend she shall he England's queen.
A", //en. In argument and proof of which contr&ct.

Bear her this jewel, [/"o tke Amb.^ pledge of my
affection.'

And so, my lord protector, see them guarded.
And safely brout;ht to Bover

;
where, inshipp'd.

Commit them to the fortune of the sea.
{Eaeunt King Henry artd Train

; Gloster,
Ra-eter, and Ambctssadors.

TVin. Stay, my lord legate
;
you shall first receive

The sum of money which I promised
Should be deliver'd to his holiness
For clothing me in these grave ornaments.
Leg. X will attend upon your lordship's leisure.
Hin. Now, Winchester will not submit, I trow,

Or be inferior to the proudest peer.
Humphrey of Gloster, thou shalt well perceive.
That, neither in birth, or for authority.
The bishop will be overborne by thee :

I'll either make thee stoop, and bend thy Vnee,
Or sack this country with a mutiny. \_Biieunt.
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SCENE II.

France. Pletins in Anjou,

Enter CHARLES, BURGUNDY, ALENCON,
LA PUCELLE, and Forces, marcking.

Char. These news, my lords, may cheer our

drooping spirits :

'Tis said, the stout Parisians do revolt.

And turn again unto the warlike French.

AUn. Then march to Paris, royal Charles of

France,
And keep not back your powers in dalliance.

Puc. Peace be amongst them, if they turn to ua ;

Else, ruin combat with their palaces !

Enter a Afessenger.

Aless. Success unto our valiant general.

And happiness to his accomplices !

Char. What tidings send our scouts? I pr ythee

speak.

Mess. The English army, that divided was

Into two parts, is now conioin'd in one

;

And means to give you battle presently.

C/iar. Somewhat too sudden, sirs, the warning is ;

But we will presently provide for them.

Bur. I trust the ghost of Talbot is not there ;

Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear.

Puc. Of all base passions, fear is most accurs'd

Command the conquest, Charles, it shall be thine

;

Let Henry fret, and all the world repine.

Char. Then on, my lords ; And France be for-

tunate !
IfiA-eunt.

SCENE III.

7%e same. Be/ore Angiers.

Alarums: Eacursions. Enter LA PUCELLE.
PKc.The regent conquer3,and theFrenchmen fiy.-

Now help, ye charming spells, and periapts

;

And ye choice spirits, that admonish me.

And give me signs of future accidents ! [Thunder

You speedy helpers, that are substitutes

Under the "lordly monarch of the north.

Appear, and aid me in this enterprize

!

Enter Fiends.

This speedy quick appearance argues proof
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Of your accustora'd diligcTice to me.
Now, ye familiar spirits, that are cull'd

Out of the powerful regions under earth.

Help me this once, that France may get the field,

[ They walk about, and speak not*^

0, hold me not with silence over-long!

"Where I was wont to feed you with my blood,

I'll lop a member off, and give it you,
In earnest of a further l>enefit

;

So you do condescend to help me now.

—

['ift^ hung their heads.^

No hope to have redress?—My body shall

Pay recompense, if you will grant my suit.

[Tketf shake their heads.

Cannot my body, nor blood- sacrifice,
Entreat you to your wonted furtherance ?

Then take mv soul
; my body, soul, and all,

Bef»re tliat England give the French the foil.

IThey depart.

See ! they forsake me. Now the time is come.
That France must vail her lofty-plumed crest.

And let her head fall into England's lap.

My ancient incantations are too weak.
And hell too strong for me to buckle with :

Now, Fiauce, thy glory droopeth to the dust. [Exit.

yilarums. Enter French and English, fighting. L \
PUCF.LLE and YORK fight hand to hand. LA.
PUCELLE is taken. The French Jiy.

Ytnk. Damsel of France, I think, I have you fast

:

Unchain your spirits now with spelling charms.
And try if they can gain your liberty.

—

A goodly prize, fit for the devil's grace !

See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows,
As if, with Circe, she would change my shape.
Puc. Chang'd to a xvorser shape thou canst not be.

York. O, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man f

No shape but his can please your dainty eye.

Puc. A plaguing mischief light on Charles, and
thee

!

And may ye both be suddenly surprii'd

By bloody hands, in sleeping on your beds !

York. Fell, banning hag ! enchantress, hold thy,

tongue.
Ptic. I pr'ythee, gi%'e me leave to curse a while.

York. Cui-se, miscreant, when thou comest to the

stake. \Esevnt.
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Alarum. Enter SUFFOLK, leading in Lad^
MARGARET.

5k/. Be what tbou wilt, thou art my prisoner.

[Cr'Hses oti her.

0 fairest beauty, do not fear, nor fly
;

For I will touch thee but with reverent hands.

And lay them gently on thy tender side.

1 kiss these fingers "[Kissing her hand.'] for eternal

peace

;

"Who ort thouT say, that I may honour thee.

Afar. Margaret my name ; and daughter to a king.

The king of Naples, whosoe'er thon art.

Suf. An earl T am, and Suffolk am I call'd.

Be not offended, nature's miracle,

Thou art allotted to be ta'en by me

:

So doth the swan her downy cygnets save.

Keeping them prisoners underneath her wings.

Yet, if this servile usage once offend.

Go, and be free again, as Suffolk's friend.

[She turns ttwny as going*

O, stay !— I have no power to let her pass ;

My hand would free her, but my heart says—no.
As plays the sun upon the glassy utreams,

Twmkling another counterfeited beam.
So seems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes.

Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not speak

:

I'll call for pen and ink, and write my mind

:

Fie, Oe la Poole ! disable not thyself

;

Hast not a tongue ? is she not here thy prisoner?

Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's sight?

Ay
;
beauty's princely majesty is such.

Confounds the tongue, ancl makes the senses rough.

niar. Say, earl of Suffolk,—if thy name be so,—
What ransom must I pay before I pass .'

For, I perceive, I am thy prisoner.

Suf. How canst thou tell, she will deny thy suit.

Before thou make a trial of her love ? [.'^^i<^c.

Mar. Why speak'stthou not I what ransom must
I pay?

Suf. She*s beautiful ; and therefore to be woo'd:

She is a woman ; therefore to be won. {^tide.

Afar.' Wilt thou accept of ransom, yea, or no?

5m/. Fond man ! remember, that thou hast a wife ;

Then how can Margaret be thy paramour? \^^side.

Mar. I were best leave him, for he will not hear.

Suf. There all is marr'd ; there lies a cooling card.

Af«r. He talks at random; sure the mm mad.
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Suf. And yat a dispensation may be had.
Jifar. And yet I would that you would answer me.
Suf. I'll win this lady Margaret. For whom 1

Why, for my king : Tush ! that's a wooden thing.

Mar. He talks of wood : It is some carpenter.

Suf. Yet so my fancy may be satisfied,

And peace established between these realms.
Bui there remains a scruple in that too :

Kor though her father be the king of Naples,
Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet he is poor.

And our nobility will scorn the match. [/4side.

Mar, Hear ye, captain ? Are you not at leisure!

Suf. It shall be so, disdain they ne'er so much :

Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield.—
Madam, 1 have a secret to reveal.

Afar. What though I be enthrall'd? he seems a
knight.

And will not any way dishonour me. [^iirfl;,

Suf. L&dy, vouchsafe to listen what T say.

Mar. Perhaps, I shall be rescu'd by the French;
And then I need not crave his courtesy. \_^side.

Suf. Sweet madam, give me hearing in a cause—
Mar. Tush ! women have been captivate erenow.

Suf. Lady, wherefore talk you so T

Mar. I cry you mercy, 'tis but ^airffor quo.

. Suf. Say, gentle princess, would you not suppose

Your bondage happy to be made a queen T

Afar. To be a queen in bondage, is more vile.

Than is a slave in base servility

;

For princes should be free.

Suf. And so shall you,

If happy England's royal king be free.

Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me f

Suf. I'll undei-Uke to make thee Henry's queen?
To put a golden sceptre in thy hand,
And set a precious crown upon thy head.

If thou wilt condescend tp be my

—

Mar. What?
Suf. His love.

Mar. I am unn-orthv to be Henry's wife-

Suf. No, gentle madam ; I unworthy am
To woo so fair a dame to be his wife,

And have no portion in the choice myself.

How say you, madam ; are you so content?

Afar. An if my father please, I am content.

Then call ourcaptains,aad our colours, forth ;
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And, madam, at yonr father's castle walls

We'll crave a parley, to confer with him.
\_Troops come furaard.

A paThy sounded. £rt/er REIGNIER, on the walls

.

Suf. See, Reignier, see, thy daughter prisoner.

Reif(. To whom ?

Suf, To me.
Heig. SufFolk, what remedy t

I am a soldier ; and unap* to weep,
Or to exclaim on fortune's fickleness.

Suf. Yes, there is remedy enough, my lord :

Consent, (and for thy honour, give consent,)

Thy daughter shall be wedded to my king

;

Whom I with pain have woo'd and won thereto ;

And this her easy-held imprisonment
Hath gain'd thy daughter princely liberty.

Hdg. Speak-B Suffolk as he thinks ?

Suf. Fair Margaret knows.
That SuiFolk doth not flatter, face, or feign.

Heig. Upon thy princely warrant, 1 descend.

To give thee answer of thy just demand.
[Exit from the mils.

Suf. And here I will expect thy coming.

Trumpets sounded. Enttr REIGNIER, below.

Reig. Welcome, brave earl, into our territories ;

Command in Anjou what your honour pleases.

Suf, Thanks, Reignier, happy for so sweet a child.

Fit to be made companion with a king ;

What answer makes your grace unto my suit ?

Reig. Since thou dost deign to woo her little worth,

To be the princely bride of such a lord;

Upon condition I may quietly

Enjoy mine own, the county Maine, and Anjou,

Free from oppression, or the stroke of war.

My daughter shall be Henry's, if he pleasa.

Stif. That is her ransom, I deliver her;

And those two counties, I will undertake,

Your grace shall well and quietly enjoy.

Reig. And I again,—in Henry's royal name.
As deputy unto that gracious king.

Give thee her hand, for sign of plighted faith.

Suf. Reignier of France, I give thee kingly thanke.

Because this is in traffick of a king :

And yet, methinks, I could be well content

To be Biine own attorney in this case. ^Asitk*
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I I'll over then to England with this news.
And maWe (his marriage to be solemniz'd ;

So, farewell, Reigiiier ! set this diamond safe,

j
In golden palaces, as it becomes.

I
Afiif. I do embrace tliee, as I would embrace

I The Christian prince, king Henry, were he here.

Mar. Farewell, my lord ! Good wishes, praise,

I

and prayers,

I

SJiall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. [Going.

j

Suf. Farewell, sweet madam ! But hark you,
Margaret

;

j

No princely commendations to my king

!

mar. Such commendations as become a m^d,
1 A virgin, and his servant, say to him.

Suf. Words sweetly pi ac'd, and modestly directed.

But, madam, I must trouble you again,

—

No loving token to his majesty ?

Mnr. Yes, my good lord ; a pure unspotted heart,

Never yet taint with love, I send the king.

Suf. And this withal. [A*i^stfs her.

Mar. That for thyself;—! will not so presume
To send such peevish tokens to a k-ing.

[Es-eunt Reignier and Mirgaret.

Stff. O, wert thou for myself !—But, Suffolk, stay

Thou may'st not wander in that labyrinth
;

There Minotaurs, and ugly treasons, lurk.

Solicit Henry with her wond'rous praise :

Bethink thee on her virtues, that surmount

;

Mad, natural graces, that extinguish art:

Repeat their semblance often on the seas,

That, when thou com'st to kneel at Henry's feet,
,

Thou may'st bereave him of his wits with wonder-.

SCENE rv.

Camp of the Duke of York, in j4njou.

Enter YORK, WARWICK, and Others.

York. Bring forth that sorceress, condemn'd to

burn.

Enter LA PUCELLE, guarded, and a Shepherd.

Shp. Ah, Joan ! this kills thy father's heart out-
right !

Have I sought every country far and near.

And, now it is my chance to find thee out.

Host I behold thy timeless cruel death ?
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Ah, Joan, sweet daughter Joan, I'll die with thee !

jPuc. Decrepit miser! base ignoble wretch

!

I am descended of a gentler blood

;

Thou art no father, nor no friend, of mine.
S/iep. Out, out!—My lords, an please you, 'tis

not so ;

I did beget her, all the parish knows :

Her mother liveth yet, can testify
She was the first fruit of my bacuelorship.

//-or. Graceless ! wilt thou deny thy parentage ?

York. This argues what her kind of life hath been

;

Wicked and vile ; and so her death concludes.
Shep. Fie, Joan ! that thou wilt be so obstacle!

God knows, thou art a collop of my flesh
;

And for thy sake have I shed many a tear

:

Deny me not, I pr'ythee, gentle Joan.
J^uc. Peasant, avaunt !—You have subom'd this

man.
Of purpose to obscure my noble birth.

Shep. 'Tis true, I gave a noble to the priest.
The mom, that I was wedded to her mother.

—

Kneel down and take my blessing, good my girl.
Wilt thou not stoop? Now cursed be the time
Of thy nativity ! I would the milk
Thy mother gave thee,when thou suck'dsther breast,
Had been a little ratsbane for thy sake!
Or else, when thou didst keep my lambs a-field,
I wish some ravenous wolf had eaten thee !

Dost thou deny thy father, cursed drab ?

O, burn her, burn her
;
hanging is too good. [R.iit,

York. Take her away ; for she hath liv'd too long,
To fill the world with vicious qualities.
Puc. First, let me tell you, whom you have con-

demn 'd :

Not me begotten of a shepherd swain.
But issu'd from the progeny of kings

;

Virtuous, and holy ; chosen from above.
By inspiration of celestial grace.
To work exceeding miracles on earth,
I never had to do with wicked spirits:

But you,—that are polluted with your lusts,
Stain'd with the guiltless blood of innocents.
Corrupt and tainted with a thousand vices,

—

Because you want the grace that others have.
You judge it straight a thing impossible
To compass wonders, but by help of devils.

Nt># misconceived ! Joau of Arc hath beea
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A virgin from her tender infancy,

Chsisie and immaculate in very thought

;

Wliose maiden blood, thus rigorously effus*d.

Will cry for yengeaiice at the gates of heaven.
York. Ay, ay ;—away with her to execution.
/far. And haiV ye, firs ; because she is a maidj

Spare fur no faggots, let there be enough :

Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal stake.

That so her torture may be shortened.
Puc. Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts ?—

Then, Joan, discover thine infirmity;

That warranteth by law to be thy urivUege.

—

I am with child, ye bloody homiciues

:

Murder not then the fruit within my womb,
Although ye hale me to a violent death.

}'ori\ N ow, heaven forefend ! the holy maid with
child r

^f'dr. The greatest miracle, that e'er ye wrought

:

Is all your strict preciseness come to this 1

York. She and the Dauphin have been juggling

:

I did imagine what would be her refuge.

fj'er. Well, go to ; we will have no bastards livei

Especially, since Charles must father it.

Puc. 10:1 ai'e deceiv'd
;
my child is none of

his;

It \va8 Alengon, that enjoy'd my love.

York. Alencon ! that notorious Machiavel!
It dies, an if it had a thousand lives.

Puc. O, give me leave, I have deluded you;
'Twas neither Charles, nor yet the duke I nam'd.
But Reignier, king of Naples, that prevail'd.

/far. A married man ! that's most intolerable.

Yori\ Why, here's a girl ! I think, she knows
not well.

There were so many, whom she may accuse.

JJ'ar. It's sign she liath been liberal and free.

York. And, yet, forsooth, she is a virgin pure.—
Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat, ana thee

;

Use no entreaty, for it is in vain.

Puc. Then lead me hence ;—with whom I leave

my curse :

May never glorious suii reflex his beams
Upon the country, where you make abode 1

But darkness and the gloomy shade of death
Knviron you ; till mischief, and despair.

Drive you to break your necks, or hang yourselves {
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York. Break thou in pieces, and consume to ashes.
Thou foul accursed minister of hell

!

^n(er Cardinal BEAUFORT, attended.

wS\^'i
^'^^'^ regent, I do greet your excellence

VV ith letters of commission from the king.
For know, my lords, the states of Christendom,
Mov'd with remorse of these outrageous broils.
Have earnestly implor'd a general peace
Betwixt our nation, and the aspiring French ;And here at hand, the Dauphin, arid his train,
Approacheth, to confer about some matter.

York. Is all our travail tum'd to this effect ?
After the slaughter of so many peers.
So many captains, gentlemen, and soldiers.
That in this quarrel have been overthrown.
And sold their bodies for their country's benefit.
Shall we at last conclude effeminate peace?
Have we not lost most part of all the towns.
By treason, falsehood, and by treachery.
Our great progenitors had conquered ?

—

O, Warwick, Warwick, I foresee with grief
The utter loss of all the realm of France.

ff 'nr. Be patient, York : if we conclude a peace.
It shall be with such strict and severe covenants.
As little shall the Frenchmen gain thereby.

£nter CHARLES, attended; ALENCON, Bastard,
REIGNIER, and Others.

Char. Since, lords of England, it is thus agreed.
That peaceful truce shall be proclaim'd in France,We come to be informed by youwelves
What the conditions of that league must be.

York. Speak, Winchester; for boiling choler chokes
The hollow passage of my poison'd voice.
By sight of tnese our baleful enemies.

fVin. Charles, and the rest, it is enacted thus:
That—in regard king Henry gives consent.
Of mere compassion, and of lenity.
To ease your country of distressful war.
And su^r you to breathe in fruitful peace,

—

You shall become true liegemen to his crown :

And, Charles, upon condition thou wilt swear
To pay him tribute, and submit thyself.
Thou shalt be placed as viceroy under him.
And still enjoy thy regal dignity.
Men. Must ha be then as shadow of himself?
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Adorn his temples with a coronet

;

I And yet, in substance and authority,

j
Retain but privilege of a private man?
ThU proffer is absurd ana reasonless.

Cfiar. 'Tis known, already that I am possess'd
Wiih more than half the Gallian territories.

And therein reverenc'd for their lawful king

:

Shall I, for lucre of the rest unvanquish'd.
Detract so much from that prerogative.

As to be call'd but viceroy of the whole?
No, lord ambassador; I'll rather keep
That, which I have, than, coveting for more,

I

Be cast from possibility of all.

I
Yort. Jnsalting Charles ! hast thou by secret

j

means
Used intercession to obtain a league

;

And, now the matter grows to compromise,
Stand'st thou aloof upon comparison?
Either accept the title thou usurp'st.

Of benefit proceeding from our king.

And not of any challenge of desert.

Or we will plague thee with incessant wars.
Meig. My lord, you do not well in obstinacy

To caWl in the course of this contract

:

If once it be neglected, ten to one.
We shall not find like opportunity.
Alen. To say the truth, it is your policy.

To save your subjects from such massacre.
And ruthless slaughters, as are daily seea
By our proceeding in hostility

:

And therefore take this compact of a truce.

Although you break it, when your pleasure servet.

[Aside, to Charles.

War. How say'st thou, Charles? shall our con-
dition stand 7

Char. It shall

:

Only resevv'd, you claim no interest

In any of our towns of garrison.

I

lor*. Then swear allegiance to his majesty;
As thou art knight, never to disobey,

I

Nor be rebellious to the crown of England,
' ITiou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of England.

—

! [Charles, and the rest, give tokens offetdty.

I

So, now dismiss your army when ye please ;

Hang up your ensigns, let your drums be still.

For here we entertain a solenm peace. \_Ea.'eunt.
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SCENE V.

London. A room in the palace.

Enter King H'E'SRY,in conference mth SUFFOL K :

GLOST£R and EXETER following.

K.Hen. Your wond'rpus tare description, noble
earl.

Of beauteous Margaret bath astonish'd me :

Her virtues, graced with external gifts.

Do breed love's settled passions iii my heart

:

And like as rigour in tempestuous gusts
Provokes the mightiest hulk against the tide f

So am I driven, by breath of her renown.
Either to suffer shipwreck, or arj^ive

Where I may have fruition of her love.
Suf. Tush! my good lord! this 'superficial tale

Is but a preface of her worthy praise :

The chief perfections of that lovely dame,
(Had I sufficient, skill to utter them,)
Would make a volume of enticing lines.
Able to ravish any dull conceit.
And, which is more, she is not so divine.
So full replete with choice of all delights,
But, with as humble lowliness of mind.
She is content to be at your command;
Command, I mean, of virtuous chaste intents.
To love and lionour Henry as her lord.
K. Hen. And otherwise will Henry ne'erpresume.

Therefore, my lord protector, give consent,
That Margaret may be England's royal queen.

Gio. So should I give consent to flatter sin.
You know, my lord, your highness is betvoth'd
Unto another lady of esteem ;

How shall we then dispense with that contr&ct.
And not deface your honour with reproach ?

Suf. As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths
; ,.>

Or one, that, at a triumph having vow'd 1

To try his strength, forsaketh yet the lists

By reason of his adversary's odds :

A poor earl's daughter is unequal odds.
And therefore may be broke without otience.

Glo. Why, what, 1 pray, is Margaret more than
that?

Her father is no better than an earl.
Although in glorious titles he excel.

Suf. Yes, my good lord, her father is a king.
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I The king of Naples, and Jerusalein

;

I And of such great authority in France,
I As his alliance will coutirm our peace.
And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance.

Glo. And so the earl of Armagnac may do,
Because ha is near kinsman unto Charles.
Exe. Beside, his wealth doth warrant liberal

dower

;

pVhile Reignier sooner will receive, than give.
I Suf. A dower, my lords ! disgracenotsoyourkingi
That he should be so abject, base, and poor.
To choose for wealth, aiid not for perfect love.
Henry is able to enrich his queen,

' And not to seek a queen, to make him rich :

So worthless peasants bargain for their wives.
As market-men for oxen, sheep, or horse.
Marriage is a matter of more worth,
ThaJi to he dealt in by attorneyship

;

Not whom we will, but whom his grace affects,

Must be companion of his nuptial bed :

Aud therefore, lords, since he affects her most.
It most of all these reasons bindeth us,
III our opinions she should be preferr'd.
For what is wedlock forced, but a hell.
An age of discord and continual strife ?

Whereas the contrary bringeth forth bliss.

And is a pattern of celestial peace.
Whom should we match with Henry, being a Idng^
But Margaret, that is dauchter to a king ?

Her peerless feature, joined with her birth.
Approves her fit for none, but for a king :

Her valiant courage, and undaunted spirit,

(More than in women commonly is seen,)
Will answer our hope in issue of a king;
For Henry, son unto a conqueror,
1^ likely to beget more conquerors.
If with a lady of so high resolve,

i As is fair Margaret, he be link'd in love.
Then yield, my lords ; and here conclude with me.
That Margaret shall be queen, and none but she.

j
K.Hen. Whether it be through force of your

report,

'My noble lord of Suffolk ; or for that
My tender youth was never yet attaint
With any passion of inflaming love,
I cannot tell ; but this I am assur'd,
I fael such sharp dissensiou ia mj breast^
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Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear.

As I am sick ivith working of my thoughts.

Take, therefore, shipping
;
post, my lord, to France,

Agree to any covenants : and procure
That lady Margaret do vouchsafe to come
To cross the seas to England, and be crown*d
King Henry's faithful and anointed queen

:

For your esp«nses and sufficient charge.

Among the people gather up a tenth.

Be gone, 1 say ; for, till you do return,

I rest perplexed with a thousand cares.

—

And you, good uncle, banish all offence

:

If you do censure me by what you were,
Not what you are, I know it will excuse

And so conduct me, where from company,
I may revoWe and ruminata my grieif. [ICi-it.

Glo. Ay, grief, I fear me, both at first and last.

Suf. Thus Suffolk hath prevail'd : and thus he
goes,

As did the youthful Paris once to Greece

;

With hope to find the like event in love.

But prosper better than the Trojan did.

Margaret shall now be queen, and rule the king;

But I will rule both her, the king, and realm.

This sudden execution of

{^Excunt Glosler and Kxeter.

1
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KING HENRY VI.

PART II.

ACT I. SCENE r.

London, A room of state in the palace.

Flourish of trumpets : then hautboys. Enter, on one
side. King HKNRY, Duke o/GLOSTER. SA-
LISBURY, WARWICK , and Cwrdinn/ BEAU-
FORT ; on the other. Queen MARGARET, led
in by SUFFOLK

; YORK, SOMERSET,
BUCKINGHAM, and Others, following.

Suf. As by your high imperial Tnajesty
I had in charge at my depart for France,
As procurator to your excellence,
To marry princess Margaret for your grace;
So, ill the famous ancient city. Tours,

—

In presence of the kings of France and SicU,
The dukes of Orleans, Calabre,. Bretaigne, and

Alengon,
Seven earls, twelve barons, twenty reverend

bishops,—
I have perform'd my task, and was espous'd :

And humbly now upon my bended knee.
In sight of England and her lordly peers.
Deliver up my title in the queen
To your most gracious hands, that are the substance
Of that great shadow I did represent

;

The happiest gift, that ever marquess gave.
The fairest queen, that ever king receiv'd.
K.Hen. Suffolk, arise.—Welcome, queen Mar«

garet

:

I can express no kinder sign of love.
Than this kind kiss.—O Lord, that lends me life.
Lend me a heart, replete with thankfulness!
For thou hast given me, ia this beauteous face^,
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A world of earthly blessings to my soul.

If sympathy of love unite our thoughts.

O. Mar. Great king of" England, and my gracious

lord ; ^ J
The mutual conference, that my mind hath had

—

By day, by night ;
waking, and in my dreams ; .

In courtly company, or at my beads,

—

With you mine alder-liefest sovereign,

Makes me the bolder to salute my king

With ruder terms ; such as my wit affords.

And over-joy of heart doth minister.

K. Hen. Her sight did ravish: but her grace in

speech.
Her words y-clad with wisdom's majesty,

Makes me, from wondering, fall to weeping joys

;

Such is the fulness of my heart's content.

—

Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love.

^lU. Long live queen Margaret, England's hap-

piness ! r , • I

O. Mar. We thank you all. {Fiounsh.

Suf. My lord protector, so it please your grace,

Here are the articles of contracted peace,

Between our sovereign and the French king Charles,

For eighteen months concluded by consent.

[Rends.'] Imprimis, It is agreed between ike

French king, Charles, and milinm de la Poole,

marquess of Stijfolk, anthassador for Henry king of

Enel(md,~that the said Henry shall espouse the lady

A/arearei, daughter unto Reignier king of J^aples,

SiciRa, and Jerusalem ; and crown her quten of

England, ere the thirteenth of May next ensuing .

lteia,— 7'hat the dutchy of ^njou and the county of

Maine, shall be released and delivered to the kittg her

father
K. Hen. Uncle, how now ?

fy/o. Pardon me, gracious lord
;

Some sudden qualm hath struck me at the heart.

And dimm'd mine eyes, that I can read no further.

K,Htn. Uncle of Winchester, I pray, read on.

Win. Item,—/: is further agreed between them,—

that the dutchies of Amott and Maine shall be released

find delivered over to the king herfather ; and she sent

over of the king of England's own proper cost and

ckarees, without having dowry.

K. Hen. They please us well.—Lord marquess,

kneel down ; c a a m
We here create thee the first duke of !>uiio1k,
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And girt thee with the sword.

—

Cousin of York, we here discharge yonr grace
From heing regent in the parts of France,
Till terai of eighteen months be full expirM.—
Thanks, uncle Winchester, Gloster, York, and

Buckingham,
Somerset, Salisbury, and Warwick

;

We thank you all for this great favour done,
In entertainment to my princely queen.
Come, let us in ; and with all speed provide
To see her coronation be perform'd.

[Eietint King, Queen, and Sufvlk.
Glo. Brave peers of England, pillars of the slate.

To you duke Humphrey must unload his grief,
Your grief, tlie common CTief of all the laiid.
What ! did ray brother Henry spend his youth,
His valour, coin, and people, in the wars :

Did he so often lodfte in open field,

In winter's cold, and summer's parching heat.
To conquer France, his true inheritance ?

And did my brother Bedford toil his wits,
To keep by policy what Henry got?
Have you yourselves, Somerset, Buckingham,
Brave York, Salisbury, and victorious Warwick,
Receiv'd deep scars in France and Normandy T

Or hath my uncle Beaufort, and myself,
"With all the learned council of the realm.
Studied so long, sat in the council-house.
Early and late, debating to and fro
H ow France and Frenchmen might be kept in awe ?

And hath his highness in his infancy
Been crown'd in Paris, in despite of foes ?

And shall these labours and these honours diet
Shall Henry's conquest, Bedford's vigilance.
Your deeds of war, and alt our counsel die?
0 peers of England, shameful is this league

!

Fatal this marriage, cancelling your fame :

Blotting your names from books of memory :

Razing the characters of your renown;
Defacing monuments of conquer'd France;
Undoing all, as all had never been

!

Car. Nephew, what means this passionate dis-
course r

This ^)eroration with such circumstance?
For 1* ranee, 'tis ours; and we will keep it still.

Glo. Ay, uncle, we will keep it, if we can ;

£ut now it is impossible we should :
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Suffolk, the new-made duke, that rules the roast.

Hath given the dutchies of Anjou and Maine
Unto Uie poor king Reignier, whoae large style

Agrees not with the leanness of hi3 purse.

^«/. Now by the death of him, that died for all.

These counties were the keys of Normandy;—
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant son?

IVar. For grief, that they are pasi recovery :

For, were there hope to conquer them again.

My sword should shed hotblood.mine eyes no tears.

Anjou and Maine ! myself did win them both
;

Those provinces these anns of mine did conquer

:

And are the cities, that 1 got with wounds,
T)eliver'd up again with peaceful words 1

Mort Dieu !

York. For Suffolk's duke—may he be suffocate.

That dims the honour of this warlike isle !

France should have torn and rent my very heart.

Before I would have yielded to this league-

I never read but England's kings have had
Large sums of cold, and dowries, with their wives :

And our king Henry gives away his own.
To match with her, that brings no vantages.

Glo. A proper jest, and never heard before,

That Suffolk should demand a whole fifteenth.

For costs and charges in transporting her

!

She should have staid la France, and starv'd ia

France,
Before

Car. My lord of Gloster, now you grow too hot

;

It was the pleasure of my lord the king.

Glo. My lord of Winchester, I know yourmind;

But 'tis my presence, that doth trouble you.

Rancour will out : Proud prelate, in thy face

I see thy fury : if I longer stay,

We shall begin our ancient bickerings.—
Lordings, farewell ; and say, when I am gone,

I prophesied—France will be lost ere long. {^Ea it.

Car. So, theie goes our protector in a rage.

'Tis known to you, he is mine enemy :

JNay, more, an enemy unto you all

;

And no great friend, I fear me, to the king.

Consider, lords, he is the next of blood.

And heir apparent to the English crown ;

Had Henry got an empire by his marriage.

And all the wealthy kingdoms of the west,

'Tis not my speeches, that do mislike
;
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There's reason he should be displeas'd at it.

Look to it, lords; let not his smoothing words
Bewitch your hearts ; be wise, and circumspect.
What though the common people favour him.
Calling him—-Humphrey, the good duke of Glosier;
Clapping their hands, and crying with loud voice—
Jesu matntain your royal excellence/
With—'God preserve the good duke Humphrey t
I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloss.
He will be found a dangerous protector.
Buck, Why should he then protect our sovereigBf

He being of age to govern of himself?—
Cousin of Somerset, join you with me»
And all together—with the duke of Suffolk,—
We'll imickly hoise duke Humphrey from his seat.

Car. This weighty business will not brook delay;
I'll to the duke of Suffolk presently. [F.,tit.

Sotn. Cousin of Buckingham, though Humphrey'*
pride,

And gi-eatness of his place be grief to us.
Yet let us watch the haughty cardinal;
His insolence is more intolerable
Than all the princes in the land beside

;

If Gloster be displac'd, he'll be protector.
Back. Or thou, or I, Somerset, will be protector,

Despight duke Humphrey, or the cardinEU.
[Exeitnt Buckingham and Somerset.

Sal. Pride went before, ambition follows him.
While these do labour for their own preferment.
Behoves it us to labour for the realm.
I never saw but Humphrey duke of Gloster
Did bear him like a noble gentleman.
Oft have I seen the haughty cardinal-
More like a soldier, than a man o'the church.
As stout, and proud, as he were lord of all,

—

Swear like a ruffian, and demean himself
Unlike the ruler of a comnton-weal,—
Warwick, my son, the comfort of my age

!

Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy house-keeping.
Hath won the greatest favour of the commons,
Excepting none but good duke Humplirey.

—

And, brother York, thy acts in Ireland,
In bringing them to civil discipline ;

Thy late exploits, done in the neart of France,
When thou wert regent for our sovereign,
Have made thee fear'd, and honour'd,ofthe people:—
Join we together, for the public good

;
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In what we can to bridle and suppress

The pride of Suffolk, and the cardinal,

With Somerset's and Buckingham's amhition ;

And, as we may, cherish duke Humphrey's deeds,

"While they do tend the profit of the laud.

War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the land.

And common profit of his country !

York. And sosays York, for he hath greatest cause.

Sal. Then let's make haste away, and look unto

the main.
PFar. Unto the main ! 0 father! Maine is lost

;

That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win.

And would have kept, so long as breath did last

:

Main chance, father, you meant ; but I meant Maine

;

Which I will win from France, or else be slain.

{Exeunt Warwick and Salisbury.

York. Anjou and Maine are given to the French ;

Paris is lost; the state of Normandy
Stands on a tickle point, now they are gone

:

Suffolk concluded on the articles

;

The peers agreed; and Henry was well pleas'd.

To change two dukedom^ for a duke's fair daughter.

I cannot blame ihem all ; what is't to them?
'Tis thine they give away, and not their own.
pirates may make cheap pennyworths of their pillage.

And purchase friends, and give to courtezans.

Still revelling, like lords, till all be gone:

"While as the silly owner of the goods

Weeps over them, and wrings his hapless hands.

And shakes his head, and trembling stands aloof.

While all is shar'd, and all is borne away
;

Ready to starve, and dare not touch his own.'

So York must sit, and fret, and bite his tongue.

While his own lands are bargained for, and sold.

Melhinks, the realms of England, France, and
Ireland,

Bear that proportion to my flesh and blood.

As did the fatal brand Altbea burn'd.

Unto the prince's heart of Calydon.
Anjou and Maine, both given unto the French

!

Cold news for me ; for I had hope of France,

Even as I have of fertile England's soil.

A day will come, when York shall claim his own;
And therefore I will take the Nevils' parts.

And make a show of love to proud duke Humphrey,
And, when I spy advantage, claim the crown.
For that's the goldeu mark 1 seek to hit:
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Nor shall proud Lancaster tisurp my right.

Nor hold his sceptre in his childish fist,

Nor wear the diadem upon his head,
Whose church-liVe humours fit not for a crown.
Then, York; be still awhile, till time do serve

:

Watch thou, and wake, when others be asleep*

To pry into the secrets of the state
;

Till Henry, surfeiting in ioys of love,

With his new bride, anrl iSngland's dear bought
queen,

And Humphrey, with the peers be fall'D at jars

:

Then will 1 raise aloft the milk-while rose,

I With whose sweet smell the air shall be pei"fum*d ;

And in my standard bear the arms of York,
To grapple with (he house of Lancaster;
And, force perforce, I'll make him yield the crown.
Whose bookish rule hath pull'd fair England down.

[Exit.

SCENE II.

The same. A room in the Duke of Gioster's house.

Enter GLOSTKR and the Duchess,

Dtttk. Why droops my lord, like over-ripen'd

com.
Hanging the head at Ceres' plenteous load ?

Why doth the great duke Humphrey knit liis brows.
As frowning at the favours of the world?
Why are thine eyes fix'd on the sullen earth.

Gazing on that, -which seems to dim thy sight?

What see'st thou there ? Ring Henry's diadem,
Enchas'd with all the honours of the world?
If so, ga2e on, and grovel on thy face,

Ifutil thy head be circled with the same.

Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold :—
What, ia't too short? I'll lengthen it with mine:
And, having both together heav'd it up.

We'll both together lift our heads to heaven

;

And nevermore abase our sight so low.

As to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground.

Glo. O Nell, sweet Nell, if thou dost love ihy lord,

Banish the canker of ambitious thoughts :

And may that thought, when I imagine iU

Against my king and nephew, virtuous Henry,
Be my last breathing in this mortal world !

My troublous dream this night doth make me sad.

Duck. \Vhat dream'd my lord T tell me, and IU
requite it
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Witb sweet rehearsal of my morning's dream.
(?fo,jVIethought,this 3taff,mine office-badge in court,

"Was broke in twain
;
by whom, I have forgot.

But, as I think, it was by the cardinal;
And on the pieces of the broken wand
Were plac'd the heads of Edmond duke of Somerset,
And William de la Poole first duke of Suffolk.
This was my dream ; what it doth bode, God knows.

Duch. Tut, this was nothing but an argument.
That he, that breaks a stick of Gloster's grove,
Shall lose his head for his presumption.
But list to me, my Humphrey, my sweet dulce

;

Methought, I sat in seat of majesty.
In the cathedral church of Westminster,
And in that chair, where kings and queens are

crown'd :

Where Henry, and dame Margaret, kneel'd to me.
And on my head did set the diadem.

Glo. Nay, Eleanor, then I must chide outright:
Presumptuous dame, ill-mirtur'd Eleanor!
Art thou not second woman in the realm;
And the protector's wife, belov'd of him T

Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command.
Above the reach or compass of thy thought?
And wilt thou still be hammering treachery,
To tumble down thy husband, and thyself,

i'rom top of honour to disgrace's feet?
Away from me, and let me hear no more,

Duch. What, what, my lord, are you so cholerick
With Eleanor, for telling but her dream ?

Next time, I'U keep my dreams unto myself,
And not be check'd. •

Glo. Nay, be not angry, I am pleas'd again.

Enter a Messenger.

Mess. My lord protector, 'tis his highness' pleasure.
You do prepare to ride unto Saint Albans,
Whereas the king and queen do mean to hawk.

Glo, I go,—Come, Nell, thou wilt ride with us?
^
Duck. Yes, good my lord, I'll follow presently.

\^E2eunt Gloster and Messenger.
Follow I must, I cannot go before,
While Gloster bears this base and humble mind.
Were I a man, a duke, and next of blood,
I would remove these tedious stumbling-blocks,
;And smooth my way upon their headless necks

;

And, being a woman, I will not be slack



Sc. 2. KING HENRY VI. 249

To play my part in fortune's pageant.
Where are you there ? Sir John ! nay, fear not, man.
We are alone ; here's none but thee, and I.

Ji:nter HUME.
Hume. Jesu preserve your royal majesty

!

Duck. Whatsay'st thou, majesty ! I am but grace.
Hume. But,by the grace of God.and Hume's advice,

Your grace's title shall be multiplied.
Duck. What say' St thou, man ? hast thou as yet

conferr'd
With Margery Jourdain, the cunning witch ;

And Roger Bolingbroke, the conjurer?
And will they undertake to do me good ?

Hume. This they have promised,—to show you*
highness

A spirit, raised from depth of under ground.
That shall make answer to such questions.
As by your grace shall be propounded him.

Ditch. It is enough ; I'll think uponthe questions :

When from Saint Alban'i we do make return,
We'll see these things effected to the full.

Here, Hume, take this reward ; make merry, man.
With thy confederates in this weighty cause.

[E.z'it Duchess.
Hume. Hume must make merry with the duch-

ess' gold

;

Marry, and shall. But how n^w, sir John Hume?
Seal up your lips, and give no words but—mum

!

The business asketh silent secrecy.
Dame Eleanor gives gold, to bring the witch

;

Gold cannot come amiss, were she a devil.

Yet have I gold, flies from another coast

:

I dare not say, from the rich cardinal.
And from the great and new-made duke of Suffolk:
Yet I do find it so : for, to be plain.

They, knowing dame Eleanor's aspiring humour.
Have hired me to undermine the duchess,
And buz these conjurations in her brain.

They say, A crafty knave does need no broker ;

Yet am I Suffolk and the cardinal's broker.
Hume, if you take not heed, you shall go near
To call them both a pair of crafty knaves.
Well, so it stands : And thus, I fear, at last,

Hume's knavery will he the duchess' wreck
;

And her attainture will be Humphrey's fall

:

Sort how it will, I shall have gold for all. [Sxit.
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SCENE III.

The same. A room in the palace.

Enter PETER and Others, teiih petitions.

1 Pet. My masters, let's stand close ; my lord
protector will come this way by and by, and then
we may deliver our supplications in the quill.

2 Pet. Marry, the Lord protect him, for he's a good

Enter SUFFOLK and Queen MARGARET.
\Pet. Here 'a comes, methinks, and the queen

with him : I'll be the first, sure.

2 Pet. Come back, fool ; this is the duke of Suf-
folk, and not my lord protector.

Suf. How now, fellow ? wotild'st any thiu_g with
me ?

1 Pet. I pray, my lord, pardon me ! I took ye
for my lord protector.
Q.Mar. [Reading the superscription.] Tomyhrd

protector ! are your supplications to his lordship ?

Let me see them ; What is thine ?

1 Pet. Mine is, an't please your grace, against
John Goodman, my lord cardinal's man, for keeping
my house, and lands, and wife and all, from roe.

Stif. Thy wife too ? that ia som& wron^;, indeed.
—What's yours ?—What's here ! SJieads.^ Against
the duke of Su^lk, for enclosing the commons of
Melford.—How now, sir knave ?

2 Pet. Alas, sir, I am but a poor jretitioner of
our whole township.

Peter. {Presenting his petition."] Against my
master, Thomas Horner, for saying that the duke
of York was rightful heir to the crown.

Q. Mar. What say'st thou ? Did the duke of
York say, he was rightful heir to the crown ?

Peter. That my master was? No, forsooth: my
master said, Tliat he was ; and that the king was
an usurper.

Suf. Who is there? [Enter Servants.I—Take this

fellow in, and send for his master with a pursuivant
presently:—we'll hear more of your matter before
the king. {K.reunt Servants, with Peter.

Q, Afar, And as for you, that love to be protected
Under the wings of our protector's grace.
Begin your suits anewj and sue to him.

[ Tears the petitions.
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Away, base cuUions!—Suffolk, let them go.
Ml. Come, let's be gone. [Exeunt Petitioners.
Q. Mar. My lord of Suffolk, say, is this the guise.

Is this the fashion in the court of England?
Is this the government of Britain's isle.

And this the royalty of Albion's king?
What, shall king Heniy be a pupil still.

Under the surly Gloster's governance ?
Am I a queen in title and in style.
And must be made a subject to a duke?
I tell thee, Poole, when in the city Tours
Thou ran'st a tilt in honour of my love.
And stol'st away the ladies hearts of France

;

I thought king Henry had resembled thee.
In courage, courtship, and proportion

;

But all his mind is bent to holiness.
To nupiber ^ve-RIaries on his beads :

His champions are—the prophets and apostles;
His weapons, holy saws of sacred writ;
His study is his tilt-yard, and his loves
Are brazen images of canoniz'd saints.
I would the college of cardinals
Would choose him pope, and carry him to Rome,
And set the triple crown upon his head

;

That were a state fit for his holiness.

,

Suf. Madam, be patient : as I was cause
Your highness came to England, so will 1
In England work your grace's full Content.

Q, Mfir. Beside the faaught protector, have wa
Beaufort,

Tlie imperious churchman
; Somerset, Buckingham,

And grumbling York: and not the least of these.
But can do more in England than the king.

Sti/. And he of these, that can do most of all,

Caimot do more in England than the Nevils:
Salisbury, and Warwick, are no simple peers.
Q. Mar. Not all these lords do vex me half so

much.
As that proud dame, the lord protector's wife.
She sweeps it through the court with troops of ladies.
More like an empress than duke Humphrey's wife;
Strangers in court do take her for the queen

;

She bears a duke's revenues on her back.
And in her heart she scorns our poverty

;

Shall I not live to be aveng'd on ner?
Contemptuous base-born callat as she is,

She vaunted 'mongst her millions t'other day^
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The very train of her worst wearing-<;omi
Was better worth than all my father's lands,

Till Suffolk gave two dultedoms for his daughter.
Suf. Madam, myself have lim'd a bush for her:

And plac'd a quire of such enticing birds.

That she will light to listen to their lays.

And never mount to trouble you again.

So, let her rest : And, tnadamj list to me j

For I am bold to counsel you in this.

Although we fancy not the cardinal,

Yet must we join with him, and with the lords.

Till we have brought duke Humphrey in disgrace.

As for the duke of York,—this late complaint
Will msike but little for his benefit

;

So, one by one, we'll weed them all at last.

And you yourself shall steer the happy helm.

Enter King HENRY, YORK, and SOMERSET,
conversing with him ; Dukennd Duchess o/GLOS-
TER, Cardinal BEAUFORT, BUCKINGHAM,
SALISBURY, and WARWICK.
K. Hen. Formypart,noblelords,l care not which;

Or Somerset, or York, all's one to me.
York. If York have ill demean'd himselfIn France,

Then let him be deny'd the regentship.

Sotn. If Somerset be unworthy of the place.

Let York be regent, I will yield to him.
If^ar. Whether your grace be worthy, yea, or no.

Dispute not that : York is the worthier.

Car. Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters s;geak.

War. The cardinal's not my better in the held.

Buck. All in this presence are thy betters, War-
wick.

H^ar. Warwick may live to be the best of all.

Sal. Peace, son ; and show some reason, Buck-
ingham,

Why Somerset should be preferr'd in this.

g. Alar. Because the king, forsooth, -will have it so.

lo. Madam, the king is old enough himself

To give his censure : these are no women's matters.

Q. Mar. If hebeold enough,what needs your grace

To be protector of his excellence ?

Olo. Madam, I am protector of the realm
j

And, at his pleasure, will resign my place.

Suf. Resign it then, and leave thine insolence.

Since thou wert king, (as who is king, but thou 1)

The commoawealth hath daily run to wreck

:
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The Daupliin hath prevail'd beyond the seas;
And all the peers and nobles of the realm
Have been as bondmen to thy sovereignty.

Car. The commons hast thou rack'd : the clercy's
bags

Are lank and lean with thy extortions.
Som. T}iy sumptuous buildings, and thy wife's

i attire,

Have cost a mass of publiclc treasury.
Buck. Thy cruelty in execution,

I

Upon offenders, hath exceeded law.

I

And left thee to the mercy of the law.
1 Q. Mar. Thy sale ofoffices, and towns in France,—

If they were known, as the suspect is great,

—

Would make thee quickly hop without thy head.
,

[E.tit Ghster. The Queen drops her fan.
Give me my fan : What, Tuinion! can you not?

j

[(?«'« the Duchess a boa- on the eon
1

I cry you mercy, madam ; Was it you ?

\
Duch. Was't 1 X yea, I it was, proud French

woman :

' Could I come near your beauty with my nails,
' I'd set my ten commandments in your face.
I K.Hen. Sweet aunt, be quiet; 'twas against her

will.

Duch^ Against her will I Good king, look to't in
time

;

She'll hamper thee, and dandle thee like a baby :

Though in this place most master wear no breeches.
She shall not strike dame Eleanor unreveng'd.

{Exit huchess.
I Buck. Lord Cardinal, I will follow Eleanor,
And listen ai'ter Humphrey, how he proceeds :

She's tickled now; her fume can need no spurs.
She'll gallop fast enough to her destruction.

{Ea it Buckingham.

Re-enter GLOSTER.
I

GIo. Now, lords, my choler being overblown.
With walking once about the quadrangle,
I come to talk of commonwealth affairs.
As for your spiteful false objections,
Prove them, and I lie open to the law

;

But God in mercy so deal with my soul
As I in duty love my king and country !

But to the matter that we have in hand :—
I say, nay sovereign, York is meetest man
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To be your regent in the realm of France.

Suf. Before we make election, give me have

To show some reason of no little force.

That York is most unmeet of any man.

York. I'll tell thee, Suffolk, why 1 am unmeet.

First, for I cannot flatter thee in pride

:

Next, if I be appointed for the place,

My lord of Somerset will keep me here,

"Without discharge, money, or furniture,

Till France be won into the Dauphin's hands.

Last time, I danc'd attendance on his will.

Till Paris was besieg'd, famish'd, and lost.

tyar. That 1 can witness ; and a fouler fact

Did never traitor in the land commit

Suf. Peace, head-strong Warwick '

/Var. Image of pride, why should 1 hold my
peace ?

Eater Servants of Sufoik, bringing in HORNER
and PETER.

Suf. Because here is a man aceus'd of treason

:

Pray God, the duke of York excuse himself !

York. Doth any one accuse York for a traitor?

K.Hen. What mean'st thou, Suifolk? tell me:
What are these ?

Suf. Please it your majesty, this is the man
That doth accuse his master of high treason :

His words were these that Richard, duke of York,

Was rightful heir unto the English crown

;

And that your majesty was an usurper.

A'. Hen, Say, man, were these thy words r

Jior. An't shall please your majesty, I never said

nor thought any such matter : God is my witness,

I am falsely accused by the villain, t

Pet. By these ten bones, my lords, IHaldtng up

his hands.] he did speak them to me in the garret

one night, as we were scouring my lord of York s

armour.
t_

• i

York. Base dunghill villain, and mechanical,

I'll have thy head for this thy traitor's speech;—
I do beseech your royal majesty.

Let him have all the rigour of the law.

Har. Alas, my lord, hang me, if ever I spake tha

words. My accuser is my prentice ; and when 1

did correct him for his fault the other day, he did

vow upon his knees he would be even with me : 1

have good witness oi this ;
therefore, I beseech your
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majesty, do not cast away an honest man for a
villain's accusation.

'},; "'S; "'M shall we say to this in law ?
Wo. This doom, my lord, if I may judge.

Let Somerset be regent o'er the French,
Because in York this breeds suspicion :

And let these have a day appointed them
For single combat in convenient place

;For he hath witness of his servant's malice

:

This is the law, and this duke Humphrey's doom.
A. Htn. Then be it so. My lord of Somerset,We make your grace lord regent o'er the French,^m. I humbly thank your royal maiesty.
Hot. And I accept the combat ivillin'gly.
Pa. Alas, my lord, I cannot fight; for God'j

sake, pity my case ! the spite of man prevaileth
against me. O, Lord have mercy upon me ! 1 shall

""J?,"'
•''"We to fight a blow: 0 Lord, myheartl

Mo. Sirrah, or you must fight, or else be hang'd.
A. Hen. Away with them to prison ; and the day

Of combat shall be the last of the neit month.—
Come, Somerset, we'll see thea sent away.

\Extunt.

SCENE IV.
The same. The Duke of Gloster's garden.

Enter MARGERY JOORDAIN, HUME.
SOUTHWELL, and BOLINGBROKE.

Jiume. Come, my masters; the duchess, I tell
you, expects performance of your promises.
Baling. Master Hume, we are therefore provided :

Will her ladyship behold and hear our exorcisms ?
Hume. Ay

; What else ? fear you not her courage.
Baling. I have heard her reported to be a woman

of an invincible spirit : But it shall be convenient,
master Hume, that you be by her aloft, while we
be busy below

; and so, I pray you, go in God's
name, and leave us. {Kn il Hume.'i Mother Jourdain,
be you prostrate, and grovel on the earth :—John
Southwell, read you ; and let us to our work.

Enter Duchess, above.

I'ueh. Well said, my masters
; and ivelcome all.

10 this geer; the sooner the better.
Baling. Patience, good lady; wiiards know their

times

:

109

I
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Deep night, dark night, the silent of the night.

The time of night when Troy was set on fire
;

The time when screech-owls cry.and ban-dogs howl.

And spirits walk, and ghosts break up their graves,

That time best fits the work we have in hand.

Madam, sit you, fear not ; whom we raise.

We will make fast within a hallow'd verge.

{Here the^ perform the ceremonies appertaining,

and viake the circle
;
Bolingbrohi, or South-

well, reads, Conjuro te, &c. It thunders and

lightens terribfy; then- the Spirit riseth.

Spir. Adsum,
M. Jourd. Asmath,

By the eternal God, whose name and power
Thou tremblest at, answer that I shall ask ;

For, till thou speak, thou shalt not pass from herife.

Spir. Ask what thou wilt :—That I had said and

done

!

Boling. First, of the king. What shall of htm be-

come? [Reading out of a paper.

Spir. The duke yet lives, that Henry shall depose;

But him outlive, and die a violent death.

the Spirit speaks, Southwell writes the answer.

Boling . ff^hat fate awaits the duke of Suffolk f

Spir. By water shall he die, and tiike his end.

Boling. What shall befall the duke of Somerset f

Spir. Let him shun castles ;

Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains

Than where castles mounted stand.

Have done, for more I hardly can endure.

Boling. Descend to darknes3,and the burninglake:

False fiend, avoid!
[lliunder and lightning. Sjnrit descends.

Enter YORK and BUCKINGHAM, hastilsf, vith

their Guards, and Others.

yort.Lay hands upon these traitors,and their trash.

Beldame, I think, we watch'd you at an inch.

—

What, madam, are you there J the king and com-
monweal

Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains

;

My lord protector will, I doubt it not.

See you well guerdon'd for these good deserts.

Uuch. Not half so bad as thine to England's king.

Injurious duke ; that threat'st where is no cause.

Buck. I'rue, madam, none at all. What call

you this ? {Sheunng her the papers.
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A<i-ay with them; let them be clapp'd op close.And lent Bsunder ;-You, madam, shall with i,s :-
ataflord, take her to thee.

—

»rr „, .
[^.t-r'l Duchess from above.We 11 see your tnnkets here all forth-coming

;Ail.—Away
! \_KxittntGimrds,wUh South.BtiUtig.&c.

torn. Lord Buckingham, methinks, you watch'd
her well :

A pretty plot, well chosen to build upon

!

I»ow, pray, my lord, jet's see the devil's writ,u hat have we here ^ rReadsTie duke yet lives, that Henry shall depose :

aat htm oullire, and die a violent death.Why, this is just,
^fo re, j^acida, Romanos vincere posse.
>v ell, to the rest :

Tel! me, what fate avails the duke ofS»m>lkf
Jly water shall he die, and take his end.~
ffhat shall betide the duke of Somerset?—
Let him shun castles

;

Safer shall he be on the sandy plains.
Than where castles mounted stand.
Come, come, my lords

;

These oracles are hardily attain'd.
And hardly understood.
The king is now in progress towards Saint Albany
With him the husband of this lovely lady •

Thither go these news, as fast as horse can earrr
them ;

'

A sorry breakfast for my lord protector.
Buck. Your grace shall give me leave, my lord

01 lork.
To be the post, in hope of his reward.

York. At your pleasure, my good lord.—Who's
within there, ho

!

Enter a Servant.

Invite my lords of Salisbury, and Wanviclc
To sup with me to-morrow night.—Away !

'

\_Eaeunt.

ACT II. SCENE I.

Saint Albans.

^l'?/'"?' HENBY,j8»era MARGARET,C;L0S-
TER.^LWiaa/, and SUFFOLK, with Falconers

Q. Mar. Belieye me, lords, for flying at the bnwlf.
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I saw not better sport these seven years' day

:

Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high

;

And, ten to one, old Joan had nut gone out.

K. Hen. But what a point, my lord, your falcon

made,
And what a pitch she flew above the rest !

—

To see how God in all his creatures works !

Yea, man and birds, are fain of climbing high.

Suf. No marvel, an it like your majesty.

My lord protector's hawks do tower so well

;

They know their master loves to be aloft,

And bears his thoughts above his falcon's pitch.

6-Yo. My lord, 'tis but a base ignoble mmd,
That mounts no higher than a bird can soar.

Car. I thought as much ; he'd be above the clouds.

Glo. Ay.my lord cardinal ; How think you by that?

Were it not good, your grace could fly to heaven?

K. Hen. The treasury of everlasting joy !

Car. Thy heaven is on earth ; thiiie eyes and
thoughts

Beat on a crown, the treasure of thy heart;

Pernicious protector, dangerous peer,

That smooth'st it so with king and commonweal

!

Glo. What, cardinal, is your priesthood grown
perOmptory X

Tantctne animis c^lesttbus tree?

Churchmen so hot? good uncle, hide such malice;

With such holiness can you do it f

Suf. No malice, sir: no more than well becomes

So good a quarrel, and so bad a peer.

Glo. As who, my lord J

An't like your lordly lord-protec torship.

Glo. Why,SufFolk,England knows thine insolence.

Q, Mar. And thy ambition, Gloster.

K. Hen. I pr'ythee, peace.

Good queen ; and whet not on these furious peers.

For blessed are the peacemakers on earth.

Car. Let me be blessed for the peace I make.

Against this proud protector, with my sword

!

Glo. 'Faith, holy uncle, 'would 'twere come to

that I {Aside to the Cardinal.

Car. Marry, when thou dar'st. \_Asidc.

Glo. Make up no factious numbers for the matter.

In thine own person answer thy abuse. [j^sirfe.

Car. Ay, where thou dar'st not peep : an if thou

Suf.

dar'atj
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This evening on the east side of the grove. [Asi^,
K. Hen. How now, my lords T

Believe me, cousin Gloster,
Had not your man put up the fowl so suddenly.
We had had more sport.—Come with thy two-

hand sword. \A&id€ to Glo.
Olo. True, uncle.
Car. Ar« you advis'd ?~the east side of the grove ?
Glo. Cardinal, I am with you. fAsi(U,
K.Hen. Why, how now, uncle Gloster?
Glo. Talkingof hawking

;
nothing else, my lord.—

Now, by God's mother, priest, I'll shave your
crown for this.

Or all my fence shall fail. [AsiiU.
Car. Mediae teipsum

; t r ^ •j
Protector, see to't well, protect yourself, f L'^*'*-
K, Hen. The winds grow high ; so do your sto-

machs, lords.
How irksome is this musick to my heart

!

When such strings jar, what hope of harmony?
I pray, my lords, let me compound this strife.

Enter an Inhabitant 0/ Saint Albam, crying^
A Miracle !

Glo. What means tJiis noise \

Fellow, what miracle dost thou proclaim?
Inhab. A miracle ! a miracle !

Suf. Come to the king, and tell him what miracle.
Inhab. Forsooth, a blind man at Saiut Albau'i

shrine.
Within this half hour, hath reoeiv'd his sight

;

A inan, that ne'er saw in his life before.
K. Hen. Now, God be prais'd! that to believing

souls
Gives light in darkness, comfort in despair

!

Enter the Mayor of Saint Albans, and his Brethren ;

and SIMPCOX, borne between tieo persons in a
chair ; his JVife and a great Multitude following.

Car. Here come tlie townsmen on procession.
To present your highness with the mau.
K. Hen. Great is his comfort in this earthly vale.

Although by his sigh* his sin be multiplied.
Glo. Stand by, my masters, bring him near tht

king.

His highness* pleasure is to talk with him.
X, Hen. Good fellow, tell lu here thecircumstanoa,
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Thai we for thee may glcvify the Lord.
What, hast thou been long blind, and now restor'd ?

Simp. Bovn blind, an't please your grace.

fVife. Ay, indeed, was he.

Suf. What woman is this r

fVife. His wife, an't like your worship.
Glo. Had'st thou been his mother, thou could'st

have better told.

K.Hen. Where wert thou bom ?

Simp. At Berwick in the north, an't like yaur
grace.

K.Hen. Poor soul I God's goodness hath been

great to thee

:

Let never day nor night unhallow'd pass.

But still remember what the Lord heuh done.

Q. Mar. Tell me, good fellow, cam'st thou here

by chance.
Or of devotion, to this holy shrine?

Sirup. God knows, of pure devotion ; being call'd

A hundred times, and oftener, in my sleep

By good Saint Alban; who said,

—

Simpco.r, come;
Come, o^er at viy sfirins, and I will help thee.

Wift. Most true, forsooth ; and many a time and
oft

Myself have heard a voice to call him so.

Car. What, art thou lame?
Simp. Ay, God Almighty help me!
Suf. How cam'st thou so ?

Simp, A fall off a tree.

fVife. A plum-tree, master.

Glo. How long hast thou been blind?
Simp. O, bora so, master.
Olo. What, and would'sC cl:mb a tree ?

Simp. Butthatinall my life. v/Len I was a youth.

If-'i/e. Too true ; and bought his climbing very

dear.

Glo. 'Mass, thoulov'dst plums well, that would'st

venture so.

Simp. Alas, good master, my wife desir'd soma
damsons.

And made me climb, with danger of my life.

Glo. A subtle k-nave! but yet it shall not serve.

—

Let me see thine eyes:—wink now;—now open
them :

—
In my opinion yet thou see'st not well.

Simp- Yes, master, clear as day} I thank God
and Saint Mban.
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Gh. Say'st thou me sot what colour is this
cloalt of?

Simp. Red, master; red as blood.
Glo. Why, that's well said: What colour is my

gown of?
Simp. Black, forsooth ; coal-black, as jet.

A'.jfen. Why then, thou kiiow'st what colour
jet is of?

Su/. And yet, I think, jet did he never see.

Gio. But cloaks, and gowns, before this day, a
many.

ff^/e. Never, before this day, in all his life.

Glo, Tell me, sirrah, what's my name ?

Simp. Alas, master, I know not.
G!o. What's his name !

Simp. I know not.

Glo. Nor his ?

Simp. No, indeed, master.
Glo. What's thine own name?
Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it please you,master.
Glo.Then Saunder,sitthou there,thelyingest knave

In Christendom. If thou had'st been born blind.

Thou might'stas well have knomi our names, as thus
To name the several colours we do wear.
Sight may distinguish colours; but suddenly
To nominate them all, *s impossible.

—

My lords. Saint Alban here hath done a miracle ;

And .would ye not think that cunning to be great.

That could restore this cripple to fiis legs again ?

Simp. O, master, that you could !

Glo. My masters of Saint Albans, have you not
beadles in your toivn, and things called whips ?

Maj/. Yes, my lord, if it please your grace.

Glo. Then send for one presently.

A/ay. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hilher straight.

[£.117 an Attendant.
Glo. Now fetch me a stool hither by and by.
stool brought Ottf.] Now, sirrah, if you mean to

save youi-self from whipping, leap me over this stool,

and run away.
Simp. Alas, master, I am not able to stand alone :

You go about to torture me in vain.

Re-enter Attenddnt, with the Beadle.

Glo. Well, sir, we must have you find your legs

.

Sirrah beadle, whip him till be leap over that same
(tool.
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Bead. I wiill, nay lord.—Come on, sirrah ; off

n'ith your doublet quickly.

Simp. Alas, inaster, what shall I do? I am not
able to stand,

the Beadle hath hit him once, he leaps

over the stool, and runs awny ; and ike Peo-
ple follow, and cry, A Miracle

!

K. Hen. O God, see'st thou this, and beav'st so
long ?

Q. Mar. It made me laugb, to see the villain run.
Glo. Follow the knave ; and take this drab away,
fVife. Alas, sir, we did it for pure need.
Glo. Let them be whipped through every market

town, till they come to Berwick, whence they
came. [^Exeunt Mayor, Beadle, H'tfs, ^c.

Car. Duke Humphrey has done a miracle to-day.

Suf. True ; made the lame to leap, and fly away.
Glo. But you have done more miracles than I;.

You made, in a day, my lord, whole towns to fly.

Enter BUCKINGHAM.
J{. /fcB.What tidings with our cousinBuckingham?
Buck. Such as my heart doth tremble to unfold.

A sort of naughty persons, lewdly bent,—

•

Under the countenance and confederacy

Of lady Eleanor the protector's wife,

The ringleader and head of all this rout,

—

Have practis'd dangerously against your state,

Dealing -with witches, and with conjurers:

"Whom we have appreheuded in the fact;

Raising up wicked spirits from under ground.
Demanding of king Henry's life and death.
And other of your highness' privy council.

As more at large your grace shall understand.
Car. And so, my lord protector, by this means

Your lady is forthcoming yet at London.
This news, I think, hath tum'd your weapon's edge ;

'Tis like, my lord, you will not keep your hour.
\_./Jside to Gloster.

Glo. Ambitious churchman, leave to afflict my
heart

!

Sorrow and grief have vanquish'd all my powers:
And, vanquish'd as I am, I yield to thee.

Or to the meanest gi-oom.

A', //en. O God, what mischiefs work the wicked
ones

;

Heaping confusion on their own heads thereby !
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Q. Afar. Gloster, see here the tainture of thy nest

;

And, loolc thyself be faultless, thou wert best.
Oio. Madam, for myself, to heaveu I do appeal.

How I have lov'd my king, and commonweal:
And, for my wife, I know not how it stands;
Sorry I am to hear what I have heard :

Noble she is ; but if she have forgot
Honour, and virtue, and convei-s'd with such
As, like to pitch, defile nobility,
I banish her my bed, and company

;

And give her, as a prey, to law, and shame,
That nave dishonour'd Gloster's honest name. k

A'. I/en. Well, for this night, we will repose ul
here

:

To-morrow, toward London, back again.
To look into this business thoroughly.
And call these foul offenders to their answers ;
And poise the cause in justice' equal scales.
Whose beam stands sure, whose rightful cause

prevails. [Flourish. Eaeunt.

SCENE II.

London. The duke of York's garden.

Knter YORK, SALISBURY, and WARWICK.
York. Now, my good lords of Salisbury and

Warwick,
Our simple supper ended, give me leave.
In this close walk, to satisfy myself,
la craving your opinion of my title.

Which is infallible, to England's crown.
Sal. My lord, I long to hear it at full.
fFar. Sweet York, begin : and if thy claim be good.

The Nevils are thy subjects to command.
York. Then thus:—

Edward the Third, my lords, had seven sons

:

The first, Edward the Black Prince, prince ofW ales;
The second, William of Hatfield; and the third,
Lionel, duke of Clarence ; next to whom.
Was John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaster

:

The fifth was Edmond Langley. duke of York ;

The sixth wasThomas ofWoodstock,duke of Gloster;
William of Windsor was the seventh, and last.
Edward, the Black Prince, died before his father;
Aud left behind him Richard, his only son,
Who, after Edward the Third's death, reign'd at

king;
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Till Henry Bolingbrolfe, duke of Lancaster,
The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt,
Cro^vn'd by the name of Henry the Fourth,
Seiz'd on the realm

;
depos'd the rightful king

;

Sent his poor queen to France, from whence she
came.

And him to Pomfret; where, as all you know.
Harmless Richard was murder'd traitorously.

IVar. Father, the duke hath told the truth;
Thus got the house of Lancaster the crown.

Yurk, Which now they hold by force, and not
by right

;

For Richard, the first son's heir, being dead.
The issue of the next son should have reign'd.

Sat. But William of Hatfield died without an heir.
York. The third son, duke of Clarence, (from

whose line

I claim the crown,) had issue—Phillippe, a daughter.
Who married Edmund Mortimer, earl of March,
Edmimd had issue—Roger, earl of March :

Rof(er had issue—Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor.
Sal. This Bdmund, in the reign of Bolingbroke,

As I have read, laid claim unto the crown

;

And, but for Owen Glendower, had been king.
Who kept him iu captivity, till he died.
Bu*, to the rest.

York. His eldest sister, Anne,
My mother, being heir unto the crown.
Married Richard, earl of Cambridge ; who was son
To Edmond Langley, Edward the third's fifth son.
By her I claim the kingdom : she was heir
To Roger, earl of March ; who was son
Of Edmund Mortimer; who maiTied Philippe,
Sole daughter unto Lionel, duke of Clarence;
So, if the issue of the elder son
Succeed before the younger, I am king.

fVar. What plain proceedings are more plain
than this ?

Henry doth claim the crown from John of Gaunt,
The fourth son ; York claims it from the third.
Till Lionel's issue fails, his should not reign :

It fails not yet; but flourishes in thee.
And in thy sons, fair slips of such a stock.

—

Then, father Salisbury, kneel we both togetlier

;

And in this private plot, be we the first.

That shall salute our rightful soveveign
With honour of his birthright to the crowa.
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Botk. Long live our sovereign Richard, England's

York. We thank you, lords. But I am not your king
Till I be crown'd

; and that my swotd be stain*d
With heart-blood of the house of Lancaster :

And that's not suddenly to be perfoimM
j

But with advice, and silent secrecy.
Do you, as I do, in these dangerous days.
Wink at the duke of Suffolk's insolence,
At Beaufort's pride, at Somerset's ambition.
At Buckingham, and all the crew of them.
Till they have suar'd the shepherd of the flock.
That Wrtuous prince, the good duke Humphrey :

'Tis that they seek ; and they, in seeking that.
Shall find their deaths, if York can prophesy.

My lord, break we oS : we know vour mind
at full.

'

/far. My heart assures me, that the earl of
Warwick

Shall one day make the duke of York a king. .

York. And, Nevil, this I do assure myself,—
Richard shall live to make the earl of Warwick
Tlie greatest man in England, but the kin^.

SCENE III.

7'/ie same. ^ hall of justice,

lynmpets sounded. Enter King HENRY, Queen.
MARGARET, GLOSTER, YORK, SUF-
FOLK, and SALISBURY; the Duchess of
GLOSTER.MARGERYJOIIRDAIN.SOUTJI-
WELL, HUME, and BOHNGBROKE, under
fuard.
A'. Hen. Stand forth, darna Eleanor Cobham,

Glostei's wife:
In sight of God, and us, your guilt is great;
Receive the sentence of the law, for sins
Such as by God's book are adjudg'd to death.

—

You four, from hence to prison back again
;

[7b Jourd. §-c.
From thence, unto the place of execution :

The witch in Smithfield shall be burn'd to ashes.
And you three shall be strangled on the galipws.—
You, madam, for you are more nobly born,

[7'o the Duchess,
Despoiled of your honour in your life.

Shall, after three days' open penance done,
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Live in your country here, in banishment.
With sir John Stanle/j in the isle of Man.
Buck. Welcome is banishment, welcome were

ray death.
Glo. Eleanor, thelaw, thou seest,hathjudged thee;

I cannot justify whom the law condemns.

—

\Exeunt the Duchess, and the other pri-
soners, guarded.

Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart of grief.
Ah, Humphrey, this dishonour in thine age
Will bring thy head with sorrow to the yround!—
I beseech your majesty, give me leave to e;o

;

Sorrow would solace, and mine age wouli ease.
K.Hen. Stay, Humphrey duke of Gloster : ere

thou go.
Give up thy staff

;
Henry will to himself

Protector be : and God shall be my hope.
My stay, my guide, and lantern to my feet

;

And go in peace, Humphrey; no less belov'd.
Than when thou wert protector to thy king.
Q.Mar. I see no reason, why a king of years

Should be to be protected like a child.

—

God and king Henry govern England's helm :

Give up your staiF, sir, and the king his realm.
Glo. My staff ?—here, noble Henry, is my staff:

As willingly do I the same resign.
As e'er thy father Henry made it mine

;

And even as willingly at thy feet I leave it.

As others would ambitiously receive it.

Farewell, good king ! When I am dead and gone,
honourable peace attend thy throne ! \_Ea'it.

Q. Mar. Why, now is Henry king, and Margaret
queen

;

And Humphrey, duke of Glosfer, scarce himself.
That bears so shrewd a maim ; two pulls at once,—
His lady banish'd, and a limb lopp'd off;

This staff of honour raught :—Tliere let it stand.
Where it best fits to be, in Henry's hand.

Suf. Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs his
sprays

;

Thus Eleanor's pride dies in her youngest days.
York. Lords, let him go.—Please it your majesty.

This is the day appointed for the combat

;

And ready are the appellant and defendant.
The armourer and his man, to enter the lists.

So please your highness to behold the fight.

Q. Alar* Ay, goodmy lord ; for purposely therefor*
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Left I the court, to see this quarrel tried.
K. Hen. O' God's name, see the lists and all

things fit

;

Here let them end it, and God defend the right

!

York. I never saw a fellow worse bested.
Or more afraid to fight, than is the appellant,
TTie servant of this armourer, my lords.

Enter, on one side, HORNER, and his Neighbours,
drinking to him so much that he is drurzk; and
he enters bearing his stnjfwiih a sand-bog fastened
to it ; a drum before him: at the other side, PETER,
vsith a drum and a similar staj^i accompanied by
Prentices drinking to him.

1 Neigh. Here, neighbour Horner, I drink to you
in a cup of sack; And fear not, neighbour, you
shall do well enough.
^ Neigh. And here, neighbour, here's a cup of

charneco.

3 Neigh. And here's a pot of good double beer,
neighbour : drinlc, and fear not your man.
Hnr. Let it come, i'faith, and I'll pledge vou

all ; And a fig for Peter !

f
6 J

\Pren. Here, Peter.Idrink to thee; and be not afraid.
IPren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy mas-

ter; fight for credit of the prentices.
Peter. I thank you all : drink, and pray for me,

I pray you
;

for, I think, I have taken my last
draught in this world.—Here, Robin, and if I die,
I give thee my apron

; and. Will, thou shalt have
iny hammer :—and here, Tom, take all the money
that I have.—O Lord, bless me, I pray God ! for
I am never able to deal with my master, he hath
learnt so much fence already.

Sal. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to
blows.—Sirrah, what's thy name?

Peter. Peter, forsooth.
Sat. Peter ! what more ?

Peter. Thump.
Sal. Thump! then see thou thumpthymasterwell.
Hor. Masters, I am come hither, as it were,

upon my man's instigation, to prove him a knave,
and myself an honest man : and touching the duke
of York,—will take my death, I never meant him
any ill, nor the king, nor the queen : And there-
fore, Peter, have at thee with a downright blow,
as Bevis of Southamptou fell upon Aseapart.



2€8 SECOND PART OP Act 2.

york. Despatch this knave's tongue begins to
double.

Sound trumpets, alarum to '.he combatants.
{Alarum. Theyfight, and Peter strikes
down his metster.

Hor. Hold, Peter, hold ! I confess, I confess
treason. \Di^.

York. Take away his weapon :—Fellow, thank
God, and the good wine in thy master's way.

Peter, O God ! have I overcome mine enemies in
this presence ? O Peter, thou hast prevailed in right

!

A'. Hen. Go, take hence that traitor from our sight

;

For, by his death, we do perceive his guilt

:

And God, in justice, hath reveal'd to us
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow.
Which he had thought to have murder'd wron(fi

fully.— *
.

Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward. \Exeunt^

SCENE IV.

The same. A street.

Enter GLOSTER «nrf Servants, in mourning clonks.

Gh. Thus, sometimes, hath the brightest day a
cloud

;

And, after summer, evermore succeeds
BaiTen winter, with his wrathful nipping cold

:

So cares and joys abound, as seasons fleet.

—

Sirs, what's o'clock ?

Serv.
_

Ten, my lord.
Gh. Ten is the hour, that was appointed me.

To watch the coming of my punish'tl duchess :

Uueath may she endure the flinty streets.
To tread Ihem with her tender-ieeling feet.
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrook
The abjec* people, gazing on thy face.
With envious looks still laughing at thy shame;
That erst did follow thy proud chariot wheels.
When thou didst ride in triumph through the streets.
But, soft ! I think, she comes ; and I'll prepare
My tear-stain'd eyes to see her miseries.

Enter the Duchess o/GLOSTER, in a white sheet,
with papers plnn'd upon her back, her feet bare,
and a taper burnini; in her. hand; Sir JOHN
STANLEY, a Sheriff, and OJicers.

Serv. So please your grace, we'll take her from
tfae sheriff.
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Glo. No, stir not, for your lives ; let her pass by.
Duch. Come you, my lord, to see my open

shame
Now thou dost penance too. Look, how they

gaze

!

See, how the giddy multitude do point.
And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on thee

!

Ah, Gloster, hide thee from their hateful looks;
And, in thy closet pent up, rue my ahame,
And ijau thine enemies, both mine and thine.

Glo. Be patient, gentle Nell
; forget this grief.

Duck. Ah, Gloster, teach me to forget myself:
For, wjiilst I think I am thy married ^vife.
And thou a prince, protector of this land,
Methinks, I should not thus be led along,
Mail'd up in shame, with papers on my back;
And foUow'd with a rabble, that rejoice
To see niy teara, and hear my deep-fet groans.
The ruthless flint doth cut my tender feet

;

And, when I start, the envious people laugh.
And bid me be advised how I tread.
Ah, Humphrey, can I bear this shameful yoke?
Trow'st thou, that e'er I'll look upon the world;
Or count them happy, that enjoy the sun 1

fio ; dark shall be my light, and night my day;
To think upon my pomp, shall be my hell.
Sometime 1*31 say, I am duke Humphrey's wifej
And he a prince, and ruler of the land :

Yet so he rul'd, and such a prince he was,
As he stood by, whilst I, his forlorn duchess.
Was made a wonder, and a pointing-stock
To every idle rascal follower.
But be thou mild, and blush not at my shame;
Nor stir at nothing, till the axe of death
Hang over thee, as, sure, it shortly will.
For Suffolk,—he, that can do all in all
With her, that hateth thee, and hates us all,—
And York, and impious Beaufort, that false priest.
Have all lim'd bushes to betray thy wings.
And, fly thou how thou canst, they'll tangle thee ;

But fear not thou, until thy foot be snar'd,
,Nor never seek prevention of thy foes.

Glo. Ah, Nell, forbear; thou aimest all awry;
I must offend, before I bs attainted :

And had I twenty times so many foes.
And each of them had twenty times their powei>
All these could not procure me any scathe^
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So long as I am loyal, true, and crimeless.

Would'st have me rescue thee from this reproach ?

Why, yet thy scandal were not wip'd away.
But I in danger for the breach of law.
Thy greatest help is quiet, gentle Nell

:

I pray thee, sort thy heart to patience
;

These few days' wonder will be quickly worn.

Enter a Herald.

Her, I summon your grace to his majesty's par-
3iament> holden at Bury the first of this next month.

Glo. And my consent ne'er ask'd herein before!

This is close dealing.—Well, I will be there.

[Exit Herald.

My Nell, I take my leave :—and, masier sheriff.

Let not her penance exceed the kind's commission.
Sher. An't please your grace, here my commis-

sion stays :

And sir John Stanley is appointed now
To take her with him to the isle of Man.

Glo. Must you, sir John, protect my lady here ?

Stan. So am I given in charge, may't please your
grace.

Glo. Entreat her not the worse, in that I pray
You use her well : the world may laugh agaiii

;

And I may live to do you kindness, if

You do it her. And so, sir John, farewell.

Duck. What, gone, my lord
;
and, bid me not

farewell ?

Glo. Witness my tears, I cannot stay to speak.
\_Eaeunt Gtosler and Servants.

Duch. Art thou gone too? All comfort go with
thee

!

For none abides with me : my joy is—death
;

Death, at whose name I oft have been afear'd.

Because 1 wish'd this world's eternity.

—

Stanley, I pr'ythee, go, and take me nence

;

I care not whiiher, for I beg no favour.

Only convey me, where thou art commanded.
Stan. Why, madam, that is to the isle of Man;

There to be used according to your state.

Duck. That's bad enough, for I am but reproach :

And shall I then be us'd reproachfully ?

Stan. Like to a duchess, and duke Humphrey's
lady.

According to that state you shall be used.

Duck. Sheriff; farewell, and better than X fare
;
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Although thou hast been conduct of my shame !

SAer. It is taj office; and, madam, pardon me.
Duch. Ay, ay, farewell

; thy office is discharg'd.

—

Come, Stanley, shall we go t

Stan. Madam, your penance done, throw off this
sheet,

And go we to attire you for our journey.
Duch. My shame will not be shifted with my sheet:

No, it will hang upon my richest robes.
And show itself, attire me how I can.
Go, lead the way; I long to see my prison.

\_Exmnt.

ACT III. SCENE r.

The Abhti/ at Bury.

Enter, to the Parliament, King HENRY, OueeH
MARGARET, Cardinal BEAUFORT, SUF-
FOLK, YORK, BUCKINGHAM, anrf Others.

K. Hen. I musei my lord of Gloster is not come :

'Tis not his wont to be the hindmost man,
Whate'er occasion keeps him from us now.
Q. Mar. Can you not see ? or will you not observe

The strangeness of his alter'd countenance ?
With what a majesty he bears himself;
How insolent of late he is become.
How proud, peremptory, and unlike himself?
"We know the time, since he was mild and Enable;
And, if we did but glance a far-off look.
Immediately ho was upon his knee.
That all the court admir'd him for submission

:

But meet him now, and, be it in the mom,
"When every one will give the time of day.
He knits his brow, and shows an angry eye.
And passeth by with stiff unbowed knee.
Disdaining duty, that to us belongs.
Small curs are not regarded when they grin;
But great men tremble when the lion roars;
And Humphrey is no little man in England.
First, note, that he is near you in descent;
And should you fall, he is the next will mount.
Me seemeth then, it is no policy,

—

Respecting what a rancorous mind he bears.
And lus advantage following your disease,

—

That he should come about your royal person.
Or be admitted to your highness' council.
By flattery hath he won the commons' hearts

;
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And, when he please to make commotion,
'Tis to 1)6 fear'd, they all will follow him.
Now 'tis the spring, antl weeds ave shallow-rooted ;

Suffer th;m now, and they'll o'ergrow the garden.

And choke the herbs fov want of husbandry.

The reverent care, I hear unto my lord,

T.lade me collect these dan^iers in the duke.

If it be fond, call it a woman's fear ;

Which fear if better reasons can supplant,

I will subscribe and say—1 wi-ong'd the duke.

My lord of Suffolk,—Buckingham,—and York,—
Reprove my allegation, if you can

;

Or else conclude my words effectual.

Su/. Well hath your highness seen into this duke ;

And, had I first been put to speak ray mind,

I think, I should have told your grace's tale.

The duchess, by his subornation,

Upon my life, began her devilish practices :

Or if he were not privy to those faults.

Yet, by reputing of his high descent,

(As next the king, he was successive heir,)

And such hi^h. vaunts of his nobility,

.Did instigate the bedlam brain-sick duchess.

By wicked means to frame our sovereign's fall.

Smooth runs the water, where the brook is deep

;

And in his simple show he harbours treason.

The fox barks not, when he would steal the lamb.

No, no, my sovereign ; Gloster is a man
Unsounded yet, and full of deep deceit.

Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law.

Devise strange deaths for small oifences done?
Yorl-. And did he not, in his protectorship.

Levy great sums of money through the realm.

For soldiers* pay in France, and never sent it ?

By means whereof, the towns each day revolted

-

Buck. Tut I these are petty faults to faults un-

known.
Which rtme will bring to light in smooth dukt

Humphrey.
fC. Hen. My lords,at once : The care you have of uS;

To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot.

Is worthy praise : But shall I speak my conscience 1

Our kinsman Gloster is p.s innocent

From meaning treason to our royal person.

As is the sucking lamb, or harmless dove

:

The duke is virtuous, mild ; and too well given.

To dream on evil, or to work my downfall.
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Q. Afar. Ah, what's more dangerous than this
fond affiance !

Seems he a dove T his feathers are but borrow'd.
For he's disposed as the hateful raven.
Is he a lamb ? his skin is surely lent him,
For he's inclin'd as are the ravenous wolves.
Who cannot steal a shape, that means deceit?
Take heed, my lord ; the welfare of us all

Hangs on the cutting short that fraudful man.

JCnter SOMERSET.
Sotn. All health unto my gracious sovereign!
K.Hen. Welco ne, loi'd Somerset. What new»

from France ?

Som. That all your interest in those territories

Is utterly bereft you ; all is lost.

K.Hcn. Cold news, lord Somerset : But God's
will be done

!

YoTk. Cold news forme ; for I had hone of France,
As firmly as I hope for fertile England.
Thus are my blossoms blasted in the bud.
And caterpillars eat my leaves away :

But I will remedy this gear ere long,
Or sell my title for a glorious grave. [Aside.

Enter GLOSTER.
Glo. All happiness unto my lord the king!

Pardon, my licfje, that 1 have staid so long.
Suf. Nay, Glosier, know, that thou art come too

soon.
Unless thou wert more loyal than thou art

:

I do arrest thee of high treason here.
Gto. Well,Suffolk,yetthou3halt not see me blush.

Nor change niy countenance for this arrest

;

A heart unspottet'. is not easily daunted.
The purest spring is not so free from mud.
As I am clear from treason to my sovereign

:

Who can accuse me ? wherein am I guilty ?

York. 'Tis thought, my lord, that you took bribes
of France,

And, being protector, staid the soldiers* pay;
By means whereof, his highness hath lost France.
Gh. It is but thought so ? What are they that

think it?

•1 never robb'd the soldiers of their pay.
Nor ever had one penny bribe from ri'ance.
So help me God, as I have watch'd the night,—

f
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Ay, night by night,—in studying good for England !

That doit, th^t e'er I ^\Tested tVoni the king,

Or any groat I hoarded to my use.

Be brought against me at my trial day !

No ! many a pound of mine own proper store.

Because I would not tax the needy commons.

Have I disbursed to the garrisons.

And never ask'd for restitution.

Car. It serves you well, my lord, to say so mucn.

Glo. I say no more than truth, so help me God!
York. In your protectorship, you did devise

Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of,

That England was defam'd by tyranny.

Glo. 'VVhy, 'tis well known, that whiles I was
protector,

Pity was all the fault that was in me

;

For I should melt at an offender's tears.

And lowly words were ransom for their fault.

Unless it were a bloody murderer.

Or foul felonious thief, that fleec'd poor passengers,

I never gave them condign punishment

;

Murder, indeed, that bloody sin, I tortur'd

Above the felon, or what trespass else.

5tt/.Mylord,these faults are easy,quickly answer d:

But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge,

"Whereof you cannot easily purge yourself.

I do arrest you in his highness' name;
And here commit you to my lord cardinal

To keep, until your further time of trial.

K. lien. My lord of Gloster, 'tis my special hope.

That you will clear yourself from all suspects

;

My conscience tells me, you are innocent,

Glo. Ah, gracious lord, these days are dangerous !

Virtue is chok'd with foul ambition.

And charity chas'd hence by rancour's hand;

Foul subornation is predominant.

And equity exU'd your highness' land.

I know, their complot is to have my life ;

And, if my death might make this island happy.

And prove the period of their tyranny,

I would expend it with all willingness :

But mine is made the prologue to their play
;

For thousands more, that yet suspect no peril,

^Vill not conclude their plotted tragedy,

Beaufort's red sparkling eyes blab his heart's malice.

And Suffolk's cloudy brow his stormy hate;

Sharp Buckingham unburdens with his tongue
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The envious load, that lies upon his heart

;

And dogged York, that reaches at the moon.
Whose overweeninp arm I have pluck'd back.

By false accuse doth level at my life :

—

And you, my sovereign lady, with the rest.

Causeless have laid disgraces on ray head ;

Andj with your best endeavour, have stirr'd. up
My liefest liege to be mine enemy:—
Ay, all of you have laid your heads together.

Myself had notice of your conventicles.

And all to make away my guiltless life

;

1 shall not want false witness to condemn me,
\or store of treasons to augment my guilt;

The ancient proverb will be well affected,

—

A staff is quickly found to beat a dog.
Car. My liege, his railing is intolerable

:

If those, that care to keep your royal person
From treason's secret kiufe, and traitors* rage.

Be thus upbraided, chid, and rated at.

And the offender granted scope of speech.

Twill make them cool in zeal unto your jjrace.

5k/. Hath he not twit our sovereign lady here
With ignominious words, though clerkly couch'd.

As if she had suborned some to swear
False allegations, to o'erthrow his state I

Q.Mar. Eut I can give the loser leave to chide.

Glo. Far truer spoke,than meant : I lose,indeed ;

—

Beshrew the wiuners, for they played me falt^e !

And well such losers may have leave to speak.

Buck. He'll wrest the sense, and hold us here

all day :

—

Lord cardinal, he is yotir prisoner.

Car. Sirs, take awav the duke, and ^uard him sure.

Glo. Ah, thus king Henry throws away his crutch.

Before his legs be firm to bear his body

:

Thus is the shepherd beaten from thy side.

And wolves are gnarling who shall gnaw thee first.

Ah, that my fear were false 1 ah, that it were

!

For, good king Henry, thy decay I fear.

{^BKeunt attendants, with Gloster.

K.Hen. My lords, what to your wisdoms seameth
best,

Do, or undo, as if ourself were here.

Q. Mar. What, will your highness leave the par-

liament ?

A'. Hen . Ay, Margaret
;
my heart is drowa'd with

grief.
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Whose flood begins to Bow within mine eyes;
My body round engirt with misery;
For what's more miserable than discontent?—
Ah, uncle Humphrey ! in thy face I see
The map of honour, truth, and loyalty;
And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come.
That e'er I prov'd thee talse, or fear'd thyt-faith.
What lowering star now envies thy estate,
That these great lords, and Margaret our queen.
Do seek subversion of thy harmless life?

Thou never did'st them wrong, nor no man wrong:
And as the butcher takes away the calf.

And binds the wretch, and beats it when it strays.
Bearing it to tl>e bloody slaughter-house

;

Even so, remorseless, liave thty borne him hence.
And as the dam runs lowing up and down,
Looking the way her harmless young one went.
And can do nought but wail her darUng's loss;
Even so myself bewails good Gloster's case
With sad unhelpful tears; and with dimm'd eyes
Look after him, and cannot do him good

;

So mighty are his vowed enemies.
His fortunes I will weep ;

and, 'twixt each groan.
Say

—

fVho's a traitor, Gloster he is none. [Ea-U*^

Q. Mar. Free lords, cold snow melts with th^
snn's hot beams.

Hem-y my lord is cold in great affairs.

Too full of foolish pity, and Gloster's show
Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile
With sorrow snares relenting pasrengers ;

Or as the snake, roll'd in a flowering bank.
With shining checquer'd slough, doth sting a child.
That, for the beauty, thinks it excellent.
Believe me, lords, were none more wise than I,

(And yet, herein, I judge mine own wit good,)
This Gloster should be quickly rid the world.
To rid us from the fear we have of him.

Car. That he should die, is worthy policy;
Bat yet we want a colour for his death :

'Tis meet he be coudamn'd by 9Durse of law.
Suf, But, in my mind, that were no policy ;

The king will labour still to save his life.

The commons haply rise to save his life
;

And yet we have but trivial argument.
More than mistrust, that shows him worthy death,

York. So that by this, you would not have him die.
Suf. All; York, no maa alive so faia as I*
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York. 'Tis York that hath more reason for his

But, my lord cardinal, and you, my lord of Suffolk,—

Sav as you think, and speak it from youi- sauls,—
W^er't not all one, an empty eagle were set

To guard the chicken from a hungrj- kite.

As place duke Huniphrey for the kmg's protector?

Q,Mar. So the poor chicken should be sure of death.

iV/. Madam, tis true : And wer't not madness then.

To make the fox surveyor of the fold ?

Who being accus'd a crafty murderer,

His guilt should be but idly posted over,

Because his purpose is not executed.

No ; let him die, in that he is a fox.

By nature prov'd an enemy to the flock.

Before his chaps be stain 'd with crimson blood;

As Humphrey, prov'd by reasons, to my liege.

And do not stand on quillets, how to slay him :

Be it by gins, by snares, by subtilty.

Sleeping, or waking, 'tis no matter how.
So he be dead j for that is good deceit

Which mates him first, that first intends deceit.

Su/. Not resolute, except so much were done;

For things are often spoke, and seldom meant

:

But, that my heart accordeih with my tongue,—
Seeing the deed is meritorious.

And to preserve my sovereign from his foe,—
Say but the word, and I will be his priest.

Car. But I would have him dead, my lord o£

Suffolk,

Ere you can take due orders for a priest

:

Say, you consent, and censure wdl the deed.

And I'll provide his executioner,

1 tender so the safety of my liege.

Suf. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy doing.

Q. Mar. And so say I.

York. And I : and now we three have spoke it.

It skills not greatly who impugns our doom.

Mess. Great lords, from Ireland am I come amain.

To signify—that rebels there are up,
And put the Englishmen unto the sword

:

Send succours, lords, and stop the rage betime.

Before the wound do grow incurable ;

For being green, there is great hope of help.

death.

Enter a Messenger,
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««r?"''
^ ^^^^t'^' t^at craves a quick expedient stop,What counsel give you in this weighty cause?

Mt^°^^'
'^^^^ Somerset be sent as regent thither:

lis meet, that lucky ruler be employ'd;
Witness the fortune he hath had in France.

If York, with all his far-fet policy,
'

Had been the regent there instead of me.
He never would have staid in France so long,

York. No, not to lose it all, as thou hast dona:
I rather would have lost my life betimes.
Than bring a burden of dishonour home.
By staying there so long, till all were lost.
Show me one scar charSicter'd on thy skin:
Men's flesli preserv'd so whole, do seldom win.
Q. Mar. ISay then, this spark will prove a raging

fire,

Jf wind and fuel be brought to feed it with :

—

No more, good York;—sweet Somerset, be still
Thy fortune, York, hadst thou been regent there.
Might happily have prov'd far worse than his.

York. What, worse than naught? nay, then a
shame take all

!

Som. And, in the number, thee, that wisKest
shame

!

Car. My lord of York, try what your fortune is.
JTie uncivil kernes of Ireland are in arms.
And temper clay with blood of Englishmen

:

To Ireland will you lead a band of men,
Collected choicely, from each county some.
And try your hap against the Irishmen !

>ori-. I will, my lord, so please his majesty.
Suf. Why, our authority is his consent

:

And, what we do establish, he confirms :

Then, noble York, take thou this task in hand,

ixrl'^r'^'' } content: Provide me soldiers, lords,
VVhiies I take order for mine own affairs.
^«/. A charge, lord York, that I wiU see perform'd.

Uut now return we to the false duke Humphrey
Car. No more of him ; for I will deal with him

That, henceforth, he shall trouble us no more.
And so break off ; the day is almost spent

:

I^ord Suffolk, you and I must talk of that event.
York. My lord of Suffolk, within fourteen days.At Bristol I expect my soldiers

;

For there I'll ship them all for Ireland.
iS«/. I'll see it truly done, my lord of York.

lE?.eunt all but York,
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Yort. Now, York, or never, steel thy fearful
tlioughts,

And change misdoubt to resolution :

Be that thou hop'st to be ; or what thou art
Resign to death, it is not worth the enjoying

:

Let pale-fac'd fear keep with the mean-bom man.
And find no harbour in a royal heart.
Faster than spring-time showers, comes thought on

thought

;

And not a thought, but thinks on dignity.
My brain, more busy than the labouring spider.
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies.
Well, nobles, well, 'tis politickly done.
To send me packing with an host of men :

I fear me, you but warm the starved snake.
Who, cherish'd in your breasts, will sting your

hearts.
'Twas men I lack'd, and you will give them me

:

1 take it kindly
; yet, be well assur'd

You put sharp weapons in a madman's hands.
Whiles I in Ireland nourish a mighty band,
I will stir up in England some black storm.
Shall blow ten thousand souls to heaven, or hell

:

And this fell tempest shall not cease to rage
Until the golden circuit on my head,
Like to the glorious sun's transparent beams.
Do calm the fury of this mad-bred flaw.
And, for a minister of my intent,
I have seduc'd a head-strong Kentisbman,
John Cade of Ashford,
To make commotion, as full well he can.
Under the title of John Mortimer.
In Ireland have I seen this stubborn Cade
Oppose himself against a troop of kernes ;

And fought so long, till that his thighs with darts
Were almost like a shai-p-quill'd porcupine:
And, in the end being rescu'd, I have seen him
Caper upright like a wild M6risco,
Shaking the bloody darts, as he his bells.
Full often, like a shag-hair'd ci-afty kerne,
Hatli he conversed with the enemy

;

And undiscover'd come to me again.
And given me notice of their villanies.
Tliis devil here shall be my substitute

;

For that John Mortimer, which now is dead.
In face, in gait, in speech, he doth resemble

:

By this I shall perceive the commous' mindj
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How they affect the house and claim of York.
Say, he be taken, rack'd, and tortured ;

I know, no pain, they can inflict upon him,
"Will make him say— I mov'd him to those arms.
Say, that he thrive, (as 'tis great like he will,)

Why, then from Ireland come I with my strength.
And reap the harvest, which that rascal sow'd

:

For, Humphrey heing dead, as he shall be,
And Henry put apart, the next for me. \_E<iit,

SCENE IT.

Bury. A room in the palace.

Enter certain Murderers kustili/.

1 Mur. Run to my lord of Suffolk ; let him know,
"We have despatch'd the duke, as he commanded.
2 Mur. 0,that itwere to do!—What have we done?

Didst ever hear a man so penitent?

Enter SUFFOLK.
1 Mur. Here cornea my lord.

Suf. Now, sirs, have you
Despatch'd this thing?

] Mur. Ay, my good lord, he's dead.

Suf. Why, that's well said. Go, get you to my
house

;

I will reward you for this ventrons deed.
The king and all the peers are here at hand ;—

•

H^ve you laid fair the bed? are all things well.
According as I gave directions ?

1 Mur. 'Tis, my good lord.

Suf. Away, be gone ! {K^eunt Murderers.

Enter A'ine HENRY, Queen MARGARET, Car-
dinal BliAUFORT, SOMERSET, Lords, and
Others.

K. Hen. Go, call our uncle to our presence straight:

Say, we intend to try his grace to-day.
If he be guilty, as 'tis published.

Suf, I'll call him presently, my noble lord.
{E3:it.

K. Hen. Lords, take yonv places;—And I pray
you all.

Proceed no slraiter 'gpinit our uncle Gloster,

Than from true evidence of good esteem.
He be approv'd in practice culpable.

Q. Mar. God forpid any malice should prevaili
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That faultless may condemn a iiolileman !

Pray God, he may acquit him of suspicion

!

K.litn. 1 thank thee, Margaret; these words
conteut me much.

—

Re-enter SUFFOLK.
How now ? why look'st thou pale? why trejnblest

thou
Where is our uncle \ what is the matter, Suffolk?

Suf. Dead in his bed, my lord ; Gloster is dead.
O. M(ir. Marry, God forefend !

Car. God's secret judgment;—I did dream to-

night.

The duke was dumb, and could not speak a word.
[ The King swoons.

O.Mar. How fares my lord ?— Help, lords! the

king is dead.

Som. Rear up his body ;
wring him by the nose.

Q.Afar. Run, go, help, help !—0, Henry, op8
thine eyes

!

Suf. He doth revive again ;—Madam, be patient.

K.Hen. O heavenly God!
Q. Mar. How fares my gracious lord 7

Suf. Comfort, ray sovereign ! gracious Henry,
comfort

!

A'. Hen. What, doth my lord of Suffolk comfort
me ?

Came he right now to sing a raven's note,

AVhose dismal tune bereft my vital powers

;

And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren.
By crying comfort from a hollow breast.

Can chase away the first-conceived sound?
Hide not thy poison with such sugar'd words.

Lay not thy hands on me ; forbear, I say

;

Their touch affrights me, as a serpent's stiug.

Thou baleful messenger, out of my sight!

Upon thy eye-balls murd'rous tyraimy
Sits in grim majesty, to fright the world.

Look not upon "me, for thine eyes are wounding ;—

•

Yet do not go away Come, basilisk,

And kill the innocent gazer with thy sight

:

For in the shade of death I shall find joy ;

la life, but double death, now Gloster's dead.

Q. Mar. Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk thus?

Although the duke was enemy to him.
Yet- he, most christian-Uke, laments his death;
Aud for myself,—foe as he was to me.



282 SECOND PART OF Act S.

Migbt liquid tears, or heart-offending groans.
Or blood-consuming sighs, recall his life,

I would be blind with weeping, siclc ivith groans,
Look pale as prinirose, with blood-drinking sighs,
And all to have the noble duke alive.

What know I how the world may deem of me ?

For it is known, we were but hollow friends

;

It may be judg'd, I made the duke away :

So shall myname^vith slander's tongue be wounded.
And princes' courts be fiU'd with my reproach.
This get I by his death : Ah me, unhappy !

To be a queen, and crown'd with infamy

!

K. Hen. Ah, woe is me for Gloster, wretched
man !

Q, Mar. Be woe for me, more ^vretched than he is.

What, dost thou turn away, and hide thy face ?

I am no loathsome leper, look on me.
What, art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf?
Be poisonous too, and kill thy forlorn queen.
Is all thy comfort shut in Gloster's tomb?
Why, then dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy :

Erect his statue then, and worship it.

And make my image but an alehouse sign.
Was I, for this, nigh wreck'd upon the sea

;

And t^vice by awkward wind from England's bank
Drove back again unto my native clime ?

What boded this, but well-forewarning wind
Did seem to saj',—Seek not a scorpion's nest.
Nor set no footing on this unkind shore ?

What did I then, but curs'd the gentle gusts.
And he, that loos'd them from their brazen caves ;

And bid them blow towards England's blessed shore.
Or turn our stern upon a dreadful rock?
Yet jEoIus would not be a murderer.
But left that hateful otfice unto thee :

The pretty vaulting sea refus'd to drown me ;

Knowing, that thou would'st have me drown'd on
shore.

With tears as salt as sea, through thy unkindness :

The splitting rocks cowr'd in the sinking sands.
And would not dash me with their ragged sides ;

Because thy flinty heart, more hard than they,
Might in thy palace perish Margaret.
As far as I could ken thy chalky cliffs.

When from the shore the tempest beat ua back,
I stood upon the hatches in the stoi-m ;

And wbea the dusky sky began to tob
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Mj- earnest-gaping sight of thy land's vievf,

I

I took a cosUj* jewel from my neck,

—

A heart it was, bound in with diamonds,—
And threw it towards thy land ;—the sea receiv'd it;

And so I wish'd, thy body might my heart

:

And even with this, I lost fair England's view,
And bid mine eyes be packing with my lieart

;

And call'd them blind and dusky spectacles.

For losing ken of Albion's wished coast.

How often have I tempted Suffolk's tongue
(The apent of thy foul inconstancy,)
To sit and witch me, as Ascanius did.

When he to madding Dido would unfold
His father's acts, commenc'd in burning Troy?

I Am I not witch'd like her? or thou notfalse like him?
Ah me, I can no more ! Die, Margaret 1

I For Henry weeps that thou dost live so long.

1
Noise aithin. Enter WARWICK and SALIS-

BURY. Common& press to the door,

ffar. It is reported, mighty sovereign.

That good duke Humphrey traitorously is murder'd
By Suffolk and the cardinal Beaufort's means.
The commons, like an angry hive of bees,

That want their leader, scatter up and down.
And care not who they sting in his revenge.

Myself have calm'd their spleenful mutiny.
Until they hear the order of his death.

K. Hen. That he is dead, good Warwick, 'tis too

true

;

But how he died, God knows, not Henry:
Enter his chamlwr, view his breathless coi-pse.

And comment then upon his sudden death.
ff 'ar. That I shall do, my liege :—Stay, Salisbury,

With the rude multitude, till I return.
[^H-'urttiick goes into an inner room, and

Satisburi/ retires.

K. Hen. O Thou, that judgest all things, staymy
thoughts

;

My thoughts, that labour to persuade my soul.

Some violent hands were laid on Humphrey's life

!

If my suspect be false, forgive me, God ;

For judgment only doth belong to thee !

Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips

With twenty thousand kisses, and to drain
Upon his face an ocean of salt tears

;

To tell my love unto Ms dumb deaf trunk.
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And with Tiiy fingers feel his hand unfeeeling:

But all in vain are these mean obsequies
;

And, to survey his dead and earthy image,
What were it but to make my sorrow greater?

The folding doors of an inner chamber are thrown
open, and Gloster is discovered dead in his bed:
WARWICK and Others standing by it.

/Far. Come hither, gracious sovereign, view this

body.
A", Hen. That is to see how deep my grave is made :

For, with his soul, fled all my worldly solace

;

For seeing him, I see my life in death.
fTTar. As surely as my soul intends to live

'With that drea5 Kin^, that took our state upon him.
To free us from his father's wrathful curse,

I do believe, that violent hands were laid

Upon the life of this thrice-famed duke.

iSuf. Adreadful oath, swonrwithasolemn tongue !

What instance gives lord Warwick for his vow?
ff'^ar. See, how the blood is settled in his face !

Oft have I seen a timely-parted ghost,

Of ashy semblance, meagre, pale, and bloodless.

Being all descended to the labouring heart;

Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, '

Attracts the same for aidance 'gainst the enemy ;

Which with the heart there cools and ne'er retuvueth

To blush and beautify the cheek again.

But, see, his face is black, and full of blood ;

His eye-balls further out than when he li?*d.

Staring full ghastly like a strangled man

:

His hair uprear'd, his nostrils stretch*d with
struggling

;

His hands abroad displayed, as one, that grasp'd

And tugg'd for life, and was by strength subdu'd.

Look on the sheets ; his hair, you see, is sticking;

His well-proportion'd beard made rough and rugged.

Like to the summer's corn by tempest lodged.

It cannot be, but he was murder'd here
;

The least of all these signs were probable.

Suf. Why, Warwick, who should do the duke
to death !

Myself, and Beaufort, had him in protection ;

And we, I hope, sir, ai-e no murderers.

/Tar. But both of you were vow'd duke Hum-
phrey's foes;

Aud you, forsooth, had the good duke to keep

:
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'Tis like, you would not feast him like a friend
;

And 'tis well seen he found an enemy.
Q. Afar. Then you, belike, suspect these noblemen

As Ruilty of duke Humphrey's timeless death.

//'ar. Who finds the heifer dead, and bleeding

fresh.

And sees fast by a butcher with an axe.

But will suspect, 'twas he, that made the slaugbterT

Who finds the partridge in the puttock's nest.

But may imagine bow the bird was dead,
Allhouijh the kite soar with unbloodied beak?
Even so suspicious is this tragedy.

Q.Mar. Are you the butcheri SuflFolk; where's
your knife ? ^

Is Beaufort term'd a kite ? where are his talons ?

Sti/. I wear no knife, to slaughter sleeping men;
But here's a vengeful sword, rusted with ease.

That shall be scoured in his rancorous heart,

That slanders me with murder's crimson badge :—
Say, if thou dar'st, proud lord of Warwickshire,
That I am faulty in duke Humphrey's death.

lE.teunt Cardinal, 6omersef, and Others.

fVar. What dares not Warwick, if false Suffolk

dare him ?

Mar. Hedaresnot calm his contumeliousspirit.

Nor cease to be an arrogant controller,

Though Suffolk dare him twenty thousand times.

iVar. Madam, be still ; with reverence may I say j

For every word, you speak in his behalf.

Is slander to your roviu dignity.

Suf. Blunt-witted'lord, ignoble in demeanour I

If ever lady wrong'd her lord so much.
Thy mother took into her blameful bed
Some stern untutor'd chuil, and noble stock

Was graft with crab-tree slip ; whose fruit thou art.

And never of the Nevils' noble race.

JVar, But that the guilt of murder bucklers thee.

And I sliould rob the deathsman of his fee,

Quitting]; thee thereby of ten thousand shames.

And that my sovereign's presence makes me mild,

I would, false murderous coward, on thy knee

Make thee beg pardon for thy passed speech,

And say—it was thy mother, that thou nieanl'st.

That thou thyself wast bom in bastardy :

And, after all this fearful homage done.

Give thee thy hire, and send thy soul to hell.

Pernicious bloodsucker of sleeping men

!
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S7i/. Thou Shalt be walciug, while I shed thy blood.
If from this presence thou dar'st go with me.

ffar. Away even no%v, or I will drag thee hence

:

Unworthy though thou art, I'll cope with tliee.

And do some service to duke Humphrey's ghost,
[Ea-eunt SuJ^olk and Warwick.

K. Hen. What stronger breast-plate than a heart
untainted ?

Thrice is he arm'd, that hath his quarrel just

;

And he but naked, though lock'd up in steel,

"Whose conscience with injustica is corrupted.

noise wUhin.
Q. Mar. "What noise is this?

Re-enter SUFFOLK WARWICK, with their

weapons drawn.

K.Hen, Why, how now, lords? your wrathful
weapons drawn

Here in our presence I dare you be so bold ?•—
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here ?

Suf. The traitorous Warwick, with the men of
Bury,

Set all upon me, mighty sovereign.

Aoise of a crowd wiiUn. Re-enter SALISBURY.
Sat. Sirs, stand apart ; the king shall knew your

mind.— {Speaking to those within.
Dread lord, the commons send you word by me.
Unless false Suffolk straight be done to death.
Or banished fair England's territories.

They will by violence tear him from your palace.
And torture him with grievous liug'ring death.
They say, by him the good duke Humphrey died;
They say, in him they fear your highness' death :

And mere instinct of love, and loyalty,—
Free from a stubborn opposite intent.

As being thought to contradict your liking,—
Makes tLhem thus forward in his banishment.
They say, in care of your most royal person.
That, if your highness should intend to sleep.

And charge—that no man should disturb your rest.

In pain of your dislike, or pain of death
;

Yet notwithstanding such a strict edict,

Were there a serpent seen, with forked tongue.
That slily glided towards your majesty.
It wpre but necessary, you were wak'd ;

Last, being suffer'd m that harmful slumber^
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The mortal worm might niaVe the sleep eternal

:

And therefore do they cry, though you forbid.
That they will guard you, whe'r you will, or no.
From such fell Berpents as false Suffolk is

;

"With whose envenomed and fatal sting,
Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth.
They say, is shamefully bereft of life.

Commons. [H'itfiin.'] An answer from the king,
my lord of Salisbury.

Suf. 'Tis like, the commons,rude unpolisli'dlimds.
Could send such message to their sovereign

:

But you, my lord, were glad to be employ'd.
To show how quaint an orator you are :

But all the honour Salisbury hath won.
Is—that he was the lord ambassador.
Sent from a sort of tinkers to the king.
Commons. [fFitkin.] An answer from the king,

or we'll all break in.

A'. Hen. Go, Salisbury, and tell them all fi-omme,
I thank them for their tender loving care

;

And had I not been cited so by them.
Yet did I purpose as they do entreat

;

For sure, my thoughts do hourly prophesy
Mischance unto my state by Su&ilk's means.
And therefore,—by His majesty I swear.
Whose far unworthy deputy I am,

—

He shall not breathe infection in this air
But three days longer, ou the pain of death.

[Ejiit Salisbury.
Q. Mar. O Henry, let me plead for genUc Suffolk !

K. Hen. Ungentle queen, to call him gentle SuffoUc.
No more, I say; if thou dost plead for him.
Thou wilt but add increase unto my wrath.
Had I but said, I ^vould have kept my word;
But, v.hen I swear, it is irrevocable :

—

If, after three days' space, thou here be'st found
On any ground, that I am ruler of,

The world shall not be ransom for thy life.

—

Come, Warwick, come, good Warwick, go with mef
I have great matters to impart to thee.

^Exeunt K. Henry, JVancick, Lords, ^c.
Q. Mar. Mischance,andsoiTOw,go along with yoal

Heart's discontent, and sour affliction.

Be playfellows to keep you company

!

There's two of you ; the davil make a third !

And threefold vengeance tend upon your steps

!

Suf. Ceasej geaUe queen, these e^tecratioas.
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And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave.

Q. Mar. Fie, coward woman, and aoft-heai'ted

wretch

!

Hast thou not spirit to curse thine enemies?

Suf. A plague upon them ! wherefore should I

curse them ?

Would curses kill, as doth the mandrake's groan,

I would invent as bitter-searching terms.

As curst, as harsh, and horrible to hear,

Deliver'd strongly through my fixed teeth,

"With full as many signs of deadly hate.

As lean-fac'd Envy, in her loathsome csive :

My tongtie should stumble in mine earnest words

.

Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten flint;

My hair be fix'd on end, as one distract

;

Ay, every joint should seem to curse and ban :

JVnd even now my burden'd heart would break.

Should I not curse them. Poison be their drink

!

Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest that they taste !

Their sweetest shade, a grove of cypress trees !

Their chiefest prospect, murdering basilisks !

Their softest touch, as smart as lizard's stings

!

Their musick, frightful as the serpent's hiss

;

And boding screech-owls make the concert full

!

All the foul terrors in dark-seated hell—

Q. Mar. Enough, sweet Suffolk ; thou toimenl*st

thyself

;

And these dread curses—like the sun 'gainst glass.

Or like an overcharged gun,—recoil.

And turn the force of them upon thyself.

Saf. You bade me ban, and will you bid me leave ?

!Now by the ground, tliat I am banish'd from,

Well could I curse away a winter's night.

Though standing naked on a^Baountain top.

Where biting cold would never htt grass grow.

And think it but a minute spent in sport.

Q. Mar. O, let me eutreat thee, cease! Give me
thy hand.

That I may dew it with my mournful tears
;

JJor let the rain of heaven wet this place.

To wash away my -woeful monuments.
O, could this kiss be printed in thy hand

;

l/Cisses fiis Itand.

That thou might'st think upon these by the seal.

Through whom a thousand sighs are breath'd tor

thee!

So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief;
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'Tis but surmis'd -whilst thou art standing by,
As one that surfeits thinking on a want.
I will repeal thee, or, be well assur'd.
Adventure to be banished myself:
And banished I am, if but frcra thee.
Go, speak not to me ; even now be gone.

—

O, go not yet !—Even thus two friends condemned
Embrace, and kiss, and take ten thousand leaves,
Loather a hundred times to part than die.
Yet now farewell ; and farewell life with thee !

5m/. Thus is poor Sufi'olk ten times banithed.
Once by the king, and three times thrice by thee.
'Tis not the land I care for, wert thou hence

;

A wilderness is populous enough.
So Suffolk had thy heavenly company:
For where thou art, there is the world itself.

With every several pleasure in the world

;

And where thou art not, desolation.
I can no more :—Live thou to joy thy life ;

Myself no joy in nought, but that thou liv'st.

Enter VAUX.
Q. Mar. Whither goes Vaui so fast ? what news,

I pr'ythee T

faui\ To signify unto his majesty.
That cai-dinal Beaufort is at point of death :

For suddenly a grievous sickness took him.
That makes him gasp, and stare, and catch the air,
Blaspheming God, and cursing men on earth.
SomeUme, he talks as if duke Humphrey's ghost
Were by his side

;
sometime, he calls the king.

And whispers to his pillow, as to him.
The secrets of his overcharged soul

:

And I am sent to tell his maiesty,
Tliat even now he cries alou<i for him.
Q. AIgt. Go, tell this heavy message to the king.

Ah me ! what is this world? what news are these ?

But wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor loss.

Omitting Suffolk's exile, my soul's treasure?
Why only, Suffolk, mourn I not for thee.
And with the southern clouds contend in tears

;

Theirs for the earth's increase, mine for my sorrows X
Now, get thee hence : The king, thou know'st, is

coming

;

If thou he found by me, thou art but dead.
Su/. U X depart from thee, I cauaot lire t
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And in thy sight to die, what were it else.

But like a pleasant slumber in thy lap?
Here could I breathe my soul into the air.

As mild and gentle as the crftdle-babe.
Dying with mother's dug between its lips :

"Where, from thy sight, I should be raging mad.
And cry out for thee to close up mine eyes.
To have thee *t^lth thy lips to stop my mouth

;

So should'st thou either turn my flying soul.
Or I should breathe it so into t.iy body.
And then it liv'd in sweet Elysiv-ii:*-

To die by thee, were but to die in jest

;

From thee to die, were torture more than death :

O, let me stay, befall what may befall.

Q. Alar. Away ! though parting be a fretful cor-
rosive.

It is applied to a deathful wound.
To Fmnce, sweet Suiioilc : Let me hear from thee;
For wheresoever thou art in this world's globe,
I'll have an Iris, that shall find thee out.

Suf. I go.

Q. Mar. And take my heart with thee.
iinf. A je\yel, lock*d into the woful'st cask.

That ever tlid contain a thing of worth.
Even as a splitted bark, so sunder we

;

This way fall I to death.

Q. Mar. This way for me.
{Exeunt severally.

SCENE III.

London. Cardtnal Beaufort's bed-chamber.

Enter Kintr HENRY, SALISBURY, WAR-
WICK, Others. The Cardinal in bed; At-
tendants with hint.

K.Hen. How fares my lord? speak, Beaofort,
to thy sovereign.

Car. If thou be'st Death, I'll give thee England's
treasure,

Enough to purchase such another island.
So thou wile let me live, and feel no pain.
K. Hen. Ah, what a sign it is of evil life.

When death's approach is seen so temble

!

IVar, Beaufort, it is thy sovereign speaks to thee.
Car. Bring me unto my trial when you will.

Died he not in his bed? where should he die?
Can I make mea liye, whe'r they will or no?—
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O ! torture me no marc, I will confess.—
Alive again ? then show me where he is ;

I'll give a thousand pound to look upon him.—
He hath no eyes, the dust hath blinded them.

—

Comb do'n-n his hair ; look 1 look ! it stands upright.
Like lime-twigs set to catch my winged soul !—
Give me some drink ; and bid the apothecary
Bring the strong poison, that I bought of him.
K. Hen. O thou eternal Mover of the heavens.

Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch 1

O, beat away the busy meddling fiend.

That lays strong siege unto this wretch's soul.
And from his bosom purge this black despair I

^nr.See,how the pangs ofdeath do make him grin.
' Sal. Disturb him not, let him oass peaceably.

K.Heit. Peace to his soul, if God s good plea-
sure be !

Lord cardinal, if thou think'st on heaven's bliss.

Hold up thy hand, make signal of thy hope.

—

He dies, and makes no sign ; O God, forgive him !

JViir. So bad a death argues a monstrous life.

A'. Hen. Forbear to judge, for we are sinners all.—
Close up his eyes, and draw the curtain close;

And let us all to meditation. \E3:mnt.

ACT IV. SCENE 1.

Ktnt. The sen-shore near Dover.

Firing heard at sea. Then enter from a boat, a
Captain, a Master, a Master's- Mate, WALTER
WHITMORE, and Others; with them SUF-
FOLK, and other Gentlemen, prisoners.

Cap. The gaudy, blabbing, and remorseful day
I* crept into the bosom of the sea;
And now loud-howling wolves arouse the jades.
That drag the tragick melancholy night

;

Who with their drowsy, slow, and flagging wings
Clip dead men's gi'aves, and from their misty jaws
Breathe foul contagious darkness in the air.

Therefore, bring forth the soldiers of our prize

;

For, whilst our pinnace anchors in the Downs,
Here shall thev make their ransom on the sand.
Or with their ^lood stain this discolour'd shore.—
Master, this pnsoner freely give I thee;-—
And thou, that art his mate, make boot of this

The other, [Painting to Siifolk.] Walter Whit-
moi'C, is thy share.
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1 Gent. What is my ransom, master ; letme know.
Mast. A thousand crowns, or else lay down your

head.
Mate, And so much shall you gIve,or off goes yours.
Cap. "What, think you much to pay two thou-

sand crowns.
And bear the name and port of gentlemen T—
Cut both the villains' throats;—lor die you shall;
The lives of those, which we have lost in fight.

Cannot be countei-pois'd with such a petty sum.
1 Gent, I'll give it,sir ; and therefore spare my life.

^Gent. And so will I,and write home for it straight.
fVkit. I lost mine eye in laying the prize aboard.

And therefore, to revenge it, shalt thou die

;

[7b Suf.
And so should these, if I might have my -will.

Cap. Be not so rash; take ransom, let him live.

Suf. Look on my George, I am a gentleman
;

Rate me at what thou wilt, thou shalt be paid.
fVkit. And so am I

;
my name is—Walter Whit-

more.
How now? why start'st thou? what, doth death

affright?

Suf. Thy name affrights me, in whose sound is

death

.

A cunning man did calculate my birth.

And told me—that by fFuter I should die :

Yet let not this make thee be bloody-minded ;

Thy name is

—

Gtiaitier, being rightly sounded.
Whit. Gualtier, or Walter, which it is, I care not

;

Ne'er yet did base dishonour blur our name.
But with our sword we wip'd away the blot;
Therefore, when merchant-like I sell revenge.
Broke be my sword, my arms torn and defac'd.
And I proclaim*d a coward through the world

!

[Acy/s kold on SuJ^olk,
Saf. Stay, Whitmore ; for thy prisoner is aprince.

The duke of Suffolk, William de la Pole.
IVhit. The duke of Suffolk, muffled up in rags !

Suf. Ay, but these rags are no part of the duke

;

Jove sometime went disguis'd, And why not I?
Cap. But Jove was never slain, as thou shalt be.

Suf. Obscure and lowly swain,king Henry's blood.
The honourable blood of Lancaster,
Must not be shed by such a jaded groom.
Hast thou not kiss'd thy hand, and held my stirrup ?
Bare-headed plodded by my foot-eloth mule.
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And thought thee happy, when I shook my head ?

How often hast thou wailed at my cup.

Fed from ray trencher, kneel'd down at the hoard.

When I have feasted with queen Margaret?

Remember it, and let it make thee crest-faira;

Ay, and allay tliis thy abortive pride

:

How in our voiding lobby hast ihon stood.

And duly waited for my coming forth?

This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf.

And therefore shall it charm thy riotous tongue.

li^i:. Speak,captain,shall I stab the forlorn swain?

Cap. First let my words stab him, as he hath me.

Suf. Base slave ! thy words ai-e blunt, and so

art thou.
Clip. Convey him hence, and on our longboat s side

Strike off his head.
Su/. Thou dar'st not for thy own.

Cap. Yes, Poole.

Suf. Poole?
Cap. Poole? Sir Poole? lord?

Ay, kennel, puddle, sink; whose filth and dirt

Troubles the silver spring, where England drinks.

Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth.

For swallowing the treasure of the realm :

Thy lips, that kiss'd the queen, shall sweep the

ground

;

And thou, that smil'dst at good duke Humphrey's
death,

Against the senseless winds shall giinin vain.

Who, in contempt, shall hiss at thee again

:

And wedded be thou to the hags of hell.

For daring to affy a mighty lord

Unto the daughter of a worthless king.

Having neither subject, wealth, nor diadem.

By devilish policy "art thou grown great,

And, like ambitious Sylla, overcorg'd.

With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart.

By thee, Anjou and Maine were sold to France :

The false revolting Normans, thorough thee.

Disdain to call us lord ; and Picardy

Hath slain their governors, surpriz'd our forts.

And sent the ragged soldiers wounded home.

The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all,—

Whose dreadful swords were never drawn in vain,—

As hating thee, are rising up in arms :

And now the house of York—thrust from the crown.

By shameful murder of a guiltless king,
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And lofty proud encroaching tyranny,—
Burns with revenging fire ; whose hopeful colours
Advance our half-fac'd sun. striving to shine,
Under the which is writ

—

Ini'itis nubibus.
The commons here in Kent are up in arms

;

And, to conclude, reproach, and beggary.
Is crept into the palace of our king.
And all by thee :—Away ! convey him hence.

Suf. O that I were a god, to shoot forth thunder
Upon these paltry, servile, abject drudges !

Small things malie base men proud : this villain here,
Being captain of a pinnace, threatens more
Than Bargulus, the strong Illyrian pirate.

Drones suck not eagle's blood, but rob bee-hives.
It is impossible, that f should die
By such a lowly vassal as thyself.
Thy words move rage, and not remorse, in me:
I go of message from the queen to France

;

I chavge thee, waft me safely cross the channel.
Cup. Walter,
Whit. Come, Suffolk,! must waft thee to thy death,
Suf. Gelidus tijnor occupat artus

:

— 'tis thee I fear.

fVhit, Thou shalt have cause to fear, before I
leave thee.

"What, are ye datmted now? now will ye stoop?
1 Gent. My gracious lord, entrea'. him, speak him

fair.

SuJ^. Suffolk's imperial tongue is stem and rough,
Us'd to command, untaught to plead for favour.
Far be it we should, hononr such us these
With humble suit : no, rather let my head
Stoop to the block, than these knees bow to any.
Save to the God of heaven, and to my king

;

And sooner dance upon a bloody pole.
Than stand uncover'd to the vulgar groom.
True nobility is exempt from fear:—
More can I bear, than you dare execute.

—

Cap, Hale him away, and let him talk no more.
Suf. Come, soldiers, show what cruelty ye can.

That this my death may never be forgot !

—

Great men oft die by vile nezonians

:

A Roman sworder and banditto slave
Mui'der'd sweet TuUy ; Brutus' bastard hand
Stabb'd Julius Caesar; savai;e islanders,
Pompey the great: and Suffolk dies by pirates.

[Eait Su/. tDith Pyhit. and Others.
Cap, And as for these, whose ransomwe have set.
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It is our pleasure, one of ihem depart :—
Therefore come you with us, and let him go.

[Exeunt all but the first Gentleman.

Re-enter WHITMORE, with Suffolk's hoiy.

IVhit. There let his head and lifeless body lie,

Until tJie queen his mistress buiy it. \Ka.it-.

1 (.ient. O barbarous and bloody spectacle!
His body will I bear unto the Wing

;

If he revenge it not, yet will his friends

;

So will the queen, thaf living held him dear.
\Ex\ty with the body.

SCENE ir,

Jilac/chearh.

EnterGlEOnGE BEVIS anrfJOHN HOLLAND.
Geo. Come, and get thee a sword, though made

of a lath ; they have been up these two days.
John. They have the more need to sleep now

then.

Geo. I tell the?. Jack Cade, the clothier, means
to dress the conunonwealth, and turn it, and set a
new nap upon it.

John. So he had need, for *tis threadbare. Well,
I say, it was never a merry world in England,
since gentlemen came up.

Geo. O miserable age ! Virtue is not regarded in
handy-craft's-men.
John. The nobility think scorn to go in leather

aprons

.

Geo. Nay more, the Idng's council are no good
workmen.
John. True; And yet it is said,—Labour in thy

vocation : which is as much to say, as,—let the ma-
gistrates be labouring men ; and therefore should
we be magistrates.

Geo. Thou hast hit it : for there's no better sign
of a brave mind, than a hard hand.
John. I see them! I see them! There's Best's

son, the tanner of Wiugham ;

Geo. He ehall have the skins of our enemies, to

make dog's leather of.

John, And Dick the butcher,—
Geo. Then is sin struck down like an os, and

iniquity's throat cut like a calf.

John. And Smith the weaver:—
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Geo. Argo, their thread of life is spun.
John. Come, come, let's fall in with them.

Drum. £7i(«rCADE, DICK tU Butcher, SMITH
Ihe fVeaver, and Others in great numbers.

Cade. We John Cade, so termed of our supposed
father,—
Dick, Or rather, of stealing a cade of herring.

{Aside.
Cade, —for our enemies shall fall before us, in-

spired with the spirit of putting down kings and
princes,—Command silence.

Dick. Silence

!

Cude. My father was a Mortimer,—
Dick. He was an honest man, and a good briclc-

layer. \_Aside.
Cade. My mother a Plantagenet,—
Dick. I knew her well, she was a midwife. Inside.
Cade. My wife descended of the Lacies,

—

Dick. She was, indeed, a pedlar's daughter, and
sold many laces. [Aside.

Smith. But, now of late, not able to travel with
her furred pack, she washes bucks here at home.

[Aside.
Cade. Therefore I am of an honourable house.
Dick. Ay, by my faith, the field is honourable ;

and there was he born, under a hedge ; for his fa-
ther had never a house, but the cage. [Aside*

Cade. Valiant I am.
5mifA. 'Amust needs; for beggary is valiant, [Aside.
Cade. I am able to endure much.
Dick. No question of that; for I have seen him

whipped three market days together. [Aside.
Cade. I fear neither sword nor fire.

Smith. He need not fear the sword, for his coat
is of proof. [Aside.

Dick. But, methinks, he should stand in fear of
fire, being burnt i'the hand for stealing of sheep.

[Aside.
Cade. Be brave then; for your captain is brave,

and vows reformation. There shall be, in England,
seven half-penny loaves sold for a penny ; the three-
hooped pot shall have ten hoops ; and I will make
it felony to drink small beer : all the realm shall
be in common, and in Cheapside shall my palfrey
go to grass. And, wheu I am king, (as kiug 1 will
be)—



Sc. 7. KING HENRY VI. 297

[
-4//. God save your maiesty !

( Cade. I thank you, good people :—there shall ho
no money; all shall eat and drink on my score ;

and I will apparel them all in one livery, that they
may agree like brothers, and worship me their lord.

JJick,The first thing we dojlet'skill all the lawyers.
Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a

lamentable thing, that of the skin of an innocent

I
Iamb should be made parchment i that parchment,
being scribbled o'er, should undo a man? Soma
say, the bee stings : but I say, 'tis the bee's wax,
for, I did but seal once to a thing, and I was never
mine own man since. How nowT who's there I

Enter some, bringing in the Clerk of Chatham.

Smith. The clerk of Cbatliam : he can write and
read, and cast accompt.

Cade. O monstrous !

Smith. We took him setting of boys' copies.

Cnde. Here's a villain !

(Swif^.H'as abook in his pocket.withredlettersin't.

I

Cade. Nay, then he's a conjurer.

Dick. Nay, he can make obligations, and writa
court-hand.

Cade. I am sorry for't: the man is a proper man,
on mine honour ; unless I find him guilty, he shall

not die.—Come hither, sirrah, I must examine thee :

What is thy name ?

Clerk. Emmanuel.
Dick. They use to write it on the top of letters ;

—'Twill go hard with you.
Cade. Let me alone :—Dost thou use to write thy

name T or hast thou a mark to thyself, like an ho-
nest plain-dealing man?

Clerk. Sir, I thank God, I have been so well
brought up, that I can write my name.

I

All. He hath confessed: away with him ; he's a
I

villain, and a traitor.

[ Cade. Away with him, I say : hang him with
1 his pen and inkhom about his neck.
I \_Rx'eunt some with the Clerk,

Enter MICHAEL.
Rfich. Where's our general T

Cade. Here I am, thou particular fellow.

I

Mich. Fly, fly, fly! sir Humphrey Stafford and
his brother are hard by, with the Idng's forcas.
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Cade. Stand, villain, stand, or I'll fell thee down :

He shall be encountered with a man as good as
himself : He is but a knight, is 'a T

Mich. No.
Cade. To equal iiim, I will make myself a knight

presently ; Rise up, sir John Mortimer. Now havi^
at him.

Enter Sir HUMPHREY STAFFORD, rarf WIL-
LIAM fiis brother, with drum and Forces.

,Sta/. Rebellio'^s hinds, thefiltli and scum of Kent,
Mark'd for the gallows,—lay your weapons down.
Home to your cottages, forsake this groom ;

—

The king is merciful, if you revolt.
fV.Staf. Butangry,wrathful,and inclined to blood,

'

If you go forward : therefore yield, or die.
Cade. As for these silken-coated slaves, I pass not

;

It is to yoa, good people, that I speak.
O'er whom, in time to come. I hope to reign

;
For I am rightful heir unto the crown.

Stnf. Villain, thy father was a plasterer

;

And thou thyself a shearman. Art thou not?
Cade. And Adam was a gardener.
fV.Staf. And what of that?
Cade. Marry, this .-—Edmund Mortimer, earl of

March,
Married the duke of Clarence' daughter ; Did he not?

Sta/. Ay, sir.

Cade. By her, he had two children at one birth.
IV.Staf. That's false.

Cade. Ay, there's the question ; but, I say, 'tis true:
The elder of them, being put to nurse,
Was by a heg-^ar-woman stol'n away ;
And, ignorant of his birth and parentage,
Became a bricklayer, when he came to age :

His son am I ; deny it, if you can.
Dick, Nay, 'tis too true ; therefore he shall be king.
Smith. Sir, he made a chimney in my father's

house, and the bricks are alive at this day to testify
it

; therefore, deny it not.

Staf. And will you credit this base drudge's words.
That speaks he knows not what ?

All. Ay, marry, will we; therefore get ye gone.
IV, Sta/. Jack Cade, the duke of York' hath

taui,'ht you this.

Cade. He lies, for I invented it myself. \^As:de.1

—Go to, sirrah. Tell the king from me, that—for
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his fath«r's sake, Henrjr the fifth, in whose lime
/ boys went to span-counter for French crowns, I
am content he shall reiyn ; but I'll be proiector
over him.
Dick. And, furthermore, we'll have the lord Say's

head, far selling the dukedom of Maine.
Cade. And good reason ; for Uiereby is England

maimed, and fain to go with a staff, but that my
puissance holds it up. Fellow kings, I tell you,
that that lord Say hath gelded the commonwealth,
and made it an eunuch : and more than that, he can
speak French, and therefore he is a traitor.

Stfif. O gross and miserable ignorance !

Cade. Nay, answer, if you can ; The Frenchmen
are our enemies : co to then, I ask but this ; Can
he, that speaks witli the tcngue of an enemy, be a
good counsellor, or no?
^//. No, no ; and therefore we'll have his head.
IV.Staf. Well.seeing gentle words will not prevail,

I Assail them with the army of the king.
Sfnf. Herald, away : and, throughout evewy town.

Proclaim them traitors, that are up with Cade
;

That those, which fly before tlie battle ends.
May, even in their wives' and children's sight.
Be Jian^'"d up for example at their doors :—
And you, that be the king's friends, follow me.

[Exeunt the twu Sinjfords, and Forces.
Cade. And you,thatlove the commons,follow me.—

Now show yourselves men, 'tis for liberty.
We will not leave one lord, one gentleman

:

Spare none, but such as go in clouted shoon

;

For thev are thrifty honest men, and such
As would {but that they dare not,) take our parts.
Dick. 'J'hey are all in order, and march toward us

.

Cade. But then aie we in order, when wfi are
most out of order. Come, maich forward.

{Exeunt.
SCENE in.

I

Another part of Blackheath.

Alarum. The two parties enter, andjight, and
both the Stajfords are slain.

Cade. Where's Dick, the butcher of Ashford ?
Dick. Here, sir.

Cade. They fell before thee like sheep and oxen,
and thou behavedst thyself as if thou hadst bien in
thiae owo • slaughter-bouse ; thereiore thus will 1

i
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reward tliee,—The Lent shall be as long af?ain as
it is ; and thou shalt have a license to kill for a
hundred lacking one.

Dick. I desire no more.
Cade. And, to speak truth, thou deservest no

less. This monument of the victory will I bear;
and the bodies shall be dragged at my horse* heels,

till I do come to London, where we will have the
mayor's sword borne before us.

Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, break
open the gaols, and let out the prisoners.

Cade. Fear not tliat, I warrant thee. Come, let's

march towards London. \_Exeunt.

SCENE IV.

London. A room in the palace.

Enter King HENRY, reading a supplicntion : the
Duke of BUCKINGHAM, and Lord SAY with
him : at a distance^ Queen MARGARET, mourning
over Suffolk's head.

Q. Mar. Oft have I heard—that grief softens the
mind.

And makes it fearful and degenerate
;

Think therefore on revenge, and cease to weep.
Uut who can cease to weep, and look on this ?

Here may his head lie on my throbbing breast

:

But where's the body, that I should embrace ?

Buck. What answer makes your grace to the
rebels' supplication ?

A'. Hen. I'll send some holy bishop to entreat

:

For God forbid, so many simple souls

Should perish by the sword ! And I myself.
Rather than bloody war shall cut them short.
Will parley with Jack Cade their general.

—

But stay, I'll read it over once again.

Q. Mar. Ah, barbarous villains ! hath this lovely
face

Rul'd, like a wandering planet, over me
;

And could it not enforce them to relent.

That were unworthy to behold the same ?

K. Hen. Lord Say, Jack Cade hath sworn to have
thy head.

Say. Ay, but I hope, your highness shall have his.
K. Hen. How now, madam f Still

Lamenting, and mourning for Suffolk's death?
1 fear, my love, if that I liad be«n dead,
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Thou wouldest not have moum'd so much for me.
I

Q, Mar. No, my love, I should not mourn, but
die for thee.

Enter a Messenger.

K.IIen. How now! what news? why com'st
thou in such haste ?

Mess. The rebels are in Southwark
; Fly, my lord!

Jack Cade proclaims himself lord Mortimer,
Descended from the duke of Clarence' house

;

And calls your grace usurper, openly.
And vows to crown himself in Westminster.
His ai-my is a ragged multitude
Of hinds and peasants, rude and merciless :

Sir Humphrey Staflord and his brother's death
Hath given them heart and courage to proceed :

All scholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen,
The^ call—false caterpillars, and intend their death.
K.Hen. O graceless men! they know not what

thev do.
Buck. My gracious lord, retire to Kenelworth,

Until a power be rais'd to put them down.
Q. Mar. Ah, were the duke of Suflfolk now alive.

These Kentish rebels would be soon appeas'd.
K.Hen. Lord Say, rhe traitors hate thee.

Therefore away with us to Kenelworth.
A'fiy. So might your grace's person be in danger;

The siglit of me is odious in their eyes
;

And therefore in this city will I stay.
And live aloue as secret as I may.

Enter another Messenger.

^Mess. Jack Cade hath gotten London-bridge;
the ciliEtens

Fly and forsake their houses

:

The rascal people, thirsting after prey.
Join with the traitor ; and they jointly swear.
To spoil the city, and your royal court.
Jiuch. Then linger not, my loi-d; away, take horse.
K.Hen. Come, Margaret; God, our hope, will

succour ns.

Q. Mar. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is deceased.
K.Hen. Farewell, my lord

; \^7o Lotd Sai/.'\ trust
not tlie Kentish rebels.

Buck, Trust nobody, for fear you be betray'd.
Sax/. The trust 1 have is in mine innocence,

Aod therefore am 1 bold and resolute. [_Sxtuni.
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SCENE V.

7V/C same. The 7'ower.

Enter Lord SCALES, and Others, on the walls.

Then enter certain Citizens, below.

Scales. How now? is Jack Cade slain?

1 Cit. No, my lord, nor likely to be slain ; for

they have won the bridge, killing all those, that

withstand them : The lord mavoi" craves aid of your
honour from the Tower, to aefend the city irom
the rebels.

Scnles. Such aid as I can spare,you shall command ;

But I am troubled here with them myself.
The rebels hiive assay'd to win the Tower,

f But get you to Smithfield, ayd gather head.
And thithor I will send you Matthew Gough :

Fight for your king, your country, and your lives ;

And so farewell, for I must hence again. \_K:ieunt>

SCENE VI.

The same. Cannon Street.

Enter JACK CADE, and hit followers. He striJtes

his stu^ on London-stone.

Cade. Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And
here, sitting upon London-stone, I charge and com-
mand, tliat, of the city's cost, the pissing-conduit
run nothing but claret wine this first year of our
reign. And now, henceforward, it shall be treason
for any one that calls me other than—lord Mor-
timer.

Enter a Soldier running.

Sold. Jack Cade ! Jack Cade !

Cade. Knock him down there. \^TAey kill hitn. i

StniCh. If this fellow be wise, he'll never call you
Jack Cade more ; I think he hath a very fair

warning.
Itick. My lord, there's aa army gathered together

in Smithfield.
Cade. Come then, let's go fight with them : But,

first, go and set London-bridge on fire
;
and, if you

can, burn dowu the Tower too. Come, let's away.
lEAtuni^
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SCENE VII.

TJte same. Smithjield.

Alarum. Enter, on one side, CADE and his Com-
pany; on the other, Citizens, and the King's Forces,
headed by MATTHEW GOUGH. They fight ;

the citizensare routed, and MATTHEW GOUGH
is slain.

Cade. So, sirs ;—Now, go some and pull down
the Savoy; others to the' inns of court; down with
them all.

Uick. I have a suit unto your lordship.
Cade. Be it a lordship, thou shall have it for tha»

word.
Did: Only, that the la%vs of England may come

out of your mouth.
John. Mass, 'twill be sore law then ; for he was

thrust in the mouth with a spear, and 'tis not
whole yet. [Aside.
Smith. Nay, John, it will be stinking law ; for

Iiis breath stinks with eating toasted cheese.

[Aside,
Cade. I have thought upon it, it shall be so.

Away, burn all the recor'^;; of the realm; my
mouth shall be the parliament of England.
John. Then we are like to have biting statutes,

unless his teeth be pulled out. [Aside.
Cade. And henceforward all things shall be in

common.

Enter a Messenger,

Mess. My lord, a prize, a prize ! here's the lord
Say, which sold the towns in France : he that
made us pay one and twenty fifteens, and one shil-
ling to the pouud, the last subsidy.

Enter GEORGE BEVIS, with the Lord S AY.
Cade. Well, he shall be beheaded for it ten

times.—Ah, thou say, thou serge, nay, thou buck-
ram lord ! now an thou within point-blank of our
jurisdiction regal. What canst thou aiiswer to my
majesty, for i^iving up of Normandy unto monsieur
Basimecu, the dauphin of France? Be it known
uulo thee by these presence, even the presence .of
lord Mortimer, that I am the besom, that musj
iweep the court clean of such filth as thou art.
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Thou hast most traitorously corrupted the youtJi
of the realm, in erectintj a gramm;ir-school : and
•whereas, before, our forefathers had no other books
but the acore and the tally, thou hast caused
printing to be used ; and, contrary to tfae king, his
croivn, and dignity, thou hast built a paper-mill.
It will be proved to thy face, that thou hast men
about thee, that usually talk of a noun, and a
verb ; and such abominable words, as no Christian
ear can endure to hear. Thou hast appointed
justices of peace, to call poor men before them
about matters they were not able to answer. More-
aver, thou hast put them in prison ; and because
they could not read, thou hast hanged them ; when,
indeed, only for that cause they have been most
worthy to live. Thou dost ride on a foot-cloth,
dost thou not?

Sat/. What of that?
Cade. Marry, thou oughtest not lo let thy horse

wear a cloak, when honester men than thou go in
their hose and doublets.

Dick. And work in their shirt too; as myself,
for example, that am a butcher.

Dic&. What say yr;'. of Kent?
Say. Nothing but this : 'Ti% bona terra, malagens.
Cade. Away with him, away with him ! he speaks

Latin.
Say. Hear me but speak, and bear me whera

you will.

Kent, in the commentaries Caesar writ.
Is term'd the civil'st place of all this isle

:

Sweet is the country, because full of riches
;

The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy
;

Which makes me hope, you are not void of pity.
T sold not Maine, 1 lost not Normandy

;

Yet, to recover them, would lose my life.

Justice with favour have I always done
;

Prayers and tears have moved me, gifts could never,
"When have I aught exacted at your hands,
Kent to maintain, the king, the realm, and you?
Large gifts have I bestow'd on learned clerks,
Because my book preferred me to the king :

And—seeing ignorance is the curse of God,
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven,—
Unless you be possess'd with devilish spiritSj

Ttiu cauuot but forbear to murder me.
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This tongoe hath parley'd unto foreign kings
For your behoof,

—

Cade. Tut
! when struck'st thou one blow in the

field t

Say. Great men have reaching hands : oft have
I struck

Those, that I never saw, and struck them dead.
Geo. O monstrous coward ! what, to come be-

hind folks ?

Say, These cheeks are pale for watching for your
good.

Cade. Give him a box o'the ear, and that will
make *em red again.
Say. Long sitting to determine poor men's causes

Hath made me full of sickness and diseases.
Cade. Ye shall have a hempen caudle then, and

the pap of a hatchet.
Dick. Why dost thou quiver, man?
Say. The palsy, and not fear, pi-ovoketh me.
Cade. Nay, he nods at us ; as who should say,

I'll be even with you. I'll see if his head will
stand steadier on a pole, or no : Take him away,
and behead him.
Say. Tell me, wherein I have offended most?

Have I atfected wealth, or honour; speak?
Are my chests fiU'd up with extorted gold t
Is my apparel sumptuous to behold ?

Whom have I injur'd, that ye seek my death?
These hands are free from guiltless blood-shed-

ding,
This breast from harbouring foul, deceitful thoughts.
O, let me live

!

Cade. 1 feel remorse in myself with his words

:

but rU bridle it; he shall die, an it be but for
pleading so well for his life. Away with him ! he
has a familiar under his tongue; he speaks not
o'God's name. Go, take him away, I say, and
strike off his head presently ; and vhen break into
his son-in-law's house, sir James Cromer, and
strike off his head, and bring them both upon two
poles hither.

.-411. It shall be done.
Say. Ah, countrymen ! if when you make your

prayers,
God should be so obdurate as yourselves,
How would it fare nith your departed souls t
Aud tlierefore yet reienti and save my life.
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Cade, Away ivith him, and do as I command ye.
[_Ej-eunt some, with Lord Say.

The proudest peer in the realm shall not wear a
head on his shoulders, unless he pay me trihuta

;

there shall not a maid be married, but she shall
pay to me her maidenhead ere they have it : Men
shall hold of me in capites and we charge and
command, that their wives be as free as heart can
wish, or tongue can tell.

Dick. My lord, when shall we go to Cheapside,
and take up commodhies upon our bills?

Code. Marry, presently.
^il. O brave

!

Re-enter Rebels, with the lieitds of Lord Say and
his Son-in-law.

Cade. But is not this braver?—Let them kiss
one another, for they laved well, when they were
alive. Now part them again, lest they consult
about the giving; up of some more towns in France.
Soldiers, defer the spoil of the city until night : for
with these borne before us, instead of maces, ^vill

we ride through the streets
; and, at every corner,

have them kiss.—Away! [i>«wnf.

SCENE VIII.

Southwark.

Alarum. Enter CADE, and all his Rahblement.

Cade. Up Fish-street ! down Saint Magnus'
comer ! kill and knock down ! throw them into
Thames!— parley sounded, then a retreat.

"What noise is this I hear ? dare any be so bold to
sound retreat or pai-ley, when I command them
kill? - '

Enter BUCKINGHAM, and old CLIFFORD,
toith forces.

Buck. Ay, here they be, that dare and will dis-
turb thee :

Know, Cade, we come ambassadors from the king
Unto the commons, whom thou hast misled;
And here pronounce free pardon to them all,

That Avill forsake thee, and go home in peace.
CHf. What say ye, countrymen? will ye relent.

And yield to mercy, whilst 'tia offer'd you

;
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Or let a rabble lead you to vour deaths?
Who loves the king, and will embrace his pardon.
Fling up his cap, and say—God save his majesty I

Who hateth him, and honours not his father,
Henry Uie fifth, that made all France to quake»
Shake he his weapon at us, and pass by.
All. God save the king! God save the king!
Cade. What, Buckingham, and Clifford, are ye

BO brave T—And you, base peasants, do ye believe
him ? will you needs be hanged with your pavdons
about your necks ? Hath my sword therefore broke
through London Gates, that you should leave me
at the White Hart in Southwark 7 I thought ye
would never have given out these arms, lUl you
had recovered your ancient freedom; but you are
all recreauts, and dastards

; and deligkt to live iii

slavery to the nobility. i,et tliem break your hacks
with burdens, take your houses over your heads,
ravish your wives and dauijliterB before your faces :

For me,— I will make shift for one ; and so—God's
curse lieht upon you all

!

w4U. We'll follow Cade, well follow Cade.
Cltf. Is Cade the son of Henry the fifth,

That thus you do exclaim—you'll go with him ?

Will he conduct you through the heart of France,
And m'ake the meanest of you «avls and dukes ?

Alas, he bath no home, no place to fly to ;

Aor knows he bow to live, but by the spoil.
Unless by robbing of your friends, and us.
Wer't not a shame, that whilst you live at Jar,
The fearful French, whom you late vanquished.
Should make a start o'er seas, and vanquish you?
Methinks, already, in this civil broil,

1 see them lording it in London streets.
Crying

—

f'Ulageois unto all they meet.
Better, ten thousand base-born Cades miscarry.
Than you should stoop unto a Frenchman's mercy.
I'o France, to France, and get what you have lost;
Spare England, for it is your native coast

:

Henry hath money, you are strong and manly j
God on our side, doubt not of victory.

All. A Clifford! a Clifford! we'll follow the
long, and Clifford.

Cade. Was ever feather so lightly blown to and
fro, as this multitude ? the name of Henry tho
fifth hales them to an hundred mischiefs, and
makes thtm leave me desolate. I see them lay
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their heads together, to surprize me : my sword
make '"ay for me, for here is no staying.—In de-
spight of the devils and hell, have through the
very midst of yoa\ and heavens and honour be
witness, that no want of resolution in me, but only
my followers' base and ignominious treasons, makes
me betake me to my heels. lE.rie.
Buck. What, is he fled "i go some, and follow

him
;

And he, that brings his head imto the king,
Shall have a thousand crowns lor his reward.

—

^Exeunt some of them-
Follow me, soldiers; we'll devise a>msan
To reconcile you all unto the king. [Eaeunt.

SCENE IX.
Kenelworth Castle.

Enter King HENRY, Queen MARGARET, and
SOMERSET, en the terrace of the castle.

K. Hen. Was ever king, that joy'd an eai'thly
throne.

And could command no more content than I?
No sooner was I crept out of-my cradle.
But I was made a king, at nine months old :

Was never subject long'd to be a king.
As I do long and wish to be a subject.

Enter BUCKINGHAM and CLIFFORD.
huck. Health, and glad tidings, to your majesty !

K. Hen. Why, BuckingTiam, is the traitor. Cade,
surpriz'd F

Or is he but retir'd to make him strong?

Enter, below, a great number 0/ CADE'S FoUotcers,
with hatters about their necks.

Clif. He's fled, my lord, aad all his powers do
yield

;

And humbly thus, with halters on their necks.
Expect your highness' doom, of life, or death.
K.Hen. Then, heaven, set ope thy everlasting

gates,
To entertain my vows of thanks and praise !

—

Soldiers, this day have you redeem'd your lives.
And show'd how well you love your prince aud

country

:

Continue still ia this so good a mind.
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And Henry, though he be inforttmate,

Assure yourselves, will never be unkiud :

And so, with thanks, and pardon to you all,
;

I do dismiss you to your several countries.
^11. God save the king! God save the king J-

Enter a Messenger.

Mess. Please it your grace to be advertised.
The duke of York is newly come from Ireland

:

And with a puissant and a mighty power,
Of Gallowglasses, and stout Kernes,
Is marching hitherward in proud array

;

And still proclaimeth, as he conies along,
His arms are only to remove from thee
The duke of Somerset, whom he terms a traitor.

K.Hen. Thus stands my state, 'twixt Cade and
York distress'd

;

Like to a ship, that, having scap'd a tempest,
Is straightway calm'd and boarded with a pirate :

But now is Cade driven back, his men dispersed
;

And now is York in arms to second him,

—

I pray thee, Buckingham, go and meet him;
And ask him, what's the reason of these arms.
Tell him, I'll send duke Edmund to the Tower;

—

And, ^iomerset, we will commit thee thither.
Until his army be dismiss'd from hun.
Som. My lord,

I'll yield myself to prison willingly.
Or unto death, to do my country good.
K. Hen. In any case, be not too rough in terms

;

For he is fierce* and cannot brook hard language.
Buck. I will, my lord, and doubt not so to deal.

As all things shall redound unto your good.
K. Hen. Come, wife, let's in, and learn to govern

belter

;

For yet may England curse my wretched reign.

\^Exeunt.

SCENE X.
Kent, /den's garden.

Enter CADE.
Cade. Fie on ambition ' fie on myself; that have

a sword, and yet am ready to famish ! These five

days have I hid me in these woods ; and durst not
peep out, for all the country is lay'd for me ; but
now am I so hungry, that if 1 might have a Icasa
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of my life for a thousand years, I could stay no
longer. V, herefore, on a brick-wall have I climbed
jnto this garden

; to see if I can cat urass, or nick
B sallet another while, which is nol amiss to cool
« man s stomach this hot weather. And, I think
this word sallet was bom to do me good- formany a time, but for a sallet, my brain-pan had
been cleft with a brown bill; and, many a lime,
ivlien I have been dry, and bravely mnichins;, it
hath served me instead of a quart-pot to drink in-
and now the word sallet must serve me to feed on.

^Her IDEN, mth Servants,

/din. Lord, who would live turmoiled in tha
court.

And may enjoy such quiet walks as these »

This small inheritance, my father left me,
Contenteth me, and is worth a monarchy.
3 seek not to wax great by others' waning :Or gather wealth, I care not with what envy :

aufficeth, that I have maintains my state,
And sends the poor well pleased from my gate.

Cfitie. Here's the lord of the soil come to seizeme for a stray, for entering his fee-simple without
leave. Ah, villain, thou wilt betray me, and ^et a
thousand crowns of the king for carrying my head
to him ; but I'll make thee eat iron like an ostrich,
and swallow my sword like a great pin, ere thoa
and I part.

Idtn. Why, rude companion, whatsoe'er thou be,
1 know thee not; Why then should I betray thee?
Js t not enough, to break into my garden.
And, like a thief, to come to rob my grounds.
Climbing my walls in spite of me the owner,
JJut thou wilt brave me with these saucy terms »

Cade. Brave thee! ay, by the best blood that
ever was broached, and beard thee too. Look onme well

; I have eat no meat these five days
; yet

come thou and thy live men, and if I do not leave
you all as dead as a door nail, I pray God, I may
never eat grass more.

/den. Nay, it shall ne'er be said, while England
stands.

That Alexander Iden, an esquire of Kent,
Took odds to combat a poor famish'd man.
Oppose thy stedfast-ganng eyes to mine,
See If thou canst outface me with thy looki.
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Set limb to limb, and thou art far the lesser

;

Thy hand is but a finger to my fist

;

Thy leg a stick, compared with this truncheon;
My foot shall fight with all the strength thou hastj
And if mine arm he heaved in the air.

Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth.
As for more words, whose greatness answers words,
Let this my sword report what speech forbears.

Cade. By my valour, the most complete champion
that ever I heard.—Steel, if thou turn the edge, or
cut not out the burly-boned clown in chines of beef
ere thou sleep in thy sheath, I beseech God on my
knees, thou mayest be turned to hobnails. \^Thep
fight. Cade falls.'] O, I am slain! famine, and no
other, hath slain me : let ten thousand devils come
Against me, and give me but the ten meals I have
lost, and I'd defy them all. Wither, garden ; and
be henceforth a burying-place to all that do dwell
in this house, because the uncouquered soul of Cade
is fled.

/den. Ts't Cade that I have slain, that monstrous
traitor ?

Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed.
And hant^ thee o'er my tomb, when I am dead :

Ne'er shall this blood he wiped from thy point;
But thou shalt wear it as a herald's coat.
To emblaxe the honour, that thy master got.

Cnde. Iden, farewell ; and be proud of thy victory

:

Tell Kent from me, she hath lost her best man, and
exhort all the world to he cowards ; for I, that never
feared any, am vanquished by famine, not by valour.

[Dies.
Iden. How much thou wrong'st me, heaven be

my judge.
Die, damned wretch, the curse of her that bar«

thee!
And as I thrust thy body in with my sword.
So wish I, I might thrust thy soul to hell.

Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels
Unto a dunghill, which shall be thy grave.
And there cut off thy most ungracious head

;

Which I will bear in triumph to the king,
Learing thy trunk for crows to feed upon.

{^Exit, dragging out the bodf.
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ACT V. SCENE I.

The same. Fields between Dartford and BUtckheath.

The King's camp on one side. On the other, enter
YORK attended, with drum find colours : his Forces
at some distance.

York. From Ireland thus conies Yoilc, to claim
his right.

And pluck the crown from feeble Henry's head :

Ring, bells, aloud; bum, bonfires, clear and bright.
To entertain great England's lawful king.
Ah, sancta tnajestas .' who would not buy thee dear!
Let them obey, that know not how to rule

;

This hand was made to handle nought but gold :

I cannot give due action to my words.
Except a sword, or sceptre, balance it.

A sceptre shall it have, have I a soul

;

On which I'll toss the flower-de-luce of Prance.

Enter BUCKINGHAM.
Whom have we here ? Buckingham, to disturb me ?
The king hath sent him, sure: I must dissemble.
Buck. York, if thou meanest well, 1 greet thee

well.
York. Humphrey of Buckingham, I accept thy

greeting.
Alt thou a messenger, or come of pleasure?
Buck. A messenger from Henry, our dread liege.

To know the reason of these arms in peace

;

Or why, thou—being a subject as I am,

—

Against thy oath and true allegiance sworn,
Shouldst raise so great a power without his leave.
Or dare to bring thy force so near the court.

I'or^. Scarce can I speak, my choler is^
so great.

O, I could hew up rocks, and fight with
flint,

I am 60 angry at these abject terms

;

And HOW, like Ajax Telamonius,
On sheep or oxen could I spend my fury !

I am far better born than is the king
;

More like a king, move kingly in my
thoughts :

But I must make fair weather yet awhile.
Till Henry be more weak, and I more

strong.—

> Aside.
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0 BucVingham, I pr'ythee, pardon me,
.
That I have given no answer all this while :

j

My mind was troubled with deep melancholj'.
The cause why I have brought this army hither^

I Is—10 remove proud Somerset from the king.
Seditious to his grace, and to the state.
Buck. ITiHt is too much presumption on thy part

:

But if thy arms be to no other end.
The king hath yielded unto thy demand

;

The duke of Somerset is in the To\rer.
York. CTpon tliine honour, is he prisoner?
Buck. Upon mine honour, he is prisoner.
York. Then, Buckingham, I do dismiss rar

powers.

—

Soldiers, I thank you all
; disperse yourselves;

Meet me to-morrow in Saint George's field.
You shall have pay, and every thing you wish.
And let my sovereign, virtuous Henry,
Command my eldest son,—nay, all my sons.
As pledges of my fealty and love,
I'll send them all as willing as I live

;

Lands, goods, hoi-se, armour, any thing I have
Is his to use, so Somerset may die.
Buck. YotV, I commend this kind submission:

We twain will go into his highness' tent.

Enter King HENRY, attended.

A. Hen. Buckingham, doth York intend no harm
to us.

That Uius he marcheth with thee arm. in arm?
York. In all submission and humility,

York doth present himself unto your highness.
K%Hen. Then what intend these forces thou dost

bring ?

York. To heave the traifor Somerset from hence;
And fight against that monstrous rebel, Cade,
Who sioce I heard to be discomfited.

Enter IDEN, wiM Cadt's head.

Iden. If one so rude, and of so mean condition.
May pass into the presence of a king,
Lo, I presen* your grace a traitor's head.
The head of Cade, whom I in combat slew.
K.Hen. The head of Cade ?—Great God, how

just art thou !

—

0, let me view his visage being dead.
That living wrought me such exceeding trouble.
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Tell me, my friend, art thou the man, that slew
Mm f

Jden. I was, an't like your majesty.
K.Hen. How art thou call'd ? and what is thy

degree ?

Iden. Alexander Tden, that's my name;
A poor esquire of Kent, that loves his king.
Buck. So please it you, my lord, 'twere not amiss

He were created knight for his good service.
K.Hen. Iden, kneel down

; [^Hc kneels.'] Rise up
a knight.

We give thee for reward a thousand marks
;

And will, that thou henceforth attend on ua.
Iden. May Iden live to merit such a bounty.

And never live but true unto his liege !

K.Hen. See, Buckingham ! Somerset comes with
the queen

;

Go, hid her hide him quickly from the duke.

Enter Quern MARGARET, and SOMERSET.
Q. Altr. For thousand Yorks he shall not hide

his head.
But boldly stand, and front him to his face.

York. How now ! Is Somerset at liberty ?

Then, York, unloose thy long-imprison'd thoughts.
And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart.
Shall I endure the sight of Somerset?

—

False king! why hast thou broken faith with me.
Knowing how hardly I Can brook abuse ?

King did I call thee ? no, thou art not king

:

Not fit to govern and rule multitudes,
Which dar'st not, no, nor can'st not nile a tr^tor.
That head of thine doth not become a crown

;

Thy hand is made to grasp a palmer's staff.
And not to grace an awful princely sceptre.
That gold must round engirt these brows of mine;
Whose smile ajid frown, like to Achilles' spear.
Is able with the change to kill and cure.
Here is a hand to hold a sceptre np.
And with the same to act controlling laws.
Give place

;
by heaven, thou shalt rule no more

O'er him, whom heaven created for thy ruler.
Som. O monstrous traitor!— I arrest thee, York,

Of capital treason 'gainst the king and crown :

Obey, audacious traitor; kneel for grace.
York. Would'st have me kneel ? first let me ask

of these,
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If they can trook I bow a knee to nian,—
Sirrah, call iu my sons to be my bail

;

IK'f ie an Attendant,
I know, ere they will have me go to ward,
They'll pawn tlieir swords for my enfranchisement.
Q.Mar. Call hither Clifford: bid him come

{Kait Buckingham.
To say, if that the bastard boys of York
Shall be the surety for their traitor father.

York. O blood-bespotted Neapolitan,
Outcast of Naples, England's bloody scourge I

The sons of York, thy betters in their birth.
Shall be their father's bail ; and bane to those
That for my surety will refuse the boys.

Enter EDWARD and RICHARD PLANTA-
GENET, toith Forces, at one side; at the other.
Kith Forces also, old CLIFFORD and his Son.

See, where they come ; I'll warrant they'll make
it good.

Q. Mar. And here comes Clifford to deny their
bail.

'

Clif. Health and all happiness to my lord the
l^ing

' iKneels.
York. I thank thee, Clifford : Say, what news

with thee?
Nay, do not fright us with an angry look :

We are thy sovereign, Clifford, kneel again;
For thy mistaking so, we pardon thee,

Clif. This is my king, York, I do not mistake

;

But thou mistak'st me much, to think I do :

To Bedlam with him ! is the man ^oAvn mad T

K. Hen. Ay, Clifford ; a bedlam and ambitious
humour

Makes him oppose himself aeainst his king,
Cli/. He is a traitor ; let him to the Tower,

And chop away that factious pate of his.

Q. Alur. He is nrrested, but will not obey
;

His sons, he says, shall give their words for him.
York. AVill you not, sons ?

Xdw. Ay, noble father, if our words will serve.
Jiich. And if words will not, then our weapons

shall.
*

Cli/. Why, what a brood of traitors have we here !

York, Look in a glass, and call thy image so

;

I am thy king, and thou a false-heart traitor.

—

Call hither to the stake my two brave bears.
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That, witb the very shaking of their chains.
They may astonish these fell lurking curs

;

Bid Salisbury, and Warwick, come to me.

J)rums. Knier WARWICK and SALISBURY,
with Forces.

Clif. Are these thy bears ? we'll bait thy bears
to death,

And manacle the bear-ward in their chains.
If thou dar'st bring them to the baiting-place.

Rich. Of» have I seen a hot o'er-weening cur
Run back and bite, because he was withheld

;

Who, being sufiFer'd with the bear's fell paw.
Hath clapp'd his tail between his legs, and cry'd :

And such a piece of service will you do.
If you oppose yourselves to match lord Warwick.

Clif. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigested lump,
As crooked in thy manners as thy shape !

J'ori*. Nay, we shall heat you thoroughly anon.
Cii/. Take heed, lest by your heat you burn your-

selves.

K.Hen. Why, Warwick, hath thy knee f rgot
to bow ?

—

Old Salisbury,—shame to thy silver hair.
Thou mad misleader of thy brain-sick son !

—

What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the ruffian.
And seek for sorrow with thy spectacles ?

O, where is faith? O, where is loyalty I

If it be banish'd from the frosty head.
Where shall it find a harbour in the earth?

—

Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war,
And shame thine honourable age with blood ?

Why art thou old, and want'st experience?
Or wherefore dost abuse it, if theu hast it?
For shame I in duty bend thy knee to me.
That bows unto the grave with mickle age.

Sal. My lord, I have consider'd with myself
The title of this most renowned duke

;

And in my conscience do repute his grace
The rightful heir to England's royal seat.

K, Hen. Hast thou not sworn allegiance unto me ?

Sal. I have.
K. Hen. Canst thou dispense with heaven for

such an oath ?

Sill. It is great sin, to swear unto a sin
;

But greater sin, to keep a sinful oath.

Who caa be tound by any solemn vow
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To do a murderous deed, to rob a man,
' To force a spotless virgin's chastity,

. To reave the orphan of his patrimony.
To wring the widow from her 'custom'd right;
And have no other reason for his wrong,
But that he was bound by a solemn oath ?

Q. Mar. A subtle traitor needs no sophister.
K.Hen. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm

himself.

York. Call Buckingham, and all the friends thou

Clif
.
The first I wanant tnee, if dreams prove

true.

JVar. You were best to go to bed, and dream
again,

To keep thee from the tempest of the field.

Clif. I am resolv'd to bear a greater storm.
Than any thou canst conjure up to-day;
And that 1*11 write upon thy burgonet,
Miftht I but know thee by thy household badge.
If'oT. Now, by my father's badge, old Nevil's

crest,

The rampant bear chain'd to the ragged staflF,

This day I'll wear aloft my burgonet,
(As on a mountain-top the cedar shows.
That keeps his leaves in spite of any storm,)
Even to afi'right thee with the view thereof.

Clif. And from thy burgonet I'll rend thy bear.
And tread it under foot with all contempt,
Des^ipht the bear-ward, that protects the bear.
1 . COf. And so to aims, victorious father.

To quell the rebels, and their 'complices.
Rich. Fie ! charity, for shame ! speak not in spite.

For you shall sup with Jesu Christ to-night.
Y. Clif. Foul stigmatick, that's more than thou

canst tell.

Rich. If not in heaven, you'll surely sup in hell.

Alarums: Excursions. Enter WARWICK.
t^ar. Clifford of Cumberland, 'tis Warwick calls

!

And if thou dost not hide thee from the bear,
hW,—wh«n Uie angry trumpet sounds alarw,

hast,

I am resolv'd for death, or dii

^Exeunt severally.

SCENE II.

Sairtl Albans.
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And dead men's cries do fill the empty air,

—

Clifford, 1 say, come forth and fi^ht with me !

Proud northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland,
\Var\\'ick is hoarse with calling thee to antis.

Enter YORK.
How now, my noble lord? what, all a-foot?

i

York. The deadly-handed Clifford slew my steed;

But match to match I have encounter'd him,
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows
Even of the bonny beast he lov'd so well.

Enter CLIFFORD.
/far. Of one or both of us the time is come.
Yar/:. Hold, Warwick, seek thee out some other

chase.
For I myself must hunt this deer to death.

/far. Then, nobly, York ; 'tis for a crown thou
fight'st.—

As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day.

It grieves my soul to leave thee unassail'd.

/fnrioick.

Cl'f. What seest thou in me, York? why dost
thou pause ?

York. With thy brave bearing should I be in

love,

But that thou art so fast mine enemy.
Clif. Nor should thy prowess want praise and

esteem,
But that 'tis shown ignobly, and in treason.

York. So let it help me now against thy sword.
As I in justice and true right express it !

Clif. My soul and body on the action both !

—

York, A dreadful lay!—address thee instantly.

[7'A«ry /gfit, and Clifford fails.

Clif. La fin couronne les oeui'res. \_£>ies,

York. Thus war hath given thee peace, for thou
art still.

Peace with his soul, heaven, if it be thy will

!

{Edit.

Knter young CLIFFORD.
y. Clif. Shame and confusion ' all is on the rout

;

Fear frames disorder, and disorder wounds
"Where it should guard. O war, thou son of hell.

Whom angry heavens do make their minister.

Throw in the frozen bosoms of our part
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Hot coals of vengeance !—Lei no soldier By

:

He, tbat is truly dedicate to war,
Hath no self-love ; nor lie, that loves himself,
Halh not essentially, but by circumstance.
The name of valour.—0, let the vile world end,

, , . , „ [Seci^ig kis dead Father.And the premised flames of the last day
Knit earth and heaven together!
Now let the general trumpet blow his blast,
rarticularities and petty sounds
To cease !—Wast thou ordain'il, dear father,
10 lose thy youth in peace, and to achieve
1 he silver livery of advised age ;

And, in thy reverence, and thy chair-days, thus
lo die in niffiau battle '—Even at Uiis sight.
My heart is turn'd to slone : and, while "tis mine,
It shall be stony. York not our old men spares :

Ao more vnW 1 their babes : tears virginal
Shall be to me even as the dew to fire

;

And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims,
Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flai.
Henceforth, I will not have to do witji pity:
Meet I an infant of the house of York,
Into as many gobbets will I cut it.
As wild Medea young Absyrtus did

:

In cruelty will I seek out my fame.
Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford's house

;

, ... „ \_'raking up the iodtr.
As did ^neas old Aiichises bear.
So bear I thee upon my manly shouldetfs :
But then yEneas bare a Ii\-ing load,
Aothiug so heavy as these woes of mine. [Ejfif.

Sufer RICHARD PLANTAGENETotirfSOMER-
SET, /gtting, and Somerset is tilled.

Rich. So, lie thou there ;

—

For, underneath an alehouse* paltry sign.
The Castle in Saint Albans, Somerset
Hath made the wizard famous in his death.

—

Sivord, hold thy temper
; heart, be wrathful still

:

Priests pray for enemies, but princes kill.

Alarums: Excursions. Enter King HE'NRY , OueenMARGARET, and Others, retreating.

Q.Mar. Away, my lord! you are slow; for
shame, away

!

113
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K. Hen. Can we outrun the heavens ;
good Mar-

};aret, stay.

Q. Mar. What are you made of? you 11 not

fight, nor 6y

:

Now is it manhood, wisdom, and defence;

To give the enemy way ; and to secure us

By what we can, which can no more but fly.

l^lnrum a/iir q^.

If you be ta'en, we then should see the bottom

Of all our fortunes : but, if we haply escape,

CAs well we may, if not through your neglect,)

We shall to London get ; where you are lov'd :

And where this breach, now in our fortunes made.

May readily be stopp'd.

Enter young CLIFFORD,
y. Clif. But that my heart's on future mischief

set,

I would speak blasphemy, ere bid you fly ;

But fly you must ; uncurable discomfit

Reigns in the hearts of all our present parts.

Away, for your relief! and we will live

To see their day, and them our fortune give :

Away, my lord, away I {^Kxeunt.

SCENE III.

Fields near Saint Albans.

Al'irum: Retreat. Flourish; then enter YORK,
RICHARD PLANTAGENET, WARWICK,
and Soldiers, with drum and colours.

York. Of Salisbury, who can report of him;
That winter liou, who, in rage, forgets

Aged contusions and all brusli of time;

And, like a gallant in the brow of youth.

Repairs htm with occasion? this happy day
Is not itself, nor hav« we wou one foot.

If Salisbury be lost.

Rick. My noble father.

Three times to-day I holp him to his horse.

Three times hestrid him, thrice I led him off.

Persuaded him from any further act i

But still, where danger was, still there I met him;
And like rich hangings in a homely house.

So was his will in his old feeble body.
But, noble as he is, look where ha comes.
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Enter SALISBURY.
Sal. Now, by my sword, well hast thou fouglit

to-day

;

By the mass, so did we all.— I thank you, Richard :

God knows, how long it is I have to live :

And it hath pleas'd him, that three times to-day
You have defended me from imminent death.

—

Well, lords, we have not got that, which we have :

Tis not enough our foes are this time fled.
Being opposites of such repairing nature.

YorX:. \ know, our safety is to follow them

;

For, as I hear, the king is fled to London,
To call a present court of parliament.
Let us pursue him, ere the writs go forth :

—

What says lord Warwick? shall we after them f
/r«r. After them ! nay, before them, if we can,Now by my faith, lords, 'twas a glorious day:

Saint Albans' battle, won bv famous York,
Shall be eterniz'd in all age'to come.

—

Sound, drums and trumpets and to London all:
And more such days as these to us befall

!
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